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The  prafeaor^s  mind  cm,  in  ib  BMtut,  ftwgli  all 
tiie  intenpediite  dcgieea  finom  inaediility  to  die  faOeit 
ooimcCkn;  he  looked  lor  Im  hit,  and  would  mSBafjt^ 
luLYeietomed  home,  bvt  the  iwiililwifi  diat  Ihrai^ed  the 
streets  rendered  it  mtponihle.  The  new  Tislan  had,  m 
the  mean  time,  effected  the  obiecli  of  their  easal  Tint; 
after  aome  inqwriei,  diey  witfadiew  in  perfect  ofder. 
leaving  the  town  to  veA  again.  The  people,  neverthe- 
lesB,  still  romtiimed  to  loam  thiongh  the  stvaets  in 
crowds ;  and  the  oonmidlor,  who  had  been  repeated^ 
required  daring  the  erent.  was  gUd  he  happened  to  be 
at  home  ao  epportuneiy. 

"  There,"  said  he,  as  thej  were  asBembled  togethet 
again  at  his  house  dismssing  the  drcomstanoe, — "  there 
we  hare  another  proof  of  die  power  of  foreboding,  and 
one  indeed  which  we  have  experioioed  oaodres,  not 
heard  bj  traditian.  What  will  now  become  of  yoar 
iacrednfitj?" 

"  I  am  totally  Tanqoished,"  said  the  profiessor,  wring- 
ing his  hands  comicaUy.  "  Yonr  lady,  coonaeUor,  has 
quite  conTerted  me :  benoefindi  £  wiU  believe  in  fore- 
bodings, ghosts,  spectres,  wanungs,  and  whatever  yon 
woold  have  me  believe  in." 

"  At  least,^'  said  the  lady,  smiling,  "  you  vrifl  have 
some  respect  for  the  secret  powers  of  my  mind ;  and  if 
you  do  not  wish  to  fiorget  them,  you  will  fulfil  my  pro- 
phecy, which  is  that  you  will  remaJD  our  guest  during 
the  presesB*  evening. " 


160  THE  SPECTRE  UNMASKED. 

The  professor  bowed  acquiescence,  and  requested  that 
he  might  exhibit  the  casket  containing  the  antiquities 
which  he  had  been  about  to  show  to  the  company  when 
the  fears  of  the  counsellor's  lady  had  deprived  him  of 
their  sociely.    A  messenger  was  dii^Mitched  to  his  house, 
and  in  a  short  time  returned  with  it.    "  Behold/'  said 
the  antiquaiy,  after  he  had  shqwn  many  rare  and  curious 
things,  "  bdiold  my  greatest  treasure !  this  beautiful  c^  * 
▼ase,  which,  as  I  shall  prove  to  you,  has  most  probably 
been  an  ancient  relic  of  a  cloister,  and  is  unquestionably 
of  inestimable  worth.    The  fo^m  is  almost  Grecian;  and 
I  think  nothing  more  beautiful,  and  at  the  same  time 
more  simple,  can  be  imagined.    Unfortunately  one  of 
the  handles  is  injured ;  but  this  injury  has  enabled  me 
to  come  to  a  most  important  conclusion  conoermng  it. 
I  believe  it  unique  in  its  kind.     Under  the  broken 
handle  ab  inscription  is  yet  visible,  that  coincides  re* 
markably  with  the  place  where  this  vase  viras  found.    It 
had  been  walled  lUp'ui  an  ancient  content  most  care- 
fully.   This  convent  formerly  possessed  many  relics,  and 
these  were  discovered  some  years  ago  on  the  destruction 
of  the  pile ;  among  them  .wbs,  this  vase ;  axid  its  exist- 
ence viras  probably  unknown,  laMeily,^  even  to  the  monks 
themselves,  for  it  was  hid  in  &  nidhe  of  the  v^all.    Now 
ybii  must  know  that  this  is  neither  more  nor  less  than  an 
SBcient  model  of  the  holy  and  celebrated  graal*  eS  our 


VMtMzri 


*  TbB  vessel  out  of  which  the  last  Passover  was  eaten.  See  the 
e^  of  air  LaDcelot  du  Lac  for  his  adventAves  In  tesroh  of  it. 
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Lord.    You  can  see  the  inscriptioD  stil]  quite  legible : 

Olr :  JHn :  etaaX :  mgB":  JfC :   Ad  Sanetimmum 

Graaiem  Domini  Jems  delmiatus  Juuu  TheaaurarH;  that 
ia,  ladies,  in  the  vemacular  tongue,  '  modeUed  after  the 
most  holy  graal  of  onr  Lord,  by  the  oommand  of  the 
treasurer.'  On  this  account  it  -was  so  carefully  pre- 
served ;  and  you  may  leiaark,  that  -diis  palpable  rase- 
like  form  overturns  the  opinion  of  some  vniters,  virho 
have  maintained  that  the  graal  vras  in  the  form  of  a 
patera,  and  it  was,  as  you  see,  clearly  of  this  cup-like 
shape.*' 

The  counsellor's  vnfe  had  repeatedly,  during  this 
harangue,  held  her  handkerchief  to  her  mouth,  but  when 
it  was  over  she  burst  into  laughter.  At  last  she  ex- 
claimed, "  Pray  do  not  henceforth  accuse  any  one  of 
credulity  who  believes  in  political  or  spiritual  forebod- 
ings, since  you  are  so  gratuitous  vnth  your  conviction, 
and  take  an  earthen  pipkin  for  a  monastic  relic." 

"  May  I  request  you,"  said  the  professor,  rather  in- 
dignantly, "  to  look  at  this  vessel  again  ?  and  when  you 
take  all  the  circumstances  into  consideration,  you  will  no 
longer  doubt  the  genuineness  of  it  for  a  moment.  The 
competition  for  it  at  the  auction  was  so  great,  that  I  was 
compelled  to  bid  five-and-twenty  louis-d'cHS  for  it." 

**  I  could  have  saved  you  that  expense,"  replied  the 
lady,  "  if  you  had  asked  my  advice  first.  If  I  mistake 
not,  the  potter  still  lives  who  made  it  for  me  for  a  florin." 

**  You  jest"  gald  tbe  professor,  peeviBhly^ 
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The  counsellor  laughed  with  mischievoiu  joy,  and  re- 
quested an  explanation. 

**  It  is  a  long  histoiy,  and  there  is  a  piece  of  innocent 
deceit  connected  with  it,  which  I  aided  a  friend  of  mine 
to  practise.  I  have  not  thought  about  it  for  a  long  time, 
hut  your  holy  graal  now  recalls  the  whole  to  my  mind. 
A  friend  of  my  mother's,  who  had  greatly  aided  her  ia 
bringing  me  up,  resided  with  her  husband,  who  was  an 
amtman,  in  a  retired  cloister,  which  had  been  converted 
into  an  amthaus  for  his  abode.  The  conntsy  around  was 
very  agreeable,  and  I  passed  a  good  deal  of  time  there 
with  much  pleasure.  The  only  drawback  to  my  friend's 
comfort  was  the  very  limited  extent  of  the  habitable  part 
of  the  building,  though  it  was  otherwise  spacious  enough. 
Her  husband  was  like  some  professes  and  counsellors  of 
my  acquaintance — a  great  admirer  of  antiquities  and 
graals ;  and  found  in  the  old  convent  an  inexhaustible 
fund  for  the  indulgence  of  his  favourite  pursuit.  For 
this  purpose  he  scrupled  not  to  crowd  his  family  into  the 
smallest  possible  space,  and  propped  up  die  tumbling 
walls  with  beams  in  every  direction,  because  he  could 
not  resolve  to  have  the  old  house  repaired,  or  a  new  one 
built.  All  our  remonstrances  were  vain ;  and  finally  he 
carried  it  so  fai  that  no  domestics  would  r^nain  in  the 
family  for  fear  the  house  should  tumble  down  and  bury 
them  in  its  ruins.  At  length,  to  our  great  joy,  we  heard 
that  a  commission  was  appointed,  and  the  place  was  to 
he  examined;  but  as  the  amtman  knew  well  that  if  an 
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impeetioii  were  to  take  place  he  oould  not  prevoit  a  new 
boilding  being  otdend,  and  he  should  be  deprived  of  his 
hobby-horse,  he  made  a  joum^  to  the  capital  to  protest 
against  the  commission  for  a  new'  edifice.  My  friend» 
with  whom  I  happened  to  be  at  the  time,  was  inconsol- 
able over  her  disappointment^  when  a  secretary,  an  acute 
and  sensible  man,  suggested  to  her,  in  jest,  a  remedy, 
which  however  she  e8^;erly  seized  on,  as  it  was  founded 
on  an  event  very  likely  to  happen,  and  we  all  agreed-to 
assist  her  in  the  execution.  This  sectetary  remarked, 
that  the  first  great  storm  would  most  probably  blow  down 
the  house  and  bury  many  people  in  its  ruins ;  but  if  we 
were  to  remove  all  the  props  it  would  tumble  of  itself, 
which  could  be  done  by  night,  after  first  taking  care  that 
everybody  and  all  the  animals  were  removed  to  a  place 
of  security :  so  we  chose  a  time  when  the  amtman  was 
absent  on  a  journey.  We  had  only  to  select  clever  and 
discreet  people  to  help  us ;  and  when  it  was  done,  we 
agreed  to  tell  him  that  a  gust  of  wind  in  the  night  had, 
we  supposed,  overthrown  the  old  place,  or  that  it  had 
fallen  of  itself.  My  friend  was  delighted  with  this 
scheme,  and  we  made  every  preparation  accordingly. 
We  removed  all  the  valuable  furniture,  and  especially 
all  the  curiosities  of  the  master  of  the  house.  The  mes- 
sengers, who  dwelt  in  the  ruinous  part,  were  instructed 
in  our  intentions,  and  even  helped  us  in  our  labour ;  the 
uninitiated  we  sent  out  of  the  way  on  difierent  pre- 
tences }  every  iidDg  wag  ready}  the  props  were  bouud 

q2 
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round  with  strong  ropes,  which  were  to  be  palled  by 
horses  to  draw  them  suddenly  from  under  the  roof  and 
walls,  and  we  only  waited  for  midnight ;  but  while  we 

* 

were  thus  busy  a  (ioach  drove  up  to  the  door,  and  the 
expected  commissioner  made  his  appearance.  But  I 
really  believe  you  are  laughing  at  me  and  my  stoiy, 
which  is  very  uncivil :  well,  I  will  keep  it  to  myself." 

**  Quite  the  contrary,"  said  the  professor ;  "  your 
story  is.  very  interesting  to  us,  and  I  beg  you  most 
earnestly  to  continue :  our  laughing  was  occasioned  by 
a  similar  history  we  heard  no  great  while  ago." 

"  Oh,  you  must  tell  us  that !"  exclaimed  the  lady. 

"  Afterwards,"  replied  the  professor ;  "  but  first  per- 
mit us  to  hear  the  conclusion  of  your  adventure." 

"  You  left  off  at  the  arrival  of  the  commissioner," 
said  the  counselor. 

**  Ah,  true,"  replied  his  lady,  smiUng;  "  I  had  more 
business  to  perform  yet  that  evening.  He  was  a  young 
and  handsome  man-— what  was  his  name  1  let  me  recol- 
lect—oh  i  Ettmiiller." 

**  The  Herr  EttmuUer !"  exclaimed  her  husband  gaily. 
"  Ettmiiller  a  young  and  handsome  man !  Why  he  was 
a  dry,  withered  old  fellow,  who  died  five  years  ago  in 
his  eighty-sixth  year." 

**  What  then  1"  observed  she,  **  that  must  have  been 
another  person;  this  commissioner,  I  tell  you,  was  a 
well-formed  man  about  your  size ;  and,  as  I  recollect, 
his  voice  resembled  yours  very  much ;  so  you  may 
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nM^iae  I  was  not  a  litde  taken  whk  Ub  $—liat,  pio- 
kmor,  Jon  make  Be  qidie  lagij  whk  jamt  hagla^ ; 
and  yiMi,  too,  aie  begiaaiBg  again,  wkj  dear:  joa  are 
boCfa  of  jmi  Buking  a  jeai  of  me." 

The  praieaMr  d^recated.  dtt  kadiand  flattered,  and 
both  begged  her  to  proceed  with  her  stnj. 

"  Bat  then  let  no  one  langh  again!"  ^reatened  the 
fiur  narrator,  "  dbe  I  am  qaite  Bale.  Wdl,  this  hand- 
aonne  commt^MAnpr  airired;  bat  he  was  by  far  too  palite, 
far  he  prated  sadi  £ne  ^bmgs  to  ay  friend  aboat  her 
romantic  abode  in  the  old  convent,  and  hii  ownfamdmm 
far  there  fatal  antiqaanan  icreaiches*  that  she  kst  all 
hope  that  he  woiUd  be  opposed  to  her  hadiand,  and 
i^Mxt  the  necessity  of  a  new  building.  She  therefcre 
desired  me  to  saperintend  the  wiaimag  pwpaiatinns, 
whilst  she  entertained  her  gnest ;  bat  I  presame  she  was 
little  f^'<»^  by  this  antiqaanan  mminiiBioaer,  lor  ^e 
toon  had  hini  ccmdiicted  to  his  room,  and  came  to 
as  in  our  arrangements  for  oar  woik.  Bat  wi 
a  little  frightened  as  we  were  going  aboot  tibe  coart  to 
look  after  the  workmen,  who  woe  abcady  '•^rpiag  aft 
the  props,  that  they  m^;ht  give  way  the  easier,  to  sre  a 
light  in  ooe  of  the  windows  of  the  Tery  part  of  die  home 
about  to  be  precqatated ;  and  in  the  instant  it  oocarred 
to  as  that  the  stiqiid  servant  Peter,  who  was  ignonm  of 
our  intentioDS,  had  condncted  die  stzangcr  into  the  for- 
mer sai^ioaai,  wiuch  aas  at  that  «M*^n^  ^xpecti^^  Xn 
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fall.  ■  We  infttdntly  called  to  the  workmen  to  st(^  and 
ordered  the  horses  to  be  unfastened  from  the  ropes  > 
but  the  question  now  was,  how  we  were  to  gdt  the  guest 
out  of  the  tottering  building  without  b^raying  all.  My 
Mend  was  so  agitated  by  fear  that  she  could  hardly 
stand ;  I  do  not  know  how,  but  I  mustered  courage 
enough  to  determine  to  call  him  myself.  Lc^  him  con- 
jecture what  he  will,  thought  I,  so  he  be  once  rescued. 
I  accordingly  ran  to  his  chamber,  and  knocked  at  the 
door,  and  when  I  heard  him  move  I  quickly  withdrew ; 
but,  as -I  saw  nothing  of  him,  I  knocked  again;  the 
'  come  in,'  which  he  called  out  lustily,  frightened  me  away 
again;  I  now  felt  the  floor  begin  to  shake  under  me* 
In  my  terror,  I  forced  open  the^  door,  and  was  about  to 
enter,  when  he  approached  me  with  a  light.  He  may,  I 
dare  say,  have  taken  me  in  my  white  dress  for  a  ghost,, 
or  for  a  nuii  come  back  again,  but  I  was  very  glad  to  see 
him  up,  and  to  hear  him  follow  me,  as  I  hastened  back 
again.  He  continued  to  pursue  me  till  I  got  into  a  little 
court  at  some  distance ;  I  returned  by  a  shorter  way  to 
the  workmen,  and  upon  my  giving  them  a  sign  that  the 
stranger  was  in  safety,  the  old  walls  with  a  tremendous 
crash  fell  in.  I  took  care  not  to  be  seen  by  him  again, 
as  he  might  have  recognized  me,  and  that  would  have 
betrayed  our  roguery ;  but  I  would  not  willingly  eifperi- 
ence  the  anxiety  of  that  night's  adventure  again." 
'*  And.  is  it  then  really  possible,"  exclaimed  the  coua*- 
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ttOory  cfaapmg  bis  wife  to  his  Ineast,  "  thou  didst  really 
mutuic  into  the  tottering  and  nearly  falling  building  to 
become  a  protecting  angel  to  that  stranger  V 

"  Oh,  there  was  nothing  to  wonder  at,"  repHed  the 
lady;  "  the  danger  OYercame  eveiy  other  consideration. 
Bvt  leally  I  do  not  understand  this — am  I  betrayed? 
you  look  at  me,  my  love,  with  such  particalar  afiection, 
and  the  professor  diere  is  laughing  again  like  a  wild 
nan — what  does  all  this  mean  ?" 

"  You  shall  soon  know,"  replied  the  counsellor. 
"  While  you  were  absent,  I  told  the  professor,  for  the 
sake  of  convincing  him  of  the  error  of  his  increduK^, 
how  once  a  protecting  spirit  had  conducted  me  out  of  a 
house,  which  I  had  no  sooner  quitted  than  it  fell  down ; 
and  now  I  find  that  this  spirit  was  no  other  than  that 
dear  angel,  who  soon  after  began  to  accompany  me 
through  life  in  a  corporeal  fonn — my  Antonia." 

"  How,"  exclaimed  the  lady,  "  were  you  then  that 
commissioner  V* 

**  Exactly.  Ettmiiller,  who  was  unwell  at  the  time, 
commissioned  me  to  execute  that  business  for  him." 

"  Oh,  this  is  indeed  delightful,"  emlnacing  her  hus- 
band affectionately. 

"  The  professor  would  indeed  now  triumph,  if  these 
brave  Cosaks  had  not  embraced  your  cause  against  his 
unbelief." 

"  You  may  give  up  my  cduse/*  said  bis  w\ie  %nui!iji&%* 
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"  I  had  Tery  good  grounds  for  my  fovebodini^  itopectifig^ 
tke  visit  of  this  ni^t.  My  brother,  as  you  know,  is 
with  the  Prtissiaiis  in  the  neighbourhood.  He  sent  me; 
this  morning,  a  letter  for  his  wife,  with  a  secret  injunc- 
tion to  deliver  it  this  evening  to  a  Cosak  who  would  ask 
for  it;  but  if  no  one  came  I  was  to  bum  it  directly. 
The  address  on  it  was,t  I  conclude,  merely  to  deceive. 
The  Cosak  was  true  to  his  conmiission,  and  had  the 
letter  and  something  to  drink  besides.  My  brother  will 
excuse  himself  for  making  this  a  secret  to  you." 

''Bravo!  admirable!"  shouted  the  professor;  ''and 
so  can  all  visions  and  marvellous  stories  be  elucidated,  I 
doubt  not." 

"  I  heartily  agree  with  you,"  said  the  lady,  **  and  can 
fulfil  your  expectation  on  the  spot  as  to  your  holy  graal. 
You  may  remember  I  told  you  my  story  originated  in  my 
seeing  that,  and  now  in  justice  I  must  return  to  it.  The 
amtman,  my  friend's  husband,  was  quite  inconsolable 
for  the  loss  of  his  treasures ;  for  though  we  had  preserved 
the  greater  part  in  safety,  yet  we  had  not  saved  all,  for 
we  poor  ignorant  folks  could  not  appreciate  the  inestimable 
value  of  some  of  the  old  pottery ;  but  nothing  grieved 
him  so  much  as  the  loss  of  one  vessel  of  inconceivable 
rarity ;  and  my  friend,  who  was  heartily  tired  of  his  end- 
less lamentations,  wrote  to  me  to  get  something  antique 
like  it  for  her  directly,  which  might  banish  from  his  mind 
the  recollection  of  his  loss.    I  knew  not  where  to  find 
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such  a  curiosity ;  and  so,  that  notliiiig  might  be  wanting 
on  my  part,  I  went  to  oar  potter,  or,  as  he  chose  to  call 
himself,  to  the  master  modeller,  and  ordeied,  according 
to  a  design  I  gave  him,  a  cup  to  look  as  Hke  an  antique 
as  was  poas9)le.  The  man  was  highly  flatleied  by  the 
commission,  and  must  needs  put  his  naMe>and  tilieat 
length  on  the  vase,  which  of  course  rendered  it  useless 
for  my  purpose;  he  was  therefore  obliged  to  begin  it 
over  again,  and  I  failed  not  to  enjoin  him  from  putting 
his  name,  as  the  vase  was  intended  to  pass  for  the  work 
of  a  master  who  had  been  dead  more  than  a  thousand 
years.  Nevertheless,  as  I  now  find,  he  must  have  pro- 
mised himself  immortality  from  his  labours,  as  he  could 
not  ref];aiii  ^i^i  inserting  his  initials  at  least,  under  the 
handle,  to  hand  them  down  to  posterity." 

"  The  devil !"  cried  the  professor,  with  rather  a  clouded 
brow. 

"  So  it  is,"  continued  the  lady.  "  Look  here,  as  I 
read  it,  your  inscription  proves  '  Adam  Stephen  Graal 
did  it.' " 

The  counsellor  burst  out  into  a  laugh,  but  the  professor 
would  not  give  up  his  graal  yet.  "  You  jest,  madam ! 
Ay,  ay,  this  is  all  an  invention  of  your  own.  Very  good, 
upon  my  word." 

"  It  is  perfectly  true,  nevertheless,"  replied  she ; 
"  you  may  convince  yourself  by  my  friend  Graal's  first 
essay,  which  I  fortunately  have  preserved,  and  where  the 
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inscription  is  legible  at  fall  length.  I  shall  be  happy  to 
present  you  with  it  as  a  new  curiosity  for  your  museum." 
A  general  laugh  from  every  one  present  put  an  end  to 
the  conversation ;  and  they  all  unanimously  agreed  neither 
to  be  superstitious  themselves,  nor  to  blame  credulity  too 
hastily  in  otiiers. 
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My  dear  Fanhellemios, 
In  common  with  the  abhoned  sons  of  Othman,  I  belieTe 
that  every  event  is  determined  by  an  irreversible  decree. 
Exiled  from  the  country  of  my  fathers — ^from  that  beloved, 
oppressed,  unhappy,  but  still  glorious  Greece,  "  the  clime 
of  the  unfoigotten  brave — *'  and  condemned  to  pass  the 
few  miserable  days  that  remain  to  me  on  the  face  of  the 
earth  as  a  fugitive  and  an  outlaw— on  whose  forehead 
every  passer-by  may  discover  the  mark  of  Cain — ^I  yet 
feel  something  resembling  a  throb  or  pulse  of  delight 
vibrate  in  my  heart,   when  I  call  to  mind,  not  that  the 
guilt  of  my  individual  crimes  shall  be  laid  to  the  immu- 
table ordination  and  prescription  of  faite,  but  that ' '  Greece 
may  yet  be  free/'  and  that  the  hour — ^the  long-looked 
for  hour  of  her  renovation  is  at  hand.    Yes,  by  the  awful 
spirits  of  our  forefathers,  who  bled  at  Marathon,  Salamis, 
Thermopylsy  and  Flataea,  Greece  thall  yet  raise  her  head 
once  more  among  the  nations  ;  and  minds,  now  obscured, 
buried,  and  enthralled  by  the  cruelest  and  most  remorse- 
less despotism  ever  mBkted  by  the  spirit  of  evil  as  a  curse 
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on  humanity,  shall  burst  the  fetters  of  their  bondage,  and 
come  forth,  like  giants  freshened  and  invigorated  by  long 
repose,  to  astonish  and  delight  the  world.    The  broken 
and  scattered  fragments  of  the  glorious  monuments  of 
ancient  days  shall  be  gathered  together,  and  barbarian 
spoilers,  iconoclasts,  and  plunderers,  shall  be  compelled 
to  surrender  the  sacrilegious  despoilings  of  the  temples 
of  freedom.    The  genius  of  Greece  shall,  phcenix-Iike, 
arise  from  her  ashes,  and  the  brilliant  sun  of  liberty  shine 
on  those  mountains,  valleys,  and  scenes,  which  patriotism 
has  illustrated,  and  poetry  immortalised.    The  dust  and 
ashes  of  the  almost  tenaiidess  sqmlchres  shall  yield  forth 
the  ipirits  of  those  whose  bodies  tiiey  once  entombed,  and 
the  very  stones  cry  for  vengeance  and  emancipation  fh)m 
the  crazy  but  accursed  despotism  of  the  worshippers  of 
the  pr<^et.    This,  if  you  call  it  a  dehisive»  is,  at  least, 
a  splendid  vbion,  from  which  flows  forth  a  hale  of  anti- 
cipated gloTfr  bright  enough  to  inradiate  even,  a  darker 
spirit  than  mine*    Afin«  ntuhf  twv.EXkmShl     But  no 
vision  of  future  regeneration  and  renown  can  dispel  or 
disenchant  the  present  dreadful  leaHty^    Chreece  still  re- 
mains prostrate  at  ik»  feet  of  her  barbanaa  q>pressor8, 
and  the  blood  of  her  best,  because  bravest  sons,  is  pro- 
fusely flowing  ttndef  the  sciimtaia  of  a  timorous,  and 
^refore  eniel  despotism.    £veft  my  heart  bleeds  when 
I  think  of  the  priee  which  mtot  bd  paid  for  freedom.    Oh  ! 
that  I  coiild  yet  strike  a  blow  for  life  and  death  against 
ih&  Temofseless  Moslems !    But  since  that  may  not  be. 
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I  ask,  witib  that  trnly  noble  English  poet  whose  soul  bums 
with  the  divine  enthusiasm  and  the  lofty  eloquence  of 
our  own  Plato  himself,  and  who  is  a  Gieek  in  feeling,  if 
not  in  country. 

And  where  are  they?  And  where  art  thou. 
My  country?  On  thy  voicelest  shore 
The  heroic  lay  Is  toneless  now. 
The  heroic  bosom  bean  no  more ! 

Muflt>0  but  weep  o*er  days  more  blest  ? 
Mast  we  but  blush  ?  Our  fathers  bled  I 
Earth  I  render  back  from  out  thy  breast 
A  remnant  of  our  Spartan  dead ! 
Of  the  three  hundred,  grant  but  three. 
To  make  a  new  ThermopylsB. 

What !  sUent  stiU  ?  and  silent  all  ? 
Ah !  no ; — ^the  voices  of  the  dead 
Sound  like  a  distant  torrent's  fall 
And  answer, "  Let  one  living  head 
But  once  arise— we  come,  we  come  I 
Tis  but  the  living  who  are  dumb." 

You  will  doubtless  recollect  that  I  formerly  promised 
to  gratify  your  very  proper  desire  to  know  the  exact  par- 
ticulars of  that  daring,  desperate,  and  successful  act  of 
vengeance,  which  marked  me  out  for  destruction  from  the 
Othman  government,  and  which  excited,  as  the  Franks 
say,  80  great  a  sensation  throughout  the  whole  of  Greece. 
I  am  the  more  anxious  to  redeem  this  pledge,  and  to  put 
you  in  possession  of  every  circumstance  connected  with 
the  bold  and  perilous  deed  now  alluded  to  j  as  the  em- 


174  ADVENTU&E  IK  ATHENS. 

ployment  of  writitig,  by  controlling  my  aatociations,  and 
diverting  the  morbid  current  of  my  thoughts,  may  prevent 
my  restless  spirit  firom  absolute  annihilation,  by  perpetual 
commerce  with  its  own  gloomy  and  desponding  imagina- 
tions, and,  at  the  same  time,  enable  me  to  correct  some 
false  impressions,  which  I  have  reason  to  know  you  have 
received  of  the  events  of^that  fearful  hour  which  sealed 
the  fate  of  the  accursed  Disdar  Aga  of  Athens. 

You  already  know  that  I  had  been  only  a  short  time 
returned  from  Constantinople,  whither  I  had  been  secretly 
dispatched  on  a  mission  of  such  importance,  that  even 
to  you,  Panhellenios,  whose  mind  is  spotless  as  the  snow 
on  Pindus  or  Ida,  I  dare  not  reveal  its  nature  or  object 
—-some  bickering  took  place  between  myself  and  the  Voi- 
Yode,  concerning  a  fine  Arab  courser,  which  he  had  caused 
his  people  to  remove  from  my  stables,  for  his  own  use, 
and  without  leave  either  asked  or  given.  Furious  at  being 
robbed,  by  the  hoaiy  ruffian,  of  my  favourite  steed,  I 
met  my  enemy  one  day  on  the  banks  of  the  Ilissos,  and 
hard  by  the  Enneakrounos.  He  was  a  man  of  small 
stature,  feeble,  cowardly,  treacherous,  and,  from  excessive 
sensuality,  as  hysterical  and  nervous  as  a  French  woman. 
He  looked  as  if  he  would  sooner  have  encountered  Eblis 
himself,  and  had  Azrael  appeared  before  him  with  the  ^atal 
dart  from  "  his  deadly  quiver,"  he  could  not  have  been 
seized  with  greater  trembling  and  terror.  He  knew  my 
history  virell  enough  to  be  convinced  that  he  had  done 
mwBj^  to  incense  me.    I  upbraided  the  miaeiable  oraven 
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with  tlw  act  of  baie-fiMsed  lobbeiy,  and,  m  tbe  VBcakiikl- 
ingpagsjon  of  the  moment,  threatened  to  ^nck  him  fay  the 
beard,  the  moat  inexpiable  iaraU  that  can  be  ofioed  to  a 
Moslem.  ffiftdaik^elowendwithadreadfaleqMeHioB 
of  hatred  and  meditated  levenge— -he  nnntered  iq>  oomage 
enough  to  aet  his  teeth  togedier,  and  aqaeen  out  the 
wQids,  dog,  Criaomr,  GrtA,  when  obaenring  my  hand  on 
that  Damaacns  Uade  (tiie  gift  of  Ali  Fiiha,  bestowed  in 
the  fieU  of  battie)  iriiidi  hnd  nefer  failed  me  at  mj  need, 
and  whidi,  to  qieak  die  tinth,  was  no  stranger  to  Moslem 
blood,  he  instantly  pot  ipus  to  his  hone  and  scan^ered 
off.  Fofgiteneas  is  no  Turkish  infirmity.  Thoogh  he 
was  too  cowardly  to  attempt  pahlie,  I  knew  he  would 
aedL  secret  retenge,  and  took  pvecaiitions  eztraoidinaiy 
to  defieat  tibe  puposes  of  his  mahgni^.  I  dismissed  my 
senrants,  seme  of  whom  were  Amaoots,  and  not  to  be 
tnisted.  I  boarded  myelin  the  monaatery  of  St.  ^piri< 
dion,  the  papas  Urban  being  an  ancient  friend  of  my 
family.  I  neter  went  abroad  nnless  donbty  armed,  and 
caiefoDy  avoided  a  meeting  with  die  Voirode  when  at- 
tended, as  was  almost  always  the  case.  SgnorLogotheti 
the  Englirii  consul,  and  an  Englishman  of  the  name  of 
Twedddl,  to  whom  I  had  r«idered  some  senioes,  and 
whose  frank,  geneioiis,  and  manly  chaiacterer  I  admired 
and  loved,  were,  at  first,  Ae  only  persons  I  Tcntnred  to 
entrust  widi  the  secret  of  my  retreat  Denrted  to  boc^ 
aad  stadj,  and  occasiooadly  dieered  by  the  socktj  ^ 
ihmetwoAieads,  em&ilBied  as  fh^  aw  in  my^wui 
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hearts,  time  passed  away,  not  merely  tolerably,  bat  }dea- 
santly.  My  suspicions  began  in  time  to  relax,  and  I  re- 
proached myself  for  taking  such  prudent  measures  of  de- 
fence against  the  dreaded  machinations  of  the  hoary,  but 
dastardly  oppressor,  who  now  lived  in  terror  of  the 
inhabitants  of  the  city  and  villages  within  his  jurisdiction, 
lest  they  should  forward  to  the  Forte  a  joint  representation 
against  his  rapacity,  cruelty,  and  injustice.  Such  repre- 
sentations are  never  overlooked  or  cast  aside.  The  Porte 
listens  with  pleasure  to  accusations  preferred  against  its 
old  and  <^ulent  servants.  This  affords  the  much  longed- 
for  opportunity  of  squeezing  out  of  the  inferior  horse- 
leeches of  despotism  the  marrow  they  had  sucked  from 
the  vitals  of  a  suffering  people.  The  Voivode  knew  this, 
and  was  now  anxious,  .if  possible,  by  forbearance,  and 
some  clumsy  acts  intended  to  be  popular,  to  appease  the 
just  resentment  of  the  Athenians,  and  to  avert  the  storm 
that  was  ready  to  burst  on  his  guilty  head. 

Reflecting  on  these  circumstances,  and  being  naturally 
a  stranger  to  fear,  I  soon  began  to  discontinue  the  mea- 
sures of  precaution  which  I  had  been  persuaded  to  adopt, 
and  to  sally  forth  to  perambulate  the  city  and  the  adjacent 
country,  in  my  usual  reckless  fashion.  In  the  meantime, 
nothing  occurred  to  re-awaken  my  former  suspicions.  I 
had  travelled  as  far  as  Misitra,  Thebes,  Corinth ;  had 
been  to  ^gina,  and  several  of  the  islands ;  and  had  even 
ventured  to  ascend  Pentelicon,  to  search  for  antique 
vestiges  in  its  celebrated  marble  quazries.    Emboldened 
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by  impanity,  and  by  a  conviction  that  the  critical  position 
of  the  Voivode  himself  must  compel  him  to  smother  and 
digest  his  revenge  us  he  best  might,  I,  one  day,  had  the 
temerity  to  enter  the  Acropolis,  in  order  once  more  to  give 
my  eyes  a  holiday  with  the  sight  of  the  remains  of  that 
unrivalled  edifice,  which  has  been  the  admiration  of  all 
past  ages,  and  but  for  an  English  barbarian*,  might  have 
remained  tolerably  entire,  to  excite  the  admiration  and 
wonder  of  many  ages  to  come.  But  I  had  scarcely 
crossed  the  gate  of  the  garrison,  and  givtn  the  drowsy 
smokers,  nicknamed  sentinels,  their  accustomed  number 
of  paras,  when  I  observed  the  Voivode  and  the  Disdar  in 
earnest  conversation.  The  eyes  of  both  were  quickly 
turned,  with  no  friendly  expression,  towards  the  intruder. 
Delight  appeared  to  shed  gleams  of  light  over  the  sombre 
physiognomy  of  the  Voivode,  who  could  hardly  conceal 
his  joy,  that  his  mortal  foe  had  at  last  run  his  head  into 
the  toils.  I  felt  that  I  had  gone  to  beard  the  Hon  in  his 
lair.  To  retreat  was  difficult,  if  not  impossible,  to  say 
nothing  of  its  disgrace :  to  remain,  was  to  submit  myself 
to  the  mercy  of  a  couple  of  ruffians,  to  one  of  whom  I  had 
offered  an  inexpiable  insult.  Agitated  by  the  contending 
passions  of  jmde,  revenge,  and  defiance,  I  remained  for 
a  few  seconds  motionless,  perfectly  unable  to  determine 
what  line  of  conduct  I  ought  to  adopt  and  pursue.  There 
was  little  time  for  hesitation.    I  had  formerly  known  the 

*  *'  Quod  wm/eeerunf  ffof/,  koe/ecertuU  Seoti** 
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Difldar,  in  an  inferior  capacity,  and  had  oftener  than  once 
fongfat  in  battle  bj  his  side.  It  oecnned  to  me  at  the 
moment,  that  I  would  accost  my  former  companion  in 
aims.  I  did  so.  He  seemed  conftised,  and  cast  on  me 
a  frown  of  withering  hatred  and  utter  abhorrence ;  a 
scowl  of  such  black  and  demoniacal  expression,  that, 
although  I  were  destined,  like  "  the  fabled  Hebrew  wan- 
derer," to  endure  a  peripatetic  immortality,  I  diould  never 
be  able  to  obliterate  the  picture  so  indelibly  graven  on  my 
monory  and  imagination.  Ere  I  had  time  to  collect  my 
ideas,  somewhat  disturbed  by  my  critical  situation,  and 
the  certainty  that  the  Disdar  Aga,  from  whom  I  expected 
civility,  if  not  justice,  had  made  common  cause  with  my 
enemy,  a  ruffian-looking  Turk,  of  Herculean  limbs  and 
gigantic  stature,  seised  me  by  the  left  arm  with  a  grasp 
of  iron,  and  hurried  me,  as  I  at  first  believed,  towards 
^  gate.  As  you  have  often  told  me  you  were  never  in 
die  Acropolis  (to  uoffr^),  it  may  be  proper  to  mention, 
that,  in  going  from  the  town  to  the  garrison,  the  first  gate 
is  at  the  foot  of  the  rock  facing  nearly  north-east ;  that, 
having  turned  to  the  north-west  angle  of  the  dtadel,  you 
approach  a  second  gate  to  the  right,  frunng  the  Fireus ; 
opposite  which  is  a  third  gate,  which  is  the  entrance  of 
the  Acropolis.  At  the  second  gate,  which  is  less  than 
thirty  yards  ftwn  the  first,  sits  the  guard,  cross-legged, 
smoking  and  sleeping  alternately,  and  manifesting  an  in- 
difierence  to  all  human  afiairs,  which  no  cynical  philoso- 
/ahflreFaraQualled,  far  tess  surpassed.    For  a  few  seconds 
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I  yielded  to  the  iron  gripe  of  the  lumbering  Qofh,  who 
had  so  ptnnptly  obeyed  die  signal  of  his  commander,  and 
followed  him  without  the  least  efibrt  of  resistance,  till  I 
found  him  directing  his  course,  not  to  the  last  of  the  three 
gates  I  have  described,  and  which  was  now  the  first  in 
making  oar  exit,  but  to  the  nor&em  angle  of  the  rampart, 
where  it  is  built  on  the  extreme  edge  of  the  precipice,  and 
the  perpendicular  height  of  which,  independently  of  that 
of  the  rampart,  is  neariy  two  hundred  feet.    It  was  ob- 
vious he  meant  to  huri  me  headlong  from  the  projecting 
ledge  of  the  rod:.    I  was  not  yet  weary  of  life,  and  de- 
termined to  make  a  desperate  effort  to  escape  destruction. 
The  lumbering  Vandal,  who  was  now  dragging  me  to  this, 
worse  than  Tarpeian  death,  had  neglected  to  take  from 
me  my  dagger,  which  I  now  grasped  with  all  the  force 
and  fury  which  the  fear  of  death  and  the  thirst  for  revenge 
could  inspire.    Need  I  add,  that,  with  one  unerring  blow, 
I  drove  my  steel  to  his  heart.    The  shock  was  so  sudden, 
that  no  precautions  had  been  taken  to  secure  the  gate,  to 
which  I  now  bounded  off  with  the  speed  of  lightning, 
before  the  drowsy  animal  of  an  old  Turk,  who  stood  there, 
oould  take  any  measures  to  intercept  my  flight.    The 
Disdar  and  Voivode  both  fired  their  pistols  afler  me,  but 
with  no  better  fortune,  although  the  report  of  the  fire-arms 
nmsed  the  guard  at  the  middle  gate,  which  they  were  in 
the  very  act  of  shutting  as  I  a][^roached,  foaming  like  a 
irious  war-horse,  and  threatening  instant  death  to  every 
ne  that  opposed  my  eodt    The  guards  believing  me  mad, 
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(the  Turk^  have  a  superstitious  revemnce  for  insane  and 
fatuous  posoiis,  to  ivfaom  they  ascribe  certain  supematu- 
ral  endowments,  and,  among  others,  the  power  of  seeing 
into  futUrily),  instantily  opened  the  gate,  calling  on  Allah 
to  [Hfotect  them  against  the  evil  «^kxk  by  which  they 
believed  me  possessed.  Mj  heart  leaped  wxdi  defight, 
when  I  found  myself  feorly  beyond  this  barrier,  indiich,  at 
one  moment,  seemed  to  me  as  impassable  as  the  gulf 
between  the  nch.  man  in  hell  and  the  glorified  mendicant 
in  the  Patriarch's  bpsom.  It  is  true,  that  popping  shots 
w^re  fired  at  me,  from  all  parts  of  the  rampart  where  I 
was  visible  in  my  flight ;  but  these  I  despised,  scorning  to 
accelerate  my  pace,  as  I  knew  there  were  no  sentinels  at 
the  city  gate ;  and  as  I  firmly  believed,  as  every  soldier 
who  has  been  long  familiar  with  danger  and  death  must 
do,  that  every  bullet  has  its  billet. 


"  Escaped  from  shot,  unharm'd  by  tteel. 
Or  scarcely  graced  its  force  to  feel," 


I  was  now  congratulating  myself,  that  the  deep  and 
murderous  vengeance  of  the  Voivode  had,  by  the  ascend- 
ant  of  my  happy  stars,  been  rendered  abortive ;  when  a 
shot,  fired  by  some  viewless  hand,  with  too  sure  an  aim, 
was  received  by  me  in  my  left  arm,  by  which  it  was 
broken  below  the  elbow  joint ;  and  I,  who  had  thus  far 
eluded  the  fury  of  my  enemies,  rendered  incapable  of 
further  flight  or  resistance,  iiom  the  violent  pain  of  the 
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•0111111,  and  the  nddy  and  panUyangfeefing  idiieh  in  an 
imtant  thrilled  through  my  whole  frame,  reducing  me  to 
that  nervous  and  feinting  state,  in  which  jroong  maidens 
genorally  hJl  when  a  vein  is  breathed  for  the  iint  time 
by  their  £uni]y  chinugeon.  At  that  dreadful  moment, 
compared  to  the  sufferings  of  which  die  bittemess  of  death 
must  be  a  jest — at  that  critical,  all-important  moment, 
your  matchless  Inodier,  the  fetthfnl,  long-tried  Spiridion, 
happened  to  pass,  and  without  tanying,  as  a  man  of  a 
Tulgar  miiid  would  have  done,  to  interrogate  me  as  to  the 
cause  of  my  present  hapless  plight,  he  seized  me  by  the 
unwoonded  aim,  put  his  own  arm  roimd  my  waist,  and 
hurried  me  off  in  a  state  approaching  to  insensibility, 
befiBie  the  snmnolfnt  rufiians  in  the  garrison  had  been 
able  to  ascertain  in  what  direction  I  had  been  carried. 

My  wound  was  severe,  but  not  dangerous ;  and  though 
it  kept  me  confined  many  weeks,  a  good  constitution,  and 
excellent  surgical  aid,  soon  restored  to  me  the  use  of  the 
injured  limb.  I  remained  concealed,  as  on  the  former 
occasion,  in  the  monastery.  In  the  course  of  this  dread- 
ful interval,  (dreadful  to  one  who  had  led  a  restless,  and 
sometimes,  as  chance  decided,  a  robber's,  or  a  pirate's 
fife),  my  mind,  thrown  back  on  its  own  resources,  yet 
possessing  a  most  unquenchable  craving  for  variety  of 
scene  and  novelty  of  indulgence,  became  fierce,  irritable, 
moibid,  and,  like  a  besieged  garrison,  which,  deprived 
of  all  foragn  supplies,  and  compelled  to  subsist  on  what 
it  had  stored  up  within  itself,  must  soon  either  be  relieved 
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from  the  beleaguering  force,  or  surrender  to  the  enemy  at 
discretion.  Activity  and  freedom  would  have  dispelled 
the  gloomy  thoughts  which  were  now  the  daily  inmates 
of  my  bosom,  and  turned  aside  my  distempered  femcy 
from  incessantly  brooding  over  schemes  of  revenge.  And 
here  I  may  confess  to  you  a  part  of  my  creed,  although  I 
am  aware  you  will  condenm  it.  I  hold  it  generous,  manly, 
noble,  to  forgive  an  injuiy ;  but  mean,  cowardly,  and 
despicable,  to  permit  an  insult  premeditated  to  pass  un- 
revenged.  This  is  the  law  of  nature,  which  implanted  in 
matt  the  stormy  passions  of  resentment  and  revenge,  that 
fear  might  constrain  those  who  have  taught  their  minds 
to  contemn  the  dictates  of  truth  and  justice.  Stoims  oc- 
cur both  in  the  natural  and  moral  world,  and  accomfdish 
an  important  and  beneficent  purpose  in  both.  My  mind 
was,  therefore,  made  up  to  seek  for  vengeance,  although 
I  should  follow  it  to  the  ends  of  the  earth ;  and  I  said  to 
myself,  "  Let  me  but  see  the  blood  of  this  accursed  Disdar 
spring  after  the  blow  of  my  trusty  handjar, .  and  I  shall 
die  happier  than  a  grand  muftj,  assured  of  a  place  in  the 
Prophet's  paradise,  and  of  having  his  choice  of  those 
black-eyed  maidens  fabled  to  bless  the  arms  of  the  true 
believers."  There  is  an  unspeakable  pleasure  in  gratified 
revenge,  which  men  of  weak  and  wavering  minds  can 
never  taste  or  know.  They  sufier  the  gnawing  of  the 
craviog  appetite,  but  feel  not  the  intense  and  unspeakable, 
but  tempestuous  delight,  that  results  from  a  reckless  and 
dei^rate  deed,  promoted  by  an  insult  expiable  only  by 
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by  which  I  might  destroy  my  enemy.    But  I  tortured  my 
mind  to  no  purpose.    The  prudent  Disdar,  knowing  well 
he  was  obnoxious  to  the  people,  nerer  ventured  abroad 
unless  well  armed  and  well  attended ',  never,  in  hie  ridee^ 
took  any  bye-roads  or  unfrequented  paths ;  never  affonM 
me  a  chance  of  sending  a  hall  on  a  message  of  affaction 
to  his  heart.    What  wajs  I  to  do  1    The  Disdar  Agi  had 
his  spies  eveiy  where.    To  seek  the  aid  of  others  was 
therefore  to  endanger  my  own  life,  without  accelerating 
the  purpose  for  which  I  exposed  it.    In  this  state  I  spoilt 
many  weeks ;  and  no  tongue  can  tell* — no  fancy  can  pic- 
ture the  agony  I  endured  in  that  brief  interval.    I  have 
been  in  almost  every  situation  of  peril  in  which  a  human 
being  can  be  placed — a  robberr--a  pirate — a  slave — the 
niaster  of  slaves — a  common  soldier — an  officer  of  rank— 
a  renegade,  traitor,  and  deserter; — I  have  been  in  a 
Turkish  prison,   and  in  a  Sicilian  pest-house ;— ^I  have 
been  condemned  to  death,  and  have  made  my  escape  not 
an  hour  befiDie  impalement  y-^l  have  suffered  every  ex- 
treme of  heat  and  cold,  of  hunger  and  thirst,  of  disease 
and  misery,  and  have  been  turned  out  on  the  naked  hill- 
side, without  food,  money,  clothes,  arms,  or  shelter;— * 
I  have  known  the  remorse  of  shedding  blood ; — I  was* 
destined  to  witness  my  wife  and  children  blasted  ia  an 
instant,  by  the  breath  of  the  destroying  angel,  blowing 
pestilence  and  death  <*from  his  shrivelled  lips;'' — ^prompt- 
ed by  the  raging  madness  of  a  jealousy  artfully  fanned  to 
fury,  I  plunged  my  handjar  into  the  faithful  bosom  of  one 
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liiely — a  deed  that  Btill  "woiglis 
St  my  3oul  ■" — I  have  done  and  suffered  nil 
I — but  the  whole  sufferings  of  my  past  guilty 
canceotrated  into  one  moment  of  agony, 
aen  as  nothing  to  the  bumingand  consuming 
lat  horrid  interval,  daring  which  my  throal 
med  with  a  raging  thirst,  like  that  of  Bel- 
\U  hut  suffucated  with  the  volatile  dust  of 
^  mummies  in  the  cavities  of  the  pyramid, 
laken  my  eyea— my  blood  was  converted  to 
ingpnieal  fluid — an  annatural  heal  had  dn«d 
my  ndiole  body — -my  slrin  became  shrivelled 
lite  fish  dried  in  the  sun— and  death  itself, 
had  been  fulfilled,  would  have  be«D  hailed 
n  balm  for  an  immedicable  wound.  The 
:  damtkod  in  hell  cannot  surpass  what  1  then 
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finglishmanTweddell,  and  SigniorForesti,  the  rich  Corfu 
merchant.    The  residence  of  this  last  individual  was  im- 
mediately contiguous  to  the  monastery  where  I  had  so 
often  found  a  home  and  shelter,  and  access  might  be  had 
to  it  without  crossing  the  street.    Foresti  had  heard  of  my 
miraculous  escape  from  the  benevolent  papas  Urban,  tiie 
chief  of  the  monastery  of  St.  Spiridion,  and  interested 
himself  ardently  in  my  behalf.    Like  myself,  he  cherished 
an  inextinguishable  hatred  to  the  oppressors  of  Greece. 
Like  me,  he  had  suffered  both  from  their  cruelty  and  ra- 
pacity.   We  were  soon  acquainted,  and  I  became  his 
almost  daily  guest»    At  his  hospitable  mansion  we  passed 
the  time  in  general  and  improving  conversation,  or  in  re- 
counting and  deploring  the  wrongs  of  our  common  country. 
Foresti  was  a  man  of  a  cultivated  mind — ^like  many  of  his 
countrymen,  had  received,  his  education  at  the  University 
of  Pisa — ^had  travelled  much — ^noXXfiy  t  mS^mitw  thv 
Sa^na  xai  y«er  lyiti — ^had  profited  greatly  by  the  promiscuous 
intercourse  of  a  commercial  life,  which,  more  than  any 
thing  ebe,  is  calculated  to  liberalize  the-  mind,  and  to 
make  a  man  a  citizen  of  the  world,  without  impairing  his 
attachment  to  his  native  soil — and,  above  all,  he  had  im- 
bibed an  ardent  and  irrepressible  love  of  freedom,  accom- 
panied with  a  generous  longing  for  the.  resurrection  and 
regeneration  of  Greece.     For  his  manly  and  expanded 
views  on  the  subject  of  rational  liberty  he  had  been,  in  a 
great  measure,  indebted  to  his  connection  with  a  branch 
of  fin  English  mercantile  house  established  at  Corfu,  soon 
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after  the  repnblic  of  the  seven  Ionian  Islands  had,  in  a 
fortunate  hour  for  itself,  been  placed  under  the  protection 
of  Great  Britain.  I,  also,  had  seen  a  little  at  the  world ; 
but  my  experience  had  been  gathered  in  a  quarter  very 
different  firom  that  of  Foresti's — among  robbers,  pirates, 
and  outlaws, — men  who  subsisted  by  violating  those  laws 
which  other  people  revere  and  observe,  and  who  con^ 
temned  the  spoils  of  our  enemy  unless  purchased  at  the 
expense  of  life  or  blood.  Daring  and  desperate  as  many 
of  my  adventures  had  been,  however,  I  communicated 
them,  without  reserve,  to  this  generous  and  enHgfatened 
islander,  who  did  not  deem  the  worse  of  me  for  having 
in  nxy  time  sent  some  few  odd  Osmanlees  to  paradise  a 
little  to  soon.  But  Foresti  was  not  the  only  person  inter- 
ested in  my  '*  hair-breadth  escapes,"  and  my  adventures 
by  flood  and  field.  He  had  a  daughter,  an  only  child, 
who  was  a  constant,  silent,  but  deeply-interested  listener 
to  our  conversations.  This  gazelle-eyed  daughter  of  the 
east,  to  a  sylph-like  and  stherial  lightness,  and  grace  of 
fomi  and  contour,  united  a  mind,^  quick,  powerful,  pene 
trating,  and  a  spirit  of  flame,  that  must  either  find  an 
object  on  which  to  lavish  its  ardent  afiections,  or  perish 
self-absorbed  and  self-consumed.  The  youthful  Zoe  had 
all  the  unsophisticated  bashfulness  of  nature,  without 
fliat  artificial,  factitious,  and  repulsive  coldness  and 
inanimateness,  which  the  forms  of  more  polished  society 
bestow,  and  which  act  like  a  species  of  moral  mildew  on 
the  spontaneous  impulses  of  the  heart  and  the  affections. 

s2 
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She  mixed  easily  in  the  society  of  her  fkiher's  house, 
without  appealing  to  imagine  that  she  was  even  a  unit  in 
the  sum  total  of  his  establishment,  or  that  any  human 
being  would  waste  a  second  thought  on  so  insignificant 
a  creature  as  herself.  In  short,  like  a  wondtiful  creation 
of  the  Rhodian's  chisel,  she  seemed  to  be  "  compounded 
of  every  creature's  best."  On  the  heart  of  tiiis  child  of 
nature  I  flattered  myself  that  I  had  made  an  indelible 
impression.  Often  did  I  observe  her  eyes  glistening  with 
team,  move  precious  in  my  sight  than  all  the  gems  of 
Istakhar,  when  her  father  caused  me,  again  and  again, 
to  relate  the  particulars  of  my  escape  from  the  dungeons 
of  Djezzar,  Pasha  of  Acre.  On  these  occasions  glances 
were  esrchanged  between  us  which  spoke  unutterable 
things.  We  loved :  she  opened  to  me  her  whole  heart ; 
and  the  affection  of  t^is  innocent  girl  served  to  soothe 
even  |ny  boisterous  and  perturbed  spirit.  From  the 
daughter  of  Foresti  I  learned  the  fatal  secret-  that  sent 
the  Disdar  to— heaven ! 

A  Tuik,  an  officer  of  artillery,  had  married  a*  Crpeelr 
lady,  distantly  related  to*  the  family  of  Foresti..  This 
Turk,  infinitely  more  poHshed  and  humanized  ttian  the 
sons  of  Othman  in  general  af^  was  believed  to  be  a 
renegade  Englishman,  whom  some  misfortune  or  crime' 
had  driven  from  his  own  happy  coantry,  and  compelled 
to  assume  the  turban,  profess  Islamism,  and  submit  to 
that  horrid  rite  of  initiation  indispensable  to  the  cha- 
rtdar  of  a  Moslemin.    In  his  char«iQ|^,  coldness,  cau> 
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tion,  and  distnut,  were  strangelj  mixed  up  with  great 
shTewdness,  intelligence,  observation,  and  knowledge  of 
the  world.    Thougli  he  had  made  the  nsual  plgrimage 
to  Mecca,  and  had  acquired,  in  consequence,  the  title  of 
Hadgee,  he  was  regarded  by  the  more  rigid  and  orthodox 
Moslems  as  no  better  than  a  Giaour  in  his  heart.    But 
he  was  an  officer  of  high  reputation  for  skill  and  braveiy ; 
and,  on  three  different  occasions,  his  knowledge  and  ex- 
perience had  turned  the  tide  of  battle  at  the  flow,  and 
rendered  the  crescent  triumphant.    At  the  same  time,  it 
was  well  known  ^t  he  abhorred  the  Disdar — and  his 
wife,  for  a  reason  of  her  own,  participated  largely  in  the 
same  feeling.    In  the  c<»fidence  of  unsuspecting  friend- 
ship, the  latter  communicated  to  Zoe  what  I  am  now 
about  to  relate. 

It  is  well  known,  that  at  certain  stated  hours  ^  jea- 
lousy of  Turkish  husbands  is  so  far  relaxed  as  to  permit 
thdr  wives  to  take  the  amusement  of  the  bath,  where, 
accordingly,  they  often  assemble  in  considerable  numbers 
at  a  time — talk  over  the  topics  of  scandalv  in  which 
women  invariably  indulge  when  secure  against  eaves- 
dropping and  interruption — and  while  away  their  time  in 
a  manner  which,  to  such  prisoners  as  they  are,  pos- 
sesses the  highest  possible  attractions.  The  bath  is,  in 
fact,  the  Turkish  ladies'  coffee-house,  whither  they  repair, 
as  soon  as  they  obtain  permission,  with  incredible  eager- 
ness and  delist.    I  need  not  add,  that  while  the  ladies. 
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accttsatioii,  lie  antweied  me  ood  and  aelf-possesBed ; 
denied  the  story  with  a  finnnew  and  modesty  that  almost 
staggered  me ;  and  appealed  to  my  own  understanding, 
if  I  thought  him  sudi  a  blockhead  as  to  put  his  neck  a 
aeomd  time  in  peril.  8tiU  I  was  not  to  be  turned  at 
fiittlt  by  alllus  artifice  and  cunning ;  I  eyed  him  with 
intense  and  furious  curiosity ;  and  obsierved  that,  with  all 
his  experience  in  deception,  and  with  all  his  self-com- 
mand, a  momentary  hectic  flitted  over  his  chamel-vault 
countenance,  like  a  light  cloud  over  the  moon,  while  his 
rebellious  nether  lip  gave  two  or  three  convul^ve  shivers. 
Ha !  thought  I,  so  I  am  to  be  outdone  and  deceived  by 
this  miserable  emasculated  slave  ?  "  Look  you  here, 
Haroun,"  said  I ;  "do  you  know  this  yataghan  1  I  am 
a  man  of  few  words.  Tell  me  the  truth,  and  you  are 
safe — hesitate  a  minute  longer  and  you  are  food  for 
worms.  Answer  me,  slave !  Has  the  Disdar  Aga  ever, 
by  your  treachery,  penetrated  into  the  bath  V*  Fear  of 
instant  death  from  my  hand,  or,  what  would  have  been 
the  same  thing  to  him,  of  my  revealing  his  unpardonable 
treachery,  wrung  from  him  a  reluctant  confessbn,  that 

IN  AN  HOUR  AFTER  THB  DISDAR  WOULD  BB  AGAIN  IN 
HIS  CONCBALMBNT  IN  THB  BAGNIO.      Not  R  SCCOud  WaS 

to  be  lost.  We  arranged  our  plans  on  the  instant.  I 
vras  to  return  to  the  monastery  for  my  arms,  and  to  order 
my  servant,  with  three  horses,  immediately  to  leave  the 
city ;  and,  taking  the  road  to  iEgina,  to  wait  for  us  near 
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abortive.  The  tembly  tardy  hour  must  therefore  be  suf- 
fered to  elapae  before  I  even  moved  from  my  apartment. 
At  this  moment  some  one  knocked,  with  unusual  vio- 
lence, at  the  gate.  My  heart  bounded  to  my  throat  as 
I  cursed  my  evils  stars,  that  had  sent  this  unseasonable 
interruption  to  neutralise  the  thunderbolt  which  fete  had 
forged  for  me  to  hurl  at  the  head  of  my  enemy.  As  my 
trusty  Albanian  servant  had  been  sent  off  with  the  horses, 
and  as  the  good  papas  had  ^ne  out,  I  repaired  cau- 
tiously to  the  wicket,  and  asked,  in  a  feigneH  voice,  who 
knocked  1  when  the  low  but  significant  whisper  of  Ha- 
ronn  informed  me  that  the  Disdar's  hour  was  come,  and 
that  all  was  ready.  Who  shall  describe  the  stormy  and 
conflicting  sensations  of  that  "  crowded  hour  of  gbrious 
life  !*'  To  Uve  it  over  again  I  would  almost  encounter 
the  perU  of  endless  misery.  I  wrapt  myself  in  my  daik 
Mainiote  cloak — amoved  along  the  streets,  as  I  believed, 
unobserved — ^was  directed  by  Haroun,  in  three  words,  to 
the  concealment  of  the  Disdar — and,  in  a  minute  and  a 
half,  was  at  the  entrance  of  the  bath.  My  own  fate,  ai 
well  as  that  of  my  enemy,  trembled  on  the  buttttrfly 
wing  of  every  moment.  I  entered  softly  the  cavern  of 
death — fastened  the  doors  behind  me— and  glided  rapidh 
to  the  spot  whence  the  Disdar  Ag&  was  destined  never  t 
return.  It  was  dark,  and  he  did  not  recognise  an 
"  Haroun  !*'  said  he,  **  be  careful,  or  we  are  undone 
"  Remorseless  fiend!"  cried  I,  in  a  suppressed  vac 
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"  yoa  are  now  in  my  power ! — ^take  that  1 — and  that  !^- 
and  that!"  striking  him  three  violent  blows  vnfk  my 
dagger,  which,  however,  were  not  instantly  fatal.  We 
closed,  and  a  deadly  and  desperate  straggle  ensued, 
which  lasted  for  a  few  minutes.  At  last,  after  repeated 
efforts,  I  dis^igaged  my  right  arm  from  his  grasp,  and 
repeated  my  blows  with  such  decisive  effect,  that  he 
uttered  a  loud,  long,  deep  groan — and  expired ! 

The  ladies  in  the  bath,  after  the  ftuihion  of  women, 
were  making  so  great  a  noise,  and  talking  so  loudly, 
that  our  previous  struggle  had  passed  unobserved.  But 
the  terrible  groan,  or  rather  yell,  which  still  rings  in  my 
ean  when  I  think  of  the  transaction,  and  with  which 
the  Disdar  surrendered  his  guilty  and  atrocious  spirit, 
made  "  the  vaulted  roofs  rebound"  with  its  horrid,  un- 
earthly emphasis.  A  loud  and  long-continued  scream- 
ing and  shrieking  now  arose  on  all  sides.  I  sprung  to- 
wards the  door,  but,  in  the  confusion,  lost  my  way,  and 
wandered  among  the  pillars  and  compartments  of  the 
bath.  The  ladies,  forgetful  of  their  being  as  was  mother 
Eve  before  she  fell,  clustered  round  me  in  their  helpless- 
ness and  terror,  and  several  fainted  away  at  my  feet, 
when  I  motioned  tiiem  to  silence  with  my  dagger,  still 
streaming  with  the  Disdar's  blood.  Let  him  who  can 
imagine  the  agony  of  this  moment  of  unspeakable  horror. 
In  vain  I  tried  to  reach  the  entrance.  My  brain  was  all 
in  a  whirl,  and  the  sound  of  voices  without  now  added, 
if  any  thing  could  add,  to  Ae  dangen  that  every  iMteiLt 
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thickened  around  i^e*  I  soiled  a  trembling  fair  one  with 
the  grasp  of  a  daraoon,  and  l^randishing  the  reeking  and 
cnmsoned  dagger,  commanded  her,  as  she  desired  to 
escape  immediate  destruction,  to  marshal  me  to  the  en- 
trance pf  this  infernal  prison.  She  only  stared  at  me 
wildly,  and  stood  £eucinated  to  the  spot,  without  the 
pQwer  of  uttering  a  single  word.  I  tried  to  soothe  her, 
but  to  no  purpose.  She  could  not  have  moved  had  the 
bath  been  in  flames;  and  her  terror  and  surprise  ap- 
peared to  have  paralysed  the  organs  of  speech.  I  ad- 
dressed mjTself  ijo  another — and  a  third, — assured  them 
I  came  to  punish  their  enemy  as  well  as  my  own, — 
pointed,  to  the  dead  body  of  the  Diadar — all  to  no  pur- 
pose !  Wild  with  fury  and  despair,  I  rushed  forward  as 
chance  directed— rand — oh  God ! — ^I  found  myself  at  the 
entrance,  now  besieged  by  a  crowd  of  people,  chiefly 
Greeks,  residing  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  bath,  and 
attracted  thither  by  the  frantic  screams  of  the  women  in 
their  terror. — I  burst  the  door  open — ^rushed  forth — 
stumbled  against  the  Voivode,  who  had  that  instant 
made  his  appearance — ^felled  him  to  the  earth  with  the 
bunch  of  massy  keys  which  I  still  held  in  my  right 
hand— cast  them,  from  me--drew  my  yataghan — and, 
with  sword  in  one  hand,  and  dagger  in  the  other,  forced 
my  way  through  the  crowd,  which,  believing  me  dsmon, 
or  spirit  of  darkness^  let  loose  from  hell,  on  some  dari^ 
deed  of  carnage,  opened  to  allow  me  to  pass — suffered 
me  to  escape  unmolested — and  appeared  to  be  petrified. 
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by  ihe  sudden  and  horrific  apparition  from  the  bagnio. 
I  availed  myself  of  this  natora!  panic— entered  the  gar- 
den of  a  friend,  of  which  I  had  previously  got  the  key — 
leaped  the  wall — ^reached  the  city  gate — jmned  my  trusty 
Albanian  and  the  trembling  Hanran — made  my  way  to 
^gina  in  safety^— and,  in  a  Kttle  time  thereafter,  sailed 
in  a  pirate's  decked  boat  for  Santa  Maura,  where  I 
readed  for  some  time  under  a  feigned  name,  and  in 
complete  seclusion  from  the  world,  till  the  noise  of  my 
Adventure  in  Athens,  which  had  been  bruited  through 
all  the  islands,  had  in  some  degree  subsided. 

The  fury  of  the  Turks,  which  at  first  knew  no  bounds, 
was  considerably  allayed,  when,  after  an  interval  of  two 
days,  the  body  of  the  Disdar  was  found  in  the  bagnio. 
It  was  then  apparent  that  I  had  entered,  not  for  the  pur- 
pose of  offering  an  outrage  to  female  modesty,  but  to 
punish  a  gratuitous  and  implacable  foe.    Even  the  Turks 
themselves  would  have  cut  him  in  pieces  had  they  come 
to  the  knowledge  of  the  truth.    Besideif,  he  was  hated 
for  his  inhumanity,  rapacity,  and  brutality,  even  by  his 
own  countrymen : — ^they  were  not  sorry  that  an  insulted 
and  infuriated  Greek  had  delivered  them  from  a  tyrant ; 
and  afterwards,  when  the  affair  was  mentioned,  they 
only  said,  "  AUah  kierim!'*  "  God  is  great!"     Two 
years  after  this  afliadr  a  reconciliation  was  proposed  by 
some  of  the  principal  Turks  resident  in  Athens ;  and 
although  I  of  course  declared  my  perfect  willingness  to 
meet  them  half  waj  in  this  good  work,  and  the  deUgVit 
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it  would  afford  me  to  buiy  the  past  in  oblivion,  I  have 
deemed  it  prudent  never  again  to  trust  my  life  to  the 
gracious  assurances  of  these  reconciled  and  forgiving 
children  of  Othman. 

My  dearest  PanheilenioB, 

wgonuini  Ifxas  Mttrii  X?^ 
2T£«AN02  ^ANAPiaTHZ,  *ABnvaiof, 


THE  MYSTERIOUS  GUESTS. 

About  nzty  jean  ago,  two  Englishmen  onfe  day  arrived 
at  Calais  in  the  Dover  packet.    They  did  not  take  up 
their  quarters  at  the  hotel  of  Mons.  Dessein,  on  whom 
the  author  of  the  Sentimental  Journey  bestowed  such 
celebrity,  but  went  to  an  obscure  inn  kept  by  a  man  of 
the  name  of  Du  Long.    They  desired  to  have  his  best 
apartments,  spent  a  great  deal  of  money,  relished  the 
produce  of  his  wretched  kitchen,  and  thought  his  adulte- 
rated wine  perfectly  genuine.    From  day  to  day  Du  Long 
supposed  they  would  continue  their  journey,  and  proceed 
to  the  capital ;  for  that  tiiey  had  come  merely  to  see 
Calais  was  an  idea  too  absurd  to  enter  any  body's  head. 
But  so  lar  from  continuing  their  journey,  and  proceeding 
to  the  capital,  they  did  not  even  inspect  what  was  worth 
seeing  at  Calais ;  for,  except  going  out  now  and  then  to 
shoot  snipes,  they  kept  close  at  home,  eating,  drinking, 
and  doing  nothing.     "  They  may  be'  spies,"  thought  the 
host,  "  or  runaways,  or  fools.    No  matter :  what  is  that 
to  me  ?    They  pay  honestly." 
When  he  was  sH^ng  in  an  evening  aver  a  pint  with 
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wall  itself  would  be  propped  np.    As  I  just  now  men- 
tioned, for  th^  sake  of  a  qtuet  lodging-,  we  would  willingly 
defray  one  half  of  ihe  costs,  and  when  we  are  gohe  the 
building  wfll  be  yours. — ^You  will  then  have  an  addi- 
tional couple  of  conretiient  rooms  to  let«    If,  on  the  other 
hand,  you  object  to  our  proposal,  we  must  leave  you." 
The  host,  however,  had  not  the  least  objectidii,  though 
he  thought  within  himself — "  My  kinsman  and  I  were 
right  enough  in  concluding  that  these  people  were  fools.^' 
He  immediately  sent  for  a  bricklayer;  the  place  was 
examined,  and  the  Englishmen  described  what  they 
should  like  to  have  done.    Joists  and  bricks  were  quickly 
brought;  three  light  walls  were  run  up,  the  old  garden  wall 
formed  the  fourth,  from  which  sloped  ahalf  roof ;  so  that 
the  whole  looked  more  Uke  a  wood-house  than  a  habita- 
tion;  but  the  strangers  were  satisfied,  and  Dn  Long 
laughed  in  his  sleeve.    Two  months  thus  passed  in  mu- 
tual content :  the  golden  spring  flowed  abundantly,  though 
the  wine  grew  worse  and  worse  eveiy  day : — ^The  (wo 
Englishmen  very  seldom  quitted  their  lodging,  wher6 
they  ate,  drank,  and  read  the  newspapers.    The  only 
thing  that  tturprised  the  landlord  of  the  Golden  Elephant 
was,  that  for  the  sake  of  nocturnal  rqrase  they  had  built 
a  house  for  themselves,  and  that  now  he  very  often  per- 
ceived a  fight  the  whole  night  through  in  their  apartments. 
He  once  conjeotured  they  might  be  coineiB ;  but  as  all  the 
^money  they  spent  passed  through  his  haade,  anhl  their 
g^tidjeaa,  after  a  meai  careful  examination,  were  always 
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fmuad  to  be  good,  fab  kinmnan  and  he  had  again  no  other 
ahernative  than  to  set  them  down  for  fools. 

One  fine  day  in  autumn  he  saw  them  go  out  with  their 
guns  slung  over  their  shouMers.    They  told  him  they 
were  going  to  take  the  diversion  of  snipe  shooting,  and 
took  leave  of  him  for  three  days.    The  three  days  passed, 
and  so  did  the  fourth,  but  the  strangers  did  not  make 
their  appearance.    On  the  fifth  Du  Long  shook  his  head ; 
on  the  sixth  his  kinsman  began  to  shake  his  also ;  on  the 
seventh  this  suspicious  dicumstanoe  was  communicated 
to  the  poKoe ;  and  on  the  eighth  the  deserted  habitation 
was  broken  ofen.  with  all  the  formalities  of  law.    On  the 
table  was  found  a  billet,  the  contents  of  which  were  as 
follows : — **  Dear  Landlord, — If  you  have  any  acquaint- 
ance with  hbtory,  you  must  know. that  the  English  were 
once,  daring  a  period  of  two  hundred  and  ten  years,  in 
MMsession  of  Calais ;  that  they  were  at  length  driven  out 
f  it  by  the  Duke  of  Guise,  who  treated  them  in  the  same 
anner  as  our  Edward  III.  did  the  French ;   that  is, 
ove  them  out  of  the  town  and  seized  all  their  effects. 
vt  long  since  we  were  so  fortunate  as  to  discover,  in  a 
St  of  old  parchments,  deeds  that  proved  that  one  of 
ancestors  formerly  possessed  at  Calais  a  large  house, 
he  site  of  which  three  houses  stand  at  present ;  yours 
e  of  the  three.    When  our  ancestor  was  obliged  to 
he  buried  his  gold  and  silver  at  the  foot  of  a  thick 
which  is  still  in  existence.     Among  his  papers  we 
one  which  afforded  satisfactoiy  mfoimation  respect- 
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ing  tlie  situation  of  the  building.  We  immediately  re- 
paired  to  Calais,  and  luddly  found  a  public  hoose  on  the 
spot  so  intevesting  to  its',  we  took  lodgings  in  it,  examined 
every  thing,  and  concerted  measures  to  take  possession  of 
our  la^wful  inheritance  without  exciting  notice.  In  what 
manner  we  removed  all  obstacles  is  w^  known  to  you. 
The  great  hole,  and  the  empty  iron  chest,  which  you  will 
•find  under  the  waU  in  our  chamber,  are  proofe  that  we 
liave  been  successful.-  We  make  you  a  present  of  iht 
chest,  and  advise  you  to  fill  up  the  h(^,  and  to  give 
yourself  no  further  conc^n  about  us ;  all  enquiries  will  be 
in  vain,  as  the  names  we  went  by  were  only  assumed. — 
Farewell." 

The  landlord  of  the  Golden  Elephant  stood  stock  still, 
and  with  open  mouth.  His  kinsman  came  ;  both  looked 
at  the  hole,  and  then  at  the  empty  chest,  and  then  at 
one  another,  and  agreed  that  the  strangers  were  not  sudi. 
fools  as  they  had  taken  them  for. 


THE  INCONSTANT. 

— "  Variable,  as  the  shade 

By  the  light,  qoiTering  aspen  made!" 

Scott, 

In  a  small  village  in  the  south  of  Italy,  little  frequented 
bytravellersy  on  account  of  the  numbers  of  banditti  sup- 
posed to  in£BSt  that  part,  lived  Paulo  Jacques :  in  his 
youth  he  was  yalet  to  an  Italian  nobleman,  who,  coming 
to  England,  brought  Jacques  with  him.    It  was  there 
that  Jacques  became  enamoured  of  a  beautiful  girl  in 
Cornwall,  and  offering  her  his  hand,  returned  to  his 
native  country  blessed  with  one  of  the  most  sweet  and 
amiable  oC  wives.    Jacques's  master,  who  was  extremely 
fond  of  him,  presented  them  with  a  farm,  which  with  his 
savings  in  service  enabled  them  to  live  perhaps  rather 
easier  than  the  neighbouring  villagers.     But  Jacques 
was  not  long  to  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  his  wife's  com- 
pany, she  dying  when  they  had  only  been  married  five 
years,  leaving  behind  her  an  infant  daughter  aged  (oux 
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Jacques  on  the  loss  of  his  wife  gave  way  to  incon- 
solable grief,  which  so  grew  upon  him  as  to  render 
him  totally  inactive  to  his  domestic  affairs,  and  also  to 
the  education  and  principles  of  his  daughter,  who  was 
entirely  left  to  the  care  of  a  female  servant.  Thus  neg- 
lected by  her  father,  and  foolishly  indulged  by  an  igno- 
rant girl,  at  the  a^e  of  seventeen  her  character  began  to 
show  itself.  Isabella,  for  she  was  named  after  her 
mother,  was  the  image  of  her  father,  but  very  pretty. 
She  was  tall  and  well-proportioned ;  but  from  her  large 
dark  eyes,  which  were  shaded  by  long  black  eye-lashes, 
shot  such  glances  that  too  plainly  pourtrayed  her  temper. 
She  was  very  passionate,  and  if  every  wish  was  not 
quickly  gratified,  revengeful  and  vindictive ;  and  if  she 
was  once  offended,  it  was  in  vain  to  again  venture  to  get 
on  her  list  of  young  acquaintance.  By  these  means  she 
continually  kept  ^  young  villagers  around  her  at  such 
a  distance,  that  the  girls  cared  little  for  her  society,  and 
the  young  men,  from  a  consciousness  that  not  any  could 
gain  her  affections,  and  if  he  did,  should  a  better  come 
in  her  way,  that  he  would  be  rejected,  paid  her  very 
little  attention.  Such  was  the  character  of  Isabella, 
through  the  negligence  of  her  father,  and  the  loss  of  her 
mother ;  who,  had  she  lived,  would  no  doubt  have  ren- 
dered her  as  amiable  as  herself. 

Jacques  saw  this  with  great  concern,  but  it  was  now 
too  late  to  begin  to  form  that  mind  he  had  so  long  neg- 
lected.   Isabella  had  still  had  a  monitor  in  an  old  widow 
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who  lived  near  them,  in  much  the  same  ciicimistaiices  as 
her  father.  She  had  an  only  son,  whom  she,  by  gentle 
and  yet  proper  means,  had  brought  up,  not  only  to  be 
kind  and  diitiful  to  her,  but  obliging  and  complaisant  to 
all  who  knew  him.  This  widow  had  in  yain  tried  to 
eonvince  Isabella  of  nlany  errors,  and  by  her  kindness 
she  might  hftfe  eradicated  many  evil  principles ;  but  Isa- 
bella would  new  listen  to  her  advice,  and  at  length 
completely  shunned  her  cottage. 

Frvidaoo,  the  widow's  son,  had  kmg  admired  the 
beauty  of  Isabella;  and,  though  he  well  knew  her 
temper,  flattered  himself,  could  he  once  gain  her  aflec- 
tions,  that  he  should  bring  her  and  his  modier  to  agree, 
and  that  she  would  not  find  her  so  bad  as  she  thought. 
With  these  and  other  thoughts  he  paid  more  frequent 
visits  to  Jacques's  cottage,  and  soon  found  Isabella  was 
not  quite  averse  to  their  renewed  friendship.  This,  of 
course,  did  not  escape  the  notice  of  his  mother,  who  was 
grieved  to  find  his  heart  fixed  where  she  knew  that,  even 
did  he  many  Isabella,  his  happiness  woidd  be  but  of 
short  duration.  In  <mler  to  prevent  this,  she  determined 
to  dissuade  Francisco  frmn  further  steps  against  his  peace, 
and  to  turn  his  mind  upon  some  more  worthy  object, 
who,  having  less  patrimony,  might  have  more  affection 
and  amiability  of  temper. 

"  Mother,"  said  he,  "  I  have  hitherto  felt  a  pleasure 
in  following  jour  advice,  and  will  not  now  thvnk  of  \)^^V 
wAifcA  seems  so  much  agaimt  your  wish ;  but  \i  1  Ao  noX 
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marry  Ifabella  I  will  nerer  have  another. .  Only  refleet; 
had  she  had  a  mother  to  guide  and  direct  her,  she  would 
have  been  very  different  to  what  she  is  at  present ;  and  i 
feel  assured,  did  she  once  become  an  inmate  of  diis-cot* 
tage,  in  the  embrace  of  a  fond  husband,  and  the  kindnest 
of  such  a.  mother  aa  you  have  always  been  to  me,  we 
should  soon  have  her  every  thing  you  can  desire." 

Francisco's  mother,  who  only  wished  for  her  son's 
happiness,  seeing  him  so  bent  upoa  Tsabella,  did  not  say 
any  thing  more  against  her.  "  Well,  Francisco,"  said 
she,  "  continue  paying  your  attentions  to  Isabella,  and 
if  she  is  what  you.  think,  she  will  bear  the  trial  I  shall 
put  her  to,  I  have  a  female  relation  about  fifteen  leagues 
from  here ;  in  a  fortnight  we  will  go  there  for  a  short 
time,  and  if  Isabella  keeps  true  to  you  till  our  return  you 
shall  have  her." 

Francisco,  who  atwayt  dearly  loved  his^  modiev,  felt 
doubly,  grateful  for  her  kindness,  ami  went  to  Isabella 
more  cheerfully,  than  ever,  renewed  his  vows  to  her,  and 
piomised  that  when  he  returned  he  should  look  upon  her 
as  his.  Isabella,  who  did  not  really  dislike  Francisco, 
especially  as  there  vras  no  other  youth  in  the  village  who 
courted  her  favour,  promised  him  in  return  to  become  his 
wife  at  tho  end  of  the  proposed  time. 

Francisco  and  his  mother  set  off  on  their  journey :  they 
had  not  proceeded  far  out  of  the  village  before  the  widow 
told  her  son  the  scheme  she  had  laid,  to  ascertain  whether 
Inbelia  really  loved  him.    Francisco  was  at  first  rather 
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to  what  he  dioaglit  a  deoeptiMi;  »d 
Id  teU  tnitli,  he  was  n&er  afraid  be  ihoaM 
"Now,  SOB,"  said  the  widoir,  "1  wiU  mtam  to  the 
fHBSt,  cioae  to  oar  cottage,  ia  the  dnos  aad  chancier  ef 
a  inteBe-tdler ;  while  joo,  diij^aiwd  as  a  ^s«i*«HH 
soldier,  retam  to  the Tilfaige,  and  who,  thna^  thedeaA 
of  a  idatioo,  had  latelj  iahenled  a  littie  fBopaitf ,  widbed 
to  settle,  a^  by  laki^  a  partaer  for  fiie,  ^pead  the 
leiaiodpr  of  itiatibat  esse  aadr  naif iii  which  a  soldior 
aow^dcaciif.  AAeradbotttiawiz  jfoarcjeealsa- 
.bdla,  fteiwaile  her  to  aany  jhob,  aad  tabe  mj  wmd  §m 
it  joawia  aaeoeed;  thoi^  no  doobt  dbe  wfllp^aK 


all  the  TiDage  win  enable  AM  to  tefl  the 
pntlj  aea^  Ae  tnth,  aad  bjr  dot  aKaas  I  dbaD 


f> 


Jfw^^^^Mk  a^nn^d  bis 

not  ia  the  least  ifaake  Isdiella's  ooasiaacy.    After  the 
diey  had  eaehaased  betweoithca^  he 
woald  Bot  peder  aaj  oae  to 
/' cawliaaed  he, '^  howafl  01 

ai  as  ;  aad,  indeed,  a^iea  Isabdla  fiads  oat  the 

1  base  played  apoB  her,  how  dbe  win 

trathitwillbeeaoBg^toBBbeher:  aad 

too,  of  her  fcther,  tfaeold  Jacqaes,  lor  joa  kaow  be  seaHj 

doats  oa  ^a%  daaghler,  ia  order,  aow,  if  poonUe,  to 

TO  far  tes  hoy  m^xt  tika,    Holher,  i«a 
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respected  in  the  village,  you  will  be  considered  in  a  ve 
differect  light  should  your  scheme  not  succeed,  which 
am  confident  it  never  will." 

"  Francisco/'  replied  the  widow,  '^  I  am  detennim 
upon  it,  and  desire  you  will  do  what  I  require  of  yw 
and  without  you  do,  you  shall  never  have  Isabella  at  ai 
rate,  for  you  well  know  her  father  will  not  allow  you 
have  her  without  my  consent ;  and  unless  you  enter  in 
my  project  you  shall  never  have  it  V* 

Francisco  now  readily  acquiesced  to  his  mothei 
wishes,  for  he  felt  rather  alarmed  at  her  last  speec 
There  was  only  now  to  go  to  the  nearest  market-tov 
to  purchase  their  respective  metamorphoses,  which,  ai 
before  mentioned,  being  tolerably  well  off,  they  wc 
enabled  to  do.  They  now  took  their  difierent  ways  bac 
Francisco  to  the  village,  and  his  mother  to  the  forei 
where,  taking  up  her  abode  in  a  small  hut,  her  skill 
telling  future  destiny  soon  became  known. 

The  appearance  of  Francisco  in  the  village  as  a  strange 
caused,  as  is  usual  in  most  parts,  not  a  little  curioait 
and  the  old  and  young  flocked  round  to  welcome  hii 
especially  as  they  heard  he  was  going  to  settle  there 
a  short  time.  The  stranger  mixed  in  all  the  vilkj 
amusements,  and  soon,  as  was  proposed,  distinguiriii 
Isabella  above  all  the  other  village  maidens.  Isabell 
finding  herself  noticed  above  the  rest,  as  was  so  unusoi 
and  which  well  pleased  her  vanity,  and  proud,  haugfa 
temper,  now  wished  to  forgel  YianciaicOt  ^>^  t&er&  "^ 
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tkabrlj  as  the  stnager  began  to  talk  of  mvittge.  The 
hme  of  the  old  fartnae-teUer  hann^  got  piettj  well 
-iDand  tke  tillage  nov  readied  Inbdla'f  ean,  and  the, 
flrinlnng  it  a  hwamkie  opportnmtf  to  knoir  what  the 
dioald  do  in  caae  of  FiaaoMo's  letam,  detennined  on 
payii^  nera  viiit*  Vrim  tins  intention  dbe  let  oat  ior 
tlie  ftRit,  and  soon  reached  tbe  hnt  of  tbe  old  httmat- 
tdikr,  who  soon  recognised  Isabella.  "  Wonld  fhoa, 
loo,  cUd,  seek  to  know  tbyfntnredestinjr'  ssid  she. 


« 


In  nitiif  gnod  daaigj  it  is  ftr  dnt  I  came  hitber- 
I  aa&  fluBer  nnnleaautfnr  sitaafted*  and  ^visn  to  know 
what  the  6les  win  demnine  iv  me." 

'Aonbnd  best  not  searefa  too  fa/*  vqpGed  Ibe  M 
;  **  tbe  bad  ffaon  knowest  may  be  borne  wilb, 
bnt  to  amatd  thy  fntare  *VMf"j  ma j  drive  tbee  to  des- 


«< 


ft 


"  IVjtbee  BO pirafhing,  mother,  bnt  tobnaness,  and 
let  OK  know  rey  destiny,  whether  it  be  good  or  bad.' 

The  &xtHne-4dler,  well  knowing  ber  son^s 
had  no  difical^  in  bpaf  beiwe  Isabella  what  Ae 
thonght  was  entj  known  to  henelf.  "  Von  are  «er- 
tamly/'  said  tfe  old  wovan,  "  Teiy  fickk;  it  will  be 
rather  aeainit  vonr  irrt  lover's  incfinalion  to  reofa 
yon  so  eaBhr  as  tob  f—jy"»»  into  the  ^»**>'^  of  asto^hc!? « 
I  ndrise  tos  n^vn^h  to  refiikqiiish  him,  who  I  see  Vy 
the  bnk  W^i&sr  Jkw  nearvetf  mder  Ifark" 
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"  can  you  tell  me '  of  my  first  love,  the  dyin^  strain, 
whose  Yanity  thinks  every  one  in  love  with  his  fine  form, 
and  a  face  as  smooth  as  his  tongue,  when  he  is  preach* 
ing  of  his  dear  mother,  as  he  calls  her — an  hypocritical 
wretch  as  she  is  1    Let  me  hear  something  of  him." 

«  Perhaps  I  may  tell  you  what  may  be  unpleasant  to 
you ;  but  return  to-morrow  at  this  time,  and  be  it  what 
it  may  I  will  tell  it  you." 

Isabella  returned  home,  rather  surprised  at  what  the 
fortune-teller  had  informed  her  respecting  the  soldier; 
and  thinking  her  clever  at  having  already  told  her  so 
much,  retired  to  bed,  with  her  mind  agitated  with  a 
hundred  different  projects  to  rid  herself  of  Francisco, 
should  the  old  woman  inform  her  again  on  the  following 
day  that  he  would  not  easily  resign  her.  **  Why  should 
I  hesitate/'  said  she,  as  she  tossed^and  turned  1  "  How 
can  Francisco  be  compared  with  the  handsome  soldier, 
who  has  plenty  of  money  to  boot?  And  it  will  be  like 
Francisco's  vanity  and  impertinence  to  think  I  should 
withstand  such  a  chance  for  him,  with  his  few  cows  and 
bit  of  land,  and  preaching  mother  to  watch  every  action. 
No,  no,  not  I ;  the  soldier  for  me."  The  next  morning 
Isabella  rose,  very  little  refreshed  for  her  night's  rest, 
and -seeing  the  stranger  in  the  course  of  the  day,  who 
pressed  hi?  entreaties  for  a  speedy  marriage,  completed 
her  hatred  for  Francisco. 

At  the  time  appointed,  Isabella  again  set  out  for  the 
Avtoso-teller's  hut ;  the  old  woman  soon  perceived  the 
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thick  with  trees ;  T  could  easily  give  him  a  deadly  thmst 
from  behind  one/  and  it  will  only  be  imagined  to  be  some 
straggling  bandit,  who,  having  been  disturbed,  left  him 
without  robbing  him." 

With  these  horrid  thoughts  Isabella  hastened  home- 
ward ;  but  meeting  in  her  way  with  the  stranger,  who 
again  pressed  her  to  name  the  happy  day  in  which  he 
might  look  forward  to  call  her  his  own,  the  day  was 
fixed ;  it  was  ^e  one  following  that  in  which  she  meant 
to  drench  her  hands  in  the  blood  of  Francisco,  who  had 
been  concealed  by  his  mother,  and  having  heard  all,  was 
now  too  well  convinced  of  the  wickedness  of  Isabella's 
heart ;  and  both  hin^  and  his  mother  were  certain,  by  her 
saying — *'  was  there  no  possibility  of  ridding  herself  of 
him  V*  that  she  intended  stopping  him  in  tiie  forest ;  but 
being  upon  his  guard,  he  felt  not  the  least  fear  of  meet- 
ing her,  should  that  be  the  case. 

His  mother,  who  was  determined  on  being  with  her 
son  in  the  hour  of  danger,  set  off,  accompanied  by  two 
of  the  police,  to  whom  she  had  recounted  the  whole 
history,  about  mid-day,  to  that  part  of  the  forest  where 
Francisco  would  pass,  being,  as  Isabella  had  before  said, 
very  bushy.  She  had  not  been  there  long  before  she 
perceived  Isabella  coming,  armed  with  a  large  knife,  to- 
wards them.  At  the  expected  time  Francisco  arrived, 
who,  keeping  a  pret^  good  watch  on  all  sides,  soon  per- 
ceived a  glittering  blade  among  the  bushes,  and  as  he 
jfasaed,  Xftabella,  little  thinking  he  was  aware  of  what 
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was  coming,  aimed  a  deadly  blow  at  him,  which,  had  it 
taken  efiect,  must  have  been  mortal ;  but  Francisco  being 
young  and  vigorous  parried  the  blow,  and  catching  Isa- 
bella by  the  wrist,  drew  her  from  her  hiding-place. 
"  Behold  in  me,  false  girl,'*  he  exclaimed,  "  both  Fran- 
cisco and  the  stranger,  to  whom,  after  murdering  me, 
you  intended  to  have  been  united  to-morrow ;  and  see  if 
you  can  recognise — ^for  she  had  now  come  forward — in 
my  mother  the  fortune-teller,  whom  you  would  have 
bribed  yesterday." 

She  was  now  with  difficulty, — for  her  rage  knew  no 
bounds,— conveyed  home,  by  the  two  men  who  had  been 
eye  witnesses  of  all  that  had  happened,  to  her  father, 
who  had  been  a  long  time  in  an  ill  state  of  health,  aris- 
ing partly  from  grief  from  his  daughter's  ill-treatment. 
He  was  dreadfully  agitated  at  so  unexpected  an  account ; 
the  noise  soon  spread  through  the  village,  and  Francisco 
was  soon  congratulated  by  almost  every  villager  on  this 
narrow  escape. 

Isabella,  a  short  time  after,  through  rage  and  disap- 
poiiitment,  died  raving  mad,  and  her  father  soon  followed, 
leaving  to  Francisco  his  little  all,  who  being  tired  of  the 
place,  which  he  had  indeed  cause  to  dislike,  resolved  to 
follow  that  occupation  he  had  so  lately  assumed,  and 
settling  all  upon  his  mother,  left  his  native  village,  where 
all  his  earlier  hopes  were  blighted,  to  seek  in  a  foreign 
coantry  that  peace  he  could  never  after  find  at  home. 
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A  TALE. 

The  promises  of  peace,  which  for  many  months  had  been 
depending,  came  at  last  to  be  fulfilled.  The  azmy 
returned  home ;  ivjth  seriousness  and  solemnity  tkey 
entered  once  more  the  liberated  and  wonderfully  rescued 
capital. 

It  was  on  a  Sunday  morning.  Since  day-break,  young 
and  old  had  been  pressing  through  the  streets  towards 
the  gates.  The  guards  could  with  difBcuhy  keep  any 
degree  of  authority  in  the  storm  of  unrestrained  and  ine- 
sistible  joy. 

Crowded,  squeeied,  and  as  it  were,  twined  and  twisted 
through  each  other,  stood  this  expectant  assembly ;  and 
ks  the  wished  for  moment  approached,  became  the  more 
deeply  and  inwardly  affected.  There  was  scarcely  a 
sound  audible  in  the  multitude,  when  at  last  the  poweiful 
yet  melancholy  voice  of  the  trumpets  gave  their  first  greet- 
ings from  afar.  Then  tears  fell  from  a  thousand  eyes ; 
manym  imeaJuDg  heart  was  chilled ;  and  on  the  lips  of 
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iJil,  low  and  anzioiis  whispers  trembled.  Now  shone  th^ 
fiist  gleams  of  annour  throii|^  the  open  gates* — Scattered 
flowers  and  garlands  flew  to  meet  them ;  for  every  tree 
had  paid  its  tribute ;  ereij  garden  had  granted  a  share 
firom  its  variegated  treasures.  A  lorely  child,  stationed  in 
a  high  bow-window,  raised  its  round  white  aims  on  high, 
and  Teceiving  from  its  weq>ing,  tumed-away  mother,  a 
coronet  of  leaves,  threw  it  down  among  the  passing  troops 
beneath.  A  lancer,  who  happened  to  be  the  first  to  notice 
tiiis  occurmce,  good-hnmouredly  took  up  the  wreath  on 
his  lance,  while  hfi  playfully  nodded  to  the  ftdr  little  angel 
above.  He  had  his  eyes  still  directed  in  this  manner, 
when  has  commanding  officer,  riding  on,  exclaimed, ' '  Ha ! 
Wolfe ! — a  cypress  wreath!  How  came  you  by  such  a  thing 
— ^it  may  be  thought  an  unlucky  omen  1 "  Wolfe  put  the 
crown  on  his  right  arm,  however,  and  not  without  some 
discomposure  rode  on ! 

After  a  long  tedious  delay,  employed  in  putting  up 
the  hotses  in  the  regimental  stables,  giving  them  water 
and  piorender,  the  quarter-billets  at  last  were  distributed. 
Wolfe,  on  receiving  his  ticket,  had  the  mortification  to 
percme  that  it  directed  him  to  the  house  of  a  well-known 
rich  butcher !  His  comrades  wished  him  joy — rallied 
him  on  the  good  eating  which  awaited  him ;  and  profited 
by  die  opportunity  of  inviting  themselves  frequently  to 
become  his  guests.    He,  meanwhile,  took  off  his  schako* 

*  The  B^mure  cap  won  by  tie  Pnsiian  Ifance|v. 
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in  silence,  twisted  the  billet  among  its  golden  tataeli,  and 
twice  passing  his  hand  through  his  luxuriant  locks,  he 
said,  not  williout  considerable  vexation,  "  this,  forsooth, 
is  rare  luck!  No  doubt  the  rich  miser  is  well  enoagh' 
known!— I  heartily  wish,  however,  that  I  had  been, 
quartered  anywhere  else!"  ''Ha,  ha!  what  a.  silly 
fellow  you  must  be !"  cried  a  bold  knowing  comrade— 
"  what  is  it  to  you,  pray,  if  your  host  b  a  miser  or.  a 
spendthrift?  Only  let  him  be  rich  enough — ^then  a  sol-, 
dier  is  sure  to  be  well  off.  However,  you  musit  begin 
with  politeness  and  address— every  thing  depends  on^good 
management."  "  That  is  very  true,  I  grant  you  !V  said 
Wolfe,  as  he  threw  his  knapsack  over  his  shoulder — 
''  but  there  are  a  set  of  people  in  the  world  on  whom  aJl 
politeness  is  thrown  away,  and  who  have  no  heart  nor 
feeling  for  man  nor  beast.  If  ever  I  meet  with  a  butcher's 
waggon  in  the  streets,  full  of  miserable  animals  tied  and- 
bundled  together,  and  see  how  the  poor  beasts  lie  there 
over  and  under  one  another,  groaning  sometimes,  so  that, 
it  cuts  one  to  the  heart,  and  marie  how  the  fellows  plod, 
on  behind  the  cart  in  utter  indifference — ^whistling  per- 
haps all  the  time,  I  have  much  ado  to  withhold  myself 
fWran-lidling  on,  and  beating  the  scoundrels  heartily  1 
Besides,  to  aay  the  truth,  I  have  had  enough  of  blood 
and  slaughter,  and  begin  to  be  disgusted  with  the  whole 
trade!" 

<'  Oh !"  cried  his  laughing  companions,  "Wolfe  can- 
not bear  the  sight  of  blood — thou  chicken-hearted  fellow ! 
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— ^And  when  did  this  terror  come  upon  thee  1" — **  Don't 
talk  nonsense/'  replied  Wolfe  angrily — "  in  battle,  when 
man  stands  against  man,  and  besides,  when  there  are 
different  motives  for  action,  (laying  his  hand  on  his  iron 
cross),  one  lodka  neither  to  the  right  nor  the  left,  but  in 
a  soberer  mood — well  then,  I  shall  not  deny  it,  whenever 
I  pass  by  a  butcher's  stall,  and  see  the  blo<>dy  axe,  and 
hear  (or  fancy  that  I  hear)  the  groans  of  agony,  I  feel 
inwardly,  as  if  the  fibres  of  my  heart  were  torn — and 
therefore  I  do  wish  that  I  had  been  quartered  any  where 
else!" 

His  comrades  began  to  laugh  at  him  more  than  ever, 
though  they  did  not  venture  it  till  he  had  gone  a  little 
way.  He  then  lool:ed  round  at  them,  and  shook  his 
lance,  half  jesting,  half  angry.  They  made  faces  at  him 
in  return,  but  soon  began  to  disperse,  and  Wolfe  pro- 
ceeded on  the  road  to  his  quarters. 

He  had  not  gone  far  when  he  found  the  street  and  the 
number.  Already  at  a  distance  he  saw  a  gigantic  man 
in  his  shirt  sleeves,  standing  under  the  door-way.  His 
countenance  of  a  dusky  yellow  complexion,  was  quite 
shaded  over  by  coal-black  bushy  projecting  eyebrows  ; 
the  small  eyes,  devoid  of  intellect,  appeared  to  watch  the 
rolling  vapours  of  a  short  pipe. — One  hand  was  placed 
in  the  waistcoat-pocket,  the  other  seem6d  to  dance  up 
and  down  the  silver  knots  of  the  pipe,  which  rested  ever 
and  anon  on  his  goodly  person.  Wolfe  saluted  him  cour- 
teously, and,  with  jb  modest  bow,  showed  him  his  billet, 
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\ipon  which  the  man  squinted  at  him  adewayt,  and  with- 
out attending  any  farther  to  his  guest,  he  pointed,  with 
his  thumb  bent  backwards,  to  the  house — at  the  same 
time  adding,  in  a  gloomy  and  indifferent  tone — "  Only 
go  in  there,  sir !  my  peo|Ae  know  already."  Wolfe  bit 
his  lips,  and  entering  somewhat  abruptly,  his  sabre  that 
rattled  after  him,  ha]^pened  to  inflict  a  pretty  sharp  blow 
acrosn  the  legs  of  Mein-herr  John,  his  landlord.  "  What 
the  devil  in  hell  \"  grumbled  the  butcher.  Wolfe,  how- 
ever, did  not  allow  himself  to  enter  into  any  explanation 
or  dispute,  but  passed  on,  and  came  into  the  court.  He 
found  there  a  pale  and  sickly-looking  giil  canying  two 
buckets  of  water.  Wolfe,  drawing  near  to  her,  inquired  if 
she  was  the  servant  of  his  landlord  1  The  girl  remained 
silent,  and  as  if  terrified,  standing  before  him.  She  had  set 
down  the  two  buckets  on  the  ground,  and  looked  on  him 
with  large  rayless  eyes  unsteadily.  Her  complexion  seined 
always  to  become  more  pale,  till  she  resembled  a  maible 
statue  more  than  an  animated  being.  Meanwhile,  as 
Wolfe  renewed  his  question,  she  let  her  head  ank  upon 
her  breast,  and  taking  up  the  buckets  again,  she  said, 
with  her  eyes  fixed  on  a  short  flight  of  steps  that  led  by 
a  servant's  door  into  the  house,  '*  Come  up  here ;  and 
immediately  at  the  first  door  on  the  right  hand  you  will 
find  your  chamber." 

Wolfe  looked  aftec  her  a  while  quite  lost  in  thought, 

then  climbed  up  the  iitnow«tairs,  and  found  all  as  she  had 

told  him.    The  room  was  small  and  dark  ;  the  air  op- 
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pressive  and  lufibcating.  From  the  rough  smoky  walls 
large  pieces  of  the  lime  had  fallen  away,  and  here  and 
there  were  scraps  of  writing,  initials,  and  figures  of  men 
and  women,  and  beasts'  heads,  drawn  with  pieces  of  coal 
or  a  burnt  stick.  Right  opposite  to  the  half-blinded 
window  stood  a  miserable  bed ;  and  near  it  he  saw  a  red 
msty  nail,  sticking  a  long  way  out  of  the  walb.  Wolfe 
hung  his  cypress  crown  upon  it ;  placed  his  lance  and 
sabre  in  a  comer ;  threw  his  knapsack  upon  the  table, 
and  more  than  once,  grumbling  within  his  teeth,  ''  What 
lubberly  fellows  these  rich  misers  are !"  he  kicked  aside 
two  broken  stools,  went  and  leaned  out  of  the  window, 
and  by  degrees  whistled  his  anger  away. 

Over  the  court  and  neighbouring  buildings  was  visible 
a  fine  large  garden,  which  **  looked  out,"  fresh  and  fra- 
grant through  the  bluish* grey  atmosphere  of  the  town. 
There  dark  avenues  twined  their  branches  on  high,  in 
arches  like  those  of  a  Gothic  cathedral  over  the  solitary 
places ;  golden  sun-flowers  waved  on  their  limber  stalks 
over  long  labyrinths  of  red  and  white  roses  ;  walks  and 
thickets  surrounded  the  whole.  There,  all  was  silent ; 
the  rich  luxuriance  of  the  domain  seemed  like  that  of  an 
enchanted  wood,  that  no  mortal  foot  had  ever  violated. 
Wolfe  surveyed  this  garden  with  extraordinary  pleasure, 
and  would  almost  have  given  the  world  for  the  privilege 
of  walking  through  a  region  of  so  much  beauty  and  still- 
ness ;  but  however  this  might  be,  he  became  quite  recon- 
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ciled  to  his  apartment  on  account  of  its  having  such  4 
prospect. 

He  kept  Mmself  quiet  through  the  rest  of  the  day, 
giving  himself  little  concern  about  what  might  be  going 
on  in  the  house.  Towards  evening  his  military  duties 
called  him  abroad.  He  returned  just  after  it  had  begun 
to  grow  dark.  The  window  still  remained  open.  He 
drew  a  chair  towards  it,  filled  his  pipe,  seated  himself, 
and  rolling  out  ample  volumes  of  smcke  into  the  serene 
air,  resigned  himself  to  the  voluntary  flow  of  his  thoughts 
and  recollections. 

The  solitary  garden,  the  obscure  canopy  of  the  trees, 
the  bright  moonshine  that  gleamed  over  them — all  these 
things  harmonized  wonderfully  together,  and  woke  in  his 
mind  infinite  trains  of  long«lost  associations.  He  thought 
of  his  home,  and  of  his  aged  mother ;  and  by  degrees  be- 
came altogether  opprest  and  melancholy.  It  occurred  to 
him,  that  he  was  here  absolutely  without  any  one  who 
took  an  interest  in  his  fate ;  and  all  at  once  he  felt  an  ex- 
traordinary longing  and  anidety  for  his  brother,  who  had 
now  for  a  long  time  roamed  about  the  world,  and  of  whom 
no  satisfactory  intelligence  had  for  many  years  been 
received.  He  had  at  first  been  a  baker's  apprentice — had 
afterwards  entered  into  an  engagement  as  a  chaise-driver 
— and  at  last  all  traces  of  his  name  and  fortune  had, 
among  strangers,  vanished  quite  away.  **  Perhaps," 
thought  Wolfe,  **  he  has  also  become  a  soldier ;  and  now. 
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when  peace  has  come,  and  every  nation  is  tranquil,  news 
may  have  in  all  probability  arrived  at  home  of  my  poor 
brother  Andrew/' 

With  this  persuasion  he  endeavoured  to  console  him- 
self;  but  could  not  help  wishing  immediately  to  write 
home  for  information ;  the  recollection  of  his  brother  had 
so  suddenly  and  deeply  agitated  his  heart. 

Wolfe  now  for  the  first  time  noticed  with  great  vexa* 
tion,  that  they  had  given  him  no  light  This  at  least  he 
resolved  to  demand.  He  got  up  therefore,  (not  without 
a  soldier-like  oath),  and  dressed  as  he  then  happened  to 
be,  in  a  short  linen  waistcoat,  and  without  a  neckcloth, 
went  out.  According  to  his  custom  when  much  irritated, 
he  passed  his  hands  over  his  head  several  times,  raising 
his  luxuriant  locks  in  such  a  manner  as  to  give  a  consi- 
derable wildness  to  his  toute  ensemble,  and  cautiously 
groped  his  way  down  stairs.  In  the  lobby  there  glim- 
mered a  dusky  lamp.  Wolfe  stepped  into  the  circle  of 
the  uncertain  radiance,  looked  about  for  some  means  or 
other  of  obtaining  his  object,  and  searched  with  his  hand 
fnr  the  bell-rope.  At  this  moment  Mein-herr  John  hap- 
pened to  return  home  from  his  evening  recreation  at  the 
ale-house ;  and  with  glowing  complexion  and  glistening 
eyes,  (not  bemg  aware  of  Wolfe's  presence),  gave  the 
accustomed  signal  with  a  hard  knotted  stick  on  the  door. 
Wolfe  percaving  this,  stepped  up  to  meet  him,  carrying 
his  head  very  high,  (while  the  light,  such  as  it  was,  shone 
foil  upon  }mD),  aadBsdd,  in  a  commaading  tone,  "  M\i&i 

x2 
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I  always  sit  in  the  dark  t"  Mein-berr  John  started  as  if 
he  had  been  struck  with  a  thuuder-bolt,  let  the  cudgel  fall 
out  of  his  hands,  looked  about  wildly  and  aghast,  thea 
rushed  in  and  passed  by  Wolfe,  uttering  a  deep  gioan  of 
indescribable  terror.  **  Is  he  mad,  or  drunk?**  said  our 
hero,  who,  at  this  strange  behaviour,  grew  irritated,  ap- 
plied himself  resolutely  to  the  bell,  and  stood  prepared  to 
raise  a  still  greater  disturbaaoe,  when  the  pale  interesting 
girl,  Louisa,  stepped  out  timidly,  and,  on  hearing  his 
demand,  excused  her  negligence,  and,  with  a  light  in  her 
hand,  hastened  up  stairs  before  him.  She  then  set  the 
candle  on  the  table,  shut  the  window,  wiped  the  dust 
from  the  chairs,  smd,  in  her  sUent  and  quiet  manner, 
employed  herself  for'a  while  in  the  room*. 

Wolfe  was  very  reserved  and  modest  witb^  ladies — lie 
hated  scandal ;  and,  on  the  whole,  perhaps,  had  not 
much  confidence  in  the  house.  For  these  reasons,  ti^ 
presence  of  the  girl  rather  vexed  him.  He  kept  himself 
turned  away,  and  drummed  with  his  fingers  against  the 
window.  Louisa  stood  at  the  bed,  with  spread  hands* 
smoothing  and  arranging  the  bed  clothes.  Wolfe  heanl 
her  sigh  deeply,  and  involuntarily  looked  after  her,  as 
she  retired  sobbing  and  hanging  down  her  head  with  an 
expressioa  of  the  deepest  melancholy.  All  this  vexed 
him  to  the  soul.  "  What  then  can  she  w^ep  fori**  said 
he  to  himself-^"  Has  my  rough  manner  terrified  her  1  or 
in  my  hurry,  have  I  used  to  her  some  harsli  words  t** 
jF/e  Aad  aJreadjr  the  light  in  bis  hands,  and  anxtoQsly 
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hastened  after  her — *'Stop,  stop,  .my  dear!"  cried  be 
aload ;  "  it  is  as  dark  as  |Mtch  on  the  stairs !— you  may 
do  yourself  a  mischief?'' — Louisa  was  still  standing  on 
the  first  steps.  Wolfe  leaned  over  the  railing  and  lighted 
her  down.  She  thanked  him  with  emotion,  and  her 
humid  eyes  were  lifted  up  to  him  with  an  expression  of 
unaccountable  grief.  Wolfe  beheld  her  with  silent  per-; 
plezity,  not  unmingled  with  pleasure,  for  he  now  perceived 
that  she  was  very  pretty ;  and  a  fine,  but  rather  hectic,- 
red  played  alternately  over  her  interesting  features.  He 
took  her  hand  respectfully — "  My  deai,"  said  he,  ''  you 
are  so  much  agitated — ^have  I  ofiended  youV — "Oh 
heavens!  certainly  not,"  answered  she,  beginning  to 
weep  anew.  "Then  surely,"  said  Wolfe,  earnestly, 
**  some  one  else  has  done  something  to  distress  you  V* 
Louisa  folded  both  bands,  pressed  them  to  her  eyes,  and 
slightly  shook  her  head — "  God  has  so  willed,"  said  she ; 
"  you  also  have  been  sent  hither ;  good  heavens !  all  was 
80  well — so  tranquil — now  all  my  afflictions  are  renewed ! " 
She  made  signs  to  Wolfe  that  h6  must  not  follow  her ; 
wiped  the  tears  with  her  apron  from  her  eyes ;  and  went 
silently  down  the  steps. 

Wolfe  having  returned  to  his  room,  sat  for  a  long  time 
right  oj^posite  to  the  candle,  leaning  his  head  on  his 
hands ;  and,  without  being  able  to  account  for  the  extra- 
ordinary and  mysterious  emotion  by  which  he  was  over- 
whelmed, all  his  thoughts  involuntarily  became  more  and 
more  dark  and  melanchoJjr,  Just  as  if  some  fearful  and 
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heavy  misfortune  were  about  to  fall  upon  him.  He  could 
not  prevail  over  his  reflections  so  as  to  bring  them  into 
any  regular  order ;  so  deeply  had  the  voice  of  the  weeping 
Louisa  penetrated  into  his  heart  Her  accents  were  no^ 
inwardly  renewed,  and  divided,  as  it  were,  into  a  tiiou- 
sand  echoes.  In  listening  to  her,  it  had  n6t  been  with- 
out difficulty  that  he  had  refrained  from  tears ;  her  touch- 
ing sorrow  almost  broke  his  heart;  and  his  own  fate 
seemed  unaccountably  involved  with  her  misfortunes. 

Thus  wholly  occupied  and  lost  in  deep  thought,  he 
began,  absently,  to  engrave  with  a  penknife,  (which  lay 
near  his  tobacco-pouch,  and  had  served  for  clearing  his 
pipe),  all  sorts  of  lines  and  angles  on  the  crazy  old 
wooden  table  at  which  he  sat.  Without  knowing  or  in- 
tending it,  he  had  engraven  on  the  already  hacked  and 
disfigured  boards  Louisa's  name,  which  he  had  over- 
heard frequently  called  aloud  through  the  house.  On 
observing  what  he  had  done,  he  almost  started,  and  then 
drew  the  knife  several  times  across  the  letters  to  oblite- 
rate the  name.  As  he  was  then  more  fully  made  aware 
of  what  he  had  done,  all  at  once  there  appeared  to  him, 
clearly  and  undeniably,  traces  of  the  veiy  same  name, 
and  in  his  own  hand-writing,  on  several  comers  of  the 
table.  Wdfe  again  started,  rubbed  his  eyes,  and  stared 
at  these  characters,  comparing  in  them  the  well-known 
difficultly-formed  great  L,  and  the  other  letters,  with  his 
own  writing ;  "  Am  I  bewitched  V*  cried  he,  trying  to 
*9coJ!i0ct  whether  he  had  not  absolutely  and  really  written 
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e  other  imcriptioiui  himself — but  his  axmt  couid  not 
i  reached  so  far,  and  as  yet  he  had  not  sat  at  any 
•T  fide  of  the  table. 

Yet  all  this  must  be  d d  nonsense  !'*  mattered 

at  the  same  time  looking  about  rather  timidly  through 
obacore  chamber.  The  fallen  down  broken  places  in 
wall,  especially  near  the  bed,  diversifying  the  black 
irted  faces  traced  with  charcoal — the  general  uncouth 
>lation  of  the  visibly  neglected  apartment  appeared, 
he  uncertain  scanty  light,  in  a  high  degree  disquiet- 

and  fonnidable.  To  Wolfe  it  seemed  even  as  if  the 
ely-traced  caricature  faces  were  known  to  him.  He 
ddered  involuntarily,  and  hastily  extinguished  the 
it,  in  order  to  escape,  if  possible,  from  such  hobgoblins 
I  preternatural  impressions.    Besides,  it  had  become 

late  to  think  of  writing  any  more.  For  a  moment 
wished  to  breathe  the  free  air,  for  without  he  thought 
roold  be  cool  and  refreshing.  He  opened  the  window 
in  therefore.    All  appeared  still  and  slumbering,  and 

cool  breath  of  night  saluted  him.  From  a  neigh- 
iring  cellar,  however,  even  now,  rays  of  light  were 
ning  forth ;  and  soon  after  Wolfe  heard  the  hammers 
ging  loudly  on  the  anvil.  "  Poor  soul,"  thought  he, 
thou  art  already  making  the  most  of  these  midnight 
on,  which  to  thee  begin  a  week  of  hard  labour." 
le  glowing  iron  now  brightly  scattered  its  sparks,  as  if 
m  Abe  bowels  of  the  earth,  into  the  lonely  gloom  of 
)  night.     **  He  prohahfy  sharpeim  knives  and  hatcViet»« 
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for  the  butcher/'  continued  Wolfe  to  himself;  "  that 
luits  Mem-herr  John  exactly,  and  is  quite  convenient  and 
useful  for  both.  How  all  trades  assist  one  another,  and 
depend  on  each  other,  in  this  world  t" 

He  had  once  more  become  tranquil,  and  looked  for  a 
long  time  into  the  beautiful  garden,  which  at  night  ap- 
peared for  the  first  time  inhabited,  for  Wolfe  now  pbdnlj 
marked  some  one  slowly  moving  up  and  down  tiuough 
the  obscure  walks.    Sometimes  the  form  stood  ttiD,  and 
lifted  its  arm,  as  if  beckoning  to  some  one  to  follow* 
Wolfe  could  not  distinguish  the  figure  narrowly  enough 
•—for  the  rising  veil  of  vapours  often  concealed  it,  as  if 
in  long  white  robes ;  and  the  more  anxiously  he  fixed  hit 
eyes  upcm  it,  the  more  faintly  and  gUmmeringly  one 
object,  as  it  were,  melted  into  another.    At  last  Wdfe 
came  from  the  window,  and,  leaving  it  open,  threw  him- 
self into  bed.    The  now  diy  leaves  of  his  cypress  wreath, 
which  hung  upon  the  wall,  fluttered,  and  rustled  over 
him  in  the  draught  of  the  window.    Wolfe  started  up  at 
the  sound,  calling  out,  "  Who's  there?"  and  he  be- 
thought himself,  bilt  half  awake,  where  he  was.    Hit 
eyes  now  chanced  to  rest  upon  the  window,  and  thm^  hi 
could  not  help  believing  that  he  beheld  the  same  ion 
that  had  before  appeared  in  the  garden  looking  in  upc 
him.    "  Devil  take  your  jokes  I"  cried  our  hero,  beoor 
ing  quite  angiy,  not  only  with  this  intruder,  but  9l 
more  with  himself,  for  the  death-like  tremour  which  ea* 
otw  him.    He  then  drew  his  head  hastily  under 
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i^lolhes,  and  from  fatigue  fell  asleep  under  a  loud  audible 
beating  of  his  heart. 

One  hour,  4ui  he  believed,  (but  a  longer  interval,  per- 
hqis,  in  reality),  had  the  mysterious  influences  of  the 
norld  of  dreams  reigned  over  his  senses,  when  a  strange 
Boiae  once  more  alarmed  him.  The  moon  was  still  con- 
tending with  the  light  of  day,  of  which  the  faint  gray 
dawn  was  visible ;  and  now  a  low  moaning  sound  was 
again  heard  dose  to  our  hero.  He  instantly  tore  the 
dothea  from  his  face,  and  set  both  his  arms  at  liberty. 
Then  with  one  hand  stretched  out,  and  the  other  lifted 
up  for  combat,  he  forced  his  eyes  wide  open,  and  stared 
about  him.  He  was  at  first  not  a  little  terrified,  on  be- 
holding a  great  white  dog,  with  his  two  fore-feet  placed 
■pon  the  bed,  and  sttetching  up  his  head,  with  large 
round  eyes  fixed  upon  him,  and  gleaming  in  the  twi- 
ligfat.  This  unexpected  guest,  however,  wagged  his  tail, 
and  licked  the  hand  that  was  stretched  out  to  drive  him 
away — so  that  Wolfe  could  not  find  in  his  heart  to  fulfil 
his  intention ;  the  dog  fawning,  always  came  nearer  and 
nearer ;  and,  as  if  through  customary  right,  remained  at 
last  quietly  in  the  same  position.  "  Probably  he  must 
belong  to  some  one  here,''  thought  our  hero,  stroking  him 
on  the  back ;  **  and  now  believes  diat  I  am  his  master. 
Who  knows  what  inhabitant  may  have  left  this  apart- 
ment to  make  room  for  me?"  Scarcely  had  he  said 
these  last  words,  ythen  the  dreams,  out  of  which  he  had 
jtst  awoke,  regained  all  their  influence,  and  he  could  uol 
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help  believing  that  there  had  really  been  some  important 
and  preternatural  visitant  with  him  in  his  chamber.  Re- 
flection on  this  subject,  however,  was  too  painful  and 
perplexing  to  be  continued.  He  therefore  cq[vning  out  of 
bed,  and,  as  it  v^as  already  day-break,  he  began  to  put 

m 

his  accoutrements  in  order,  and  prepared  himself  to  go  to 
the  stables.  The  dog  continued  snuffing  about  him,  and 
attentively  watched  and  imitated  his  every  look  and 
movement.  Wolfe  twice  showed  him  to  the  door,  which 
the  troublesome  animal  had  opened  in  the  night,  and 
which  still  stood  open ;  but  he  showed  not  the  slightest 
inclination  to  retire  from  the  presence  of  his  new  master. 
-  In  the  court  all  was  now  alive  and  busy.  The  butcher's 
men  went  gaily  about,  whistling  and  singing,  some  of 
them  pious  songs,  and  others,  such  as  they  hiad  learned 
at  the  alehouse. — ^Wolfe  stood  at  the  window,  and  brushed 
the  dust  from  his  foraging  cap,  now  and  dien  looking 
down  at  the  mock  fighting,  wrestling,  and  other  practical 
jokes,  of  these  rude  sturdy  companions.  One  of  them» 
who  appeared  somewhat  older  than  the  rest,  and  more- 
over wore  a  morose  and  discontented  aspect,  drew  from 
the  stable  a  poor  old  withered  hack,  buckled  on  a  leathern 
portmanteau,  threw  himself  into  'a  faded  shabby  great 
coat,  and  veith  a  large  whip  in  his  hand,  twisted  his  fin- 
gers through  the  mane  and  bridle ;  fixed  one  foot  in  the 
stirrup,  and  endeavoured  to  bring  up  the  other  with  a 
violent  swing.  However,  the  poor  worn-out  animal  who 
had  not  recovered  from  the  effects  of  his  last  journey. 
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kicked  and  plunged  to  pievent  himself  from  being  mount- 
ed ;  while  the  awkward  horseman,  in  a  -rage,  checked 
and  tore  him  with  the  reins,  kicked  him  with  his  feet  in 
the  side,  and  with  his  clenched  fist  in  the  head.     "  Infa- 
mous scoundrel !"  said  Wolfe,  whose  blood  boiled  with 
udignation,  "if  the  fellow  can't  ride,  what  business  has 
he  to  meddle  with  horses ! — ^Jt  is  a  miserable  tlung  to  see 
a  fellow  in  this  situation,  who  \u»  never  been  a  soldier !" 
At  last,  the  despicable  rider  got  hiquielf  seated  in  the 
saddle,  drew  a  white  felt  cap  over  his  eyes,  and  jogged 
away,  bending  bis  body  almost  doul)le  as  he  passed  under 
the  oatward  gateway.    W0I&  was  glad  when  he  was 
thus  fairly  gone ;  yet  his  absence  had  not  continued  long, 
when  our  hero  again  heard  the  long-legged  old  grey  horse 
tramj^mg  over  the  stones.    The  rider  had  forgotten  some- 
thing.   He  shouted,  whistled,  and  cursed  alternately; 
then  rode  up  with  much  noise  to  an  under  window,  and 
demanded,  "  if  no  one  had  seen  Lynx  V    This  honest 
creatnre  now  lay  growling  at  Wolfe's  feet,  and  showed 
his  teeth  angrily,  every  time  the  well-known  voice  called 
him  from  below.    Wolfe  was  by  no  means  inclined,  on 
account  of  his  new  firiend,  to  enter  into  any  quarrels ; 
however,  as  he  stood  at  the  vrindow,  and  patted  Lynx  on 
the  head,  he  took  the  trouble  of  calling  out — ' '  If  it  is  the 
great  white  dog  that  you  want,  here  he  lies  in  the  room 
with  me«    I  did  not  bring  him  hither,  and  do  not  wish 
to  keep  him ;  but  he  will  not  go  away."    The  bawling 
fellow  stared  at  him,  with  his  mouth  wide  opui)  once 

•  vox.  /.  If 
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more  pulled  down  his  cap :  and,  without  saying  another 
word,  rode  away  about  his  business.  "So  much  the 
better/'  thought  Wolfe — stroldng  smooth  the  brbtly  rough 
hair  of  Lynx.  "  Stay  thou  here,  my  good  old  dog,  and 
take  care  of  my  knapsack  whilst  I  am  absent."  The  dog 
looked  at  him,  as  if  he  understood  eveiy  word— -drew  his 
hind  legs  under  him,  and  with  the  fore  legs  stretched  out 
he  laid  himself  across  the  threshold  of  the  door,  with  his 
head  lifted  up,  and  keeping  watch  attentively. 

Wolfe  then  went  about  his  professional  duties,  endea- 
vouring  to  forget  the  painful  night  that  he  had  passed ; 
and  assumed  an  appearance  of  merriment,  which  he  was 
in  reality  far  from  enjoying.  In  currying  and  rubbing 
down  his  horse,  however,  he  sung  one  song  after  another, 
while  his  comrades  about  him,  in  the  meanwhile,  had 
much  to  complain  of  in  their  reception,  and  wished  for 
the  return  of  better  days.  **  There  he  is,  in  high  spirits," 
said  they,  pointing  to  Wolfe.  "  But  then,"  added  they, 
"  a  bird  that  sings  so  early  in  the  morning,  the  vulture 
will  catch  before  night  I"  "  It  may  be  so !"  said  Wolfe 
gravely ;  for  from  the  first  he  had  expected  nothing  good 
from  his  residence  with  the  butcher :  and  it  always  seemed 
as  if  there  was  yet  to  come  a  violent  dispute  and  quarrel 
with  his  host.  "Well  now," — said  another,  "thou 
say'st  nothing  all  this  while  about  thy  quarters,  and  how 
thou  hast  been  entertained.  Now  is  the  time  to  speak 
out !"— "  What 's  the  use  of  talking?"  answered  WoMe, 
"  that  will  not  make  one's^exations  a  whit  less.    I  knew 
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rery  well  before,  the  people  here  use  bo  many  .high-sound- 
ing words — and  tiy  to  appear  so  polite  and  important ; 
bat  unluckily  most  of  them  lag  devilishly  behind  in  making 
good  all  their  professions.  'Soldiers  billeted!'  think 
they — '  that  gives  us  no  trouble — ^we  can  entertain  tl^em 
in  our  own  way — for  no  one  knows  or  enquires  any  thing 
about  them — and  as  to  what  the  poor  hiingiy  devils  them- 
selves may  say — no  one  will  believe  them.  For  such 
gentry,  in  their  opinion,  there  is  never  anything  good 
enough!"*  "Very  true!"  cried  they  all  laughing. 
"  There  you  hit  the  noil  on  the  head.  So  it  is,  indeed  I  '* 
"  But/*  continued  one,  *'  with  the  green  trumpeiy — ^the 
leaves  and  flowers  that  they  threw  to  meet  us — there  they 
were  quite  profuse  and  splendid.  ^  But  not  even  a  horse 
— much  less  a  man,  could  live  on  such  provender — yet 
one  cannot  feed  on  the  air-r-tAu  they  should  know  still 
better  than  we  do."  "Let  all  this  alone/'  interposed 
Wolfe,  "  and  don't  make  such  a  fuss  about  a  few  morsels, 
which,  when  they  are  once  swallowed,  are  forgotten.' '  Nay 
— nay,"  said  a  non-commissioned  officer,  "  it  is  for  the 
want  of  due  respect  and  honour  that  we  find  fault.  A 
soldier  ought  to  be  respected."  "Respect!"  replied 
Wolfe,  "  that  indeed  is  an  idea  which  would  never  enter 
into  their  heads.  Out  of  mere  shame,  they  are  full  of 
poiflon  and  gall,  and  would,  therefore,  wish  to  degrade 
us  even  in  their  own  eyes.  Therefore  a  bayonet  or  sabre 
^ipears  to  .them  like  a  sword  of  justice  ;  and  out  of  sheer 
vexation  they  become  insolent."     "All  this  will  soon 
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have  an  end/'  interrupted  the  seijeaut ;  "  yoti,  my  good 
friends,  will  be  paid  off;  then  eTeiy  one  will  live  on  his 
money  as  well  as  be  can/'  "  Thank  God  !"  exclaimed 
our  hero,  **  I  shall  gladly  with  my  sixpence  a-day,  buy 
off  their  long  faces  and  sulky  tempers,"  *'  Ay — ay !" 
shouted  a  jovial  merry  companion.  "Then  we  shall 
have  enough  for  ourselves,  and  spend  it  freely,  and  give 
these  gentry  a  share  of  our  wealth  as  long  as  it  lasts !" 
He  then  struck  up  the  old  song — 

"And  if  then  our  cash  and  our  credit  grow  low. 
Pair  ladies  adieu ! — through  the  world  we  most  go  I"  &e«  &e. 

All  laughed  at  the  song,  (of  which  we  have  given  but 
the  first  two  lines)  and  Wolfe  among  the  rest ;  for  indeed 
it  now  seemed  to  him  as  if  an  overpowering  weight  had 
been  lifted  from  his  breast.  "In  a  few  days,"  thought 
he,  "all  will  be  well.  Our  present  restraints  and  diffi- 
culties will  be  at  an  end." 

Through  the  day  he  avoided  being  too  much  at  his 
quarters.  Louisa,  at  all  events,  would  not  let  herself  be 
visible  ;  and  as  to  the  rest  of  the  household,  he  had  no 
wish  to  meet  any  of  them. 

It  was  now  late  in  the  evening,  when  he  stood  under 
the  door-way,  and  looked  about  him  through  the  street. 
Not  long  after  arrived  the  savage  rider,  who  had  excited 
his  indignation  in  the  morning.  He  came  in  at  a  short 
jog-trot;  and,  without  perceiving  Wolfe,  rode  straight 
Hxnvard  to  the  stable,  whither  the  poor  old  hack,  of  his 
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own  siccordj  was  steering  with  all  his  might.    Having 
cUsmooDted, — shaken  himself  two  or  thiee  times,— ^a^d 
beat  his  old  slovenly  boots  together,  this  elc^iant  squire 
betook  himself  to  the  low  parlour  within  doors,  to  wait 
on  Mein-herr  John.    Wo^e  had  now  stepped  out  into 
the  street,  and  walked  up  and  down  before  the  house. 
In  a  short  time  he  heard  loud  voices  within,  and  invo- 
luntarily looked  up  to  the  window — ^The  fellow  seemed 
in  violent  altercation  with  his  master — He  held  an  empty 
leathern  purse  in  one  hand,  and  beat  with  it  violently  now 
and  then  on  the  table  that  stood  before  him.    Mein-herr 
John,  meanwhile,  walked  up  and  down  with  gestures  of 
evident  mortification  and  perplexity,  while  the  other  cx- 
daimed  in  a  loud  voice,  "What  the  master  wastes  on 
cards  and  dice,  must  never  be  reckoned  or  thought  of? — 
that  one  of  us  must  be  driven  to  make  up  for;  but  he  had 
better  not  begin  with  me ;  for  on  my  soul  I  won't  suffer 
it  !'*     The  butcher  would  now  have  interfered  again :  but 
the  fellow,  over  and  over,  with  the  red  flush  of  anger  on 
his  countenance,  persisted:  "What  the  devil!  shall  1 
allow  myself  to  be  abused  in  this  manner  for  such  a  paltry 
sum — I  that  have  helped  him,  in  my  day,  to  gain  so 
much  V* — "  Now,  now,  this  b  all  very  well,"  said  the 
butcher,  in  a  conciliatory  tone  ;  his  opponent,  however, 
came  a  step  nearer  to  him,  and  holding  up  his  clenched 
fist  in  hb  master's  face — **  Let  him  forget  another  time," 
cried  he,  "  that  I  have  him  in  my  power,  and,  whenever 
I  please,  can  make  him  as  cold  as  a  dead  dog  !" 

t2 
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To  Wdfe  it  now  seemed  as  if  an  ice-cold  aqwdchral 
hand  had  been  diawn  over.hinu — ^He  ran  up  to  his  apart- 
ment, and  locked  himself  in :  for  he  felt  exactly  as  if  he 
had  fallen  into  a  den  of  murderers.  Hit  iaithftil  adherent 
Lynx  now  came  up  to  him  crouching ; — he  caressed  the 
animal  as  a  companion  in  advenity,  and  looked  into  hia 
honest  open  eyes  for  consolation. 

It  was  plain,  that  ever  since  our  hero  came  vader  the 
roof  of  his  present  abode,  a  heavy,  resistless,  and  unac- 
countable weight  had  pressed  upon  him.  He  could  ei^qy 
nothing, — had  no  command  over  his  thought8,-^«iMl 
could  not  apply  to  any  pursuit  for  pastime.  Mechamcafiy 
he  measured  the  small  room  with  his  steps  a  hundred 
times  over ;  and  did  not  lay  himself  for  the  first  time  to 
sleep  till  it  was  late  in  the  night. 

When,  on  the  following  morning,  the  trumpet  blew  for 
feeding  the  horses,  with  a  feverish  timidity  and  trembling 
he  started  from  Bis  sleep,  out  of  the  obscure  world  d 
dreams,  by  whose  influences  his  senses,  in  a  kind  of  half 
consciousness,  had  been  ruled  and  agitated.  He  sprang 
disordered  out  of  bed ;  the  small  fragment  of  mirror  that 
he  had  in  his  knapsack  exhibited  his  countenance,  pale 
as  death,  and  the  features  swollen,  relaxed,  almost  me- 
tamorphosed, on  which  the  traces  of  a  miserable  internal 
conflict  still  were  but  too  obvious.  Even  through  the 
whole  succeeding  day  his  endeavours  to  recover  himsdf 
were  in  vain.  His  comrades  looked  at  him  anxiously  and 
/^T^jJexed;  asked  questions,  and  uiiged  him  for  an  answer 
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4nit  he  lenudned  inyincibly  reserved,  and  would  by  no 
eam  enter  into  any  explanation.  Meanwhile  he  went 
MMt  all  his  afiairs  and  professional  duties  as  if  he  were 
a  dream,  managed  (or  mis-managed)  every  thing  under 
e  gfeatest  distraction ;  and  encountered  the  reprimands, 
at  he  received  for  such  conduct,  widiout  shame,  and 
deed  whh  apathy. 

So  passed  over  the  whde  day.  In  the  evening  he  sat 
ttfa  several  of  his  comrades  on  a  bench  befoK  the  guard* 
Niae.  It  was  now  very  misty,  and  a  thick  oppressive 
y  hung  over  them.  All  seemed  in  good  humour,  and 
cadonally  joined  together  in  the  chorus  of  several  ex- 
Uent  old  songs.  Wolfe  listened  or  seemed  to  listen,  in 
ith  without  perceiving  any  thing  that  passed  around 
m ;  but  when  at  last  his  next  neighbour  started  up,  and 
id,  "  now,  it  is  time,  every  one  must  to  his  quarters !" 
s  heart  began  to  beat,  and  his  knees  tottered  under  him, 
that  he  could  hardly  support  himself.  His  comrade, 
fwever,  had  been  observing  him  for  a  long  while,  and 
tBeved  that  he  viras  certainly  ill,  now  seized  him  by  the 
m,  and  they  loitered  along  for  a  considerable  distance 
gether.  When  they  had  come  at  last  to  the  neighbour- 
lod  of  the  butcher's  house,  Wolfe  suddenly  stood  still, 
id,  inwardly  shuddering,  heaved  a  deep  sigh.  < '  No  T' 
id  he  to  himself,  **  I  shall  no  longer  bear  undivulged 
flie  obscure  and  horrible  thoughts,  which  have  rendered 
y  conduct  so  reserved  and  extraordinary ;  and  which, 
iiied  in  my  heart,  toimexi^JDefo  death/"  '*  Now  then," 
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cried  the  other,  **  only  resolve  bolcUy* — Come :  out  with 
it  from  the  heart,  fresh,  and  wilj^ut  any  reserve  or.  qua- 
lification !— What  have  you  to  tell  Y*  "  Don't  lai^h/.' 
said  Wolfe,  "  it  was  a  dream,  such  as  might  rendor  yoi^ 
and  me  and  every  one  insane  that  hears  it  V*  The  wild 
eyes  apd  faltering  voice  of  our  hero  involuntarily  startle^ 
his  comrade — ^both  looked  fearfully  and  pale  at  one  an- 
other. When  at  last  they  had  arrived  at  the  butcher's 
house,  and. entered  together  the  mystericnis  apartment^ 
"  Here  then,''  said  Wolfe,  "  look  attentively  round  you. 
In  this  room  has  appeared  to  me  now^  for  these  two  nights 
past,  a  grey  white  spectre,  with  features  blood-stained  and 
emaciated,  worn  and  gnawed  away  by  the  mouldering 
damps  of  the  grave.  This  apparition  seats  itself  on  that 
chair  before  my  bed ;  and,  with  its  head  leaned  on  its 
hands,  looks  at  me  imploringly.  I  wake  not — ^I  deep^ 
not — ^I  feel  and  see,  and  yeX  cannot  move  a  limb.  After 
a  while  the  figure  makes  signs  to  me,  and  points  to  that 
garden,  which  you  may  perceive  yonder  over  the  walls. 
The  spectre  moves  not  its  lips,  and  yet  it  appears  to  me 
as  if  I  heard  a  voice  directing  me :  "  Th£T$,  near  the  ruined 
ice-houte,  under  the  two  lime  trees,  growing  out  of  one  stem, 
shalt  thou  go  and  search  /"  It  ceases  not  to  make  signs^ 
and  to  supplicate,  till  the  day-light  once  more  glimmers 
on  mine  eyes ;  and  I  awake — ^I  cannot  say  to  self-possesr 
sion,  for  these  horrible  impressions  are  indelible !" 

Both,  for  some  time,   remained  thoughtful  and  in 
jtilenee;  iVhile,  from  the  doubt  and  perplexity  of  his  com- 
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pamon,  Wolfe  found  himself,  by  contrast,  gfbwing  more 
energized  and  resolute.  "Should  it  appear  again  to- 
night/' said  he,  "  I  shall  follow  tiie  ghost.  I  must  cut 
this  mysterious  knot  with  one  bold  stroke,  otherwise  it 
win  continue  to  fetter  and  enervate  both  soul  and  body.'' 
"Indeed  fare  you  determined?"  said  his  comrade.  "Why 
not?"  said  Wolfe.  "  This  requires  consideration,"  said  the 
odier.  "  Who  knows  what  you  may  come  to  see  there  V 
"That  *s  att  one,"  said  Wolfe ;  "  I  must  know  the  secret 
import  of  tiiis  visitation,  otherwise  I  can  have  no  rest." 
ffis  comrade  played  with  the  tassels  of  his  laeed  helmet, 
and  was  silent.  It  now  lightened  at  a  distance,  and  be- 
gan also  to  rain. — ^Wolfe  stepped  to  the  window — "  Yon 
must  go  now!"  said  he  to  his  comrade;  "for,  at  all 
events,  your  presence  cannot  be  of  any  service  to  me  in 
this  afikir.  A  ghost  seldom  deals  with  more  than  one 
individual  at  a  time."  He  took  leave  of  his  friend,  ^ere- 
fore,  after  having  escorted  him  to  the  door ;  and  said,  at 
parting,  "  Have  no  fears  on  my  account — ^the  goodness  of 
Heaven  will  support  me!"  He  had  scarcely  uttered 
diese  words,  when,  with  great  emotion,  he  recollected 
how  visibly  near  to  him  Providence  had  frequently  been 
m  battle  ;  and  how  often,  amid  difficulty  and  danger,  a 
short  tranquil  prayer  had  stilled  the  anxiety  of  his  heart, 
and  recalled  his  wandering  senses.  When  he  had  returned 
from  seeing  his  comrade  down  stairs,  scolded  Lynx  into 
quietness,  and  summoned  all  his  self-possession,  he  ex- 
tinguislied  the  l^ht,  kneeled  in  a  cornet  of  the  nxHft,  sifi^ 
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with  heart-felt  devotion,  said  a  pater^noster.  After  thi>, 
his  tranquillity  W9M  perfectly  reBtored.  He  had  even  a  de-. 
gree  of  pleasure  in  listening  to  the  majestic  thunder  -thal^  > 
sublimely  rolled  over  the  yet  living  town,  and  attracted  tfaa^ 
attention  of  its  vaiied  inhabitants,  whoee  eyes,  £rom  time^ 
to  time>  were  dazzled  and  blinded  by  the  sudden  and- 
vivid  lightning. 

Towards  morning  (though  there  was  yet  no  day-light), 
Wolfe  began  to  close  his-  eyes,  exhausted  and  harassed^ 
Not  long  after,  his  nightly  visitant  once  more  placed 
itself  near  him.  Its  gestures  were  now  more  earnest  and 
anxious ;  and  it  appeared  to  Wolfe,  in  his  sleep,  as  if 
Lynx  barked  very  loud,  and  seized  and  dragged  him  by 
the  arm.  He  was  fearfully  agitated,  in  a  vain  strife  be-^ 
tween  sleep  and  waking,  with  the  inability  at  first  ta 
break  from  his  dream.  At  last  a  frightful  gleam  of  light- 
ning filled  his  apartment,  and  forced  him  out  of  his  almost 
deadly  combat.    Instantly  he  sprang  out  of  bed — raia 

.  and  wind  rattled  violently  on  the  windows — the  garden- 
opposite  seemed  wrapped  in  flames.  Wolfe.beheld  nothing 
around  him  but  fire  and  devastation — ^yet  the  loud  thun-- 
der  gave  him  courage.  He  took  his  mantle  from  the  wall» 
wrapt  himself  in  it,  carried  his  sabre  under  his  ann^ 
whistled  for  Lynx,  who,  terrified  by  the  thunder,  raa 
moaning  backwards  and  forwards,  and,  trusting  in  God, 
proceeded  on  his  way. 

In  the  house,  all,  on  account  of  the  storm,  were  awake^ 

■ffe  fouDd  tke  door  half  open,  and  stepped  into  the  court* 
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The  kraiit^  ckradB  swept  over  him — ^it  seemed  almost  as 
if  the  spirit  of  the  storm  were  riding  through  the  air  on 
sndible  wings.  The  rain  came  pouring  down,  and  for  a 
moment  he  had  nearly  lost  his  resolution.  Lynx,  how- 
ever, now  recovered  from  his  friglit,  sprang  with  unwieldy 
gambols  around  him,  and  led  him  onwards,  sometimes 
^barking  aloud,  and  glaring  with  his  eyes  as  if  animated 
by  some  extraordinary  design,  la  this  manner  our '  hero 
was  drawn  onwards  towards  a  neighbouring  vrall,  in  which 
he  at  last  perceived  a  small  entrance  gate.  He  tried  the 
lock  in  different  ways  till  it  opened,  and  he  now  found 
himself  within  the  beautiful  garden  which- he  had  admired 
so  much. 

The  trees  shook  their  drenched  heads,  and  saluted  him 
with  those  deep  rustling  sounds,  by  which  they  responded 
to  the  violent  attack  of  the  storm.  He  went  rapidly  on- 
wards beneath  their  agitated  canopy,  while  his  labouring 
heart  became  so  anxious  and  opprest  that  he  could  hardly 
hveathe.  Meanwhile  the  relentless  tempest  beat  the 
flowers  one  against  another,  crushed  their  tender  heads 
to  the  earth,  and  drove  great  whirls  of  red  and  white  rose 
leaves  through  the  perturbed  atmosphere.  At  length  a 
stream  of  lightning  flashed  through  the  clouds,  and  Wolfe 
found  himself  before  the  ruined  moss-covered  ice-cellar, 
where  the  two  lime  trees,  exactly  as  they  had  been  de- 
scribed to  him  in  his  dream,  stretched  their  withered 
branches  as  if  pointing,  vrith  long  black  fingers,  to  a 
bw  fallen  down  door  of  the  entrance,     Wolfe  inatantly 
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drove  awa(y  this  barrier.    In  his  mind  there  wAs  now  no 
trace  of  fear.    All  inferior  solicitude  yielded  before  the 
increasing  impulse  here  to  realize  some  extraordinary  dia- 
covery.    He  had  become  excited  to  such  a  degree,  ikaX, 
notwithstanding  the  interruption  of  the  storm,  he  fd^owed 
the  directions  received  in  his  dieam,  by  searching  tho- 
roughly among  the  raised  up  rubbish  and  mould  with 
scrupulous  attention.    His  faithful  attendant,  I^ynx,  as- 
sisted him  with  more  than  instinctive  perseverance  in  dkit 
labour,  scratching  and  turning  up  the  earth  with  his  snoot* 
till,  at  last,  he  barked  vehemently,  and  stood  as  if  rivettsd 
to  the  spot.    Wolfe  bent  over  him,  while  the  thunder 
rolled  at  a  distance,  and  a  pale  gleam  of  one  solitary  star 
fell  through  the  dark  mantle  of  the  night.    Wolfe  started 
back  as  the  light  fell  upon  an  axe  or  hatchet,  that  lay 
at  his  feet.    "  What  may  this  import  1"  said  he,  and  lift- 
ing it  up,  he  stept  out  of  the  dariL  shades  of  the  cavern 
into  the  free  air.    The  solitary  star  was  reflected  on  the 
steel ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  Wolfe  beheld,  with  horror, 
de^ly  rusted  stains  of  blood,  which  irresistibly  agitated 
his  heart;  and,  full  of  obscure  apprehensions,  he  Cfz* 
claimed,  "Murder !  a  secret,  dark,  and  barbarous  mur- 
der !"    His  whole  frame  trembled  with  indignation,  and 
the  desire  of  just  vei^eance  ;  and  taking  the  hatdiet  under 
his  mantle,  without  having  determined  what  coarse  to 
pursue,  he  returned  back  to  his  quarters. 

The  weather  had  now' become  comparatively  tranquil ; 
tbe  tbunder  clouds  had  sank  beneath  the  horixon,  liks  a 
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won  out  yokano ;  the  daylight  already  dawned ;  and 
light  fringes  of  red  adorned  the  yet  lingering  Tapoun  in 
tiie  east.  Wolfe  came,  with  gieat  strides,  back  towards 
Uie  court — his  white  cloak  fluttering  in  the  wind-— 
his  upraised  hair  staring  and  wild  over  his  angiy  con- 
tacted blows ;  and  lus  eyes,  too,  considering  the  temper 
in  which  he  was,  must  have  looked  sufficiently  formidable. 
He  now  happened  to  encounter  Mein-herr  John,  who, 
quietly  looking  at  the  weather,  was  smoking  his  morning 
pipe  under  the  gate-way.  **  Look  here,  master,''  cried 
Wolfe,  drawing  the  hatchet  from  under  his  cloak,  "  see 
what  I  have  chanced  to  find  this  morning ! ''  The  tobacco 
pipe  fell  from  the  butcher's  hands — ^his  eyes  became  wild 
and  his  lips  quivered,  then  murmuring  in  a  hollow  voice 
"  blood  will  have  judgment,  I  am  doomed  at  last  I"  he 
clasped  his  hands,  and  fell  down  dead,  with  his  face  to 
the  earth,  in  a  fit  of  apoplexy. 

Wolfe  stood  as  if  rooted  to  the  spot,  still  holding  the 
axe  with  uplifted  arm,  when  Louisa  looked  over  his 
shoulder,  and  in  a  piercing  voice  exclaimed,  **  Oh  hea- 
vens !  that  is  Andrew's  own  hatchet — there  is  his  name 
on  the  handle — Andrew  Wolfe  !" — ^Then  the  whole  con- 
nection of  events  flashing  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning 
on  her  mind,  she  clasped  her  hands  together,  and,  almost 
breathless  with  horror,  exclaimed,  "  That  is  his  blood  ! 
— ^They  have  murdered  him !" 

Hie  alarm  had  brought  together  all  the  inhabitants  of 
the  house,  who  ihroj^ged  about  Wolfe,  and  urged  Vum  to 
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unratel  the  frightfiil  mystery.  To  him  it  appeared  ai  if 
his  head  and  breast  were  loaded  with  a  weight  of  iroiu 
Words  and  thoughts  both  failed  him,  as  if  frozen  up,  mo- 
tionless and  dead,  within  his  soul.  He  stared  at  the  let- 
ters upon  the  hatchet — his  brain  whirled,  as  if  a  whetf 
were  within  it-~8uddenly  tears  burst  from  his  eyesp—theb 
the  spirit  of  vengeance  returned — he  fell  upon  the  pros- 
trate butcher,  and  violently-  lifted  him  from  the  ground, 
exclaiming,  *'  Thou  hellish  blood-hound,  hast  thou  mur- 
dered him  V*  The  cold,  pale  lips,  however,  opened  not 
again,  for  death  had  finally  sealed  them.  Wolfe  dreiw 
back,  therefore,  after  having  let  the  stiffening  corse  skm)y 
sink  down ;  then  looking  wildly  around  lum,  rushed  ftom. 
the  house  towards  the  garden.  The  spectators  perceiving 
his  design,  followed  him  with  shovels  and  pick-axes,  witii 
which  they  assisted  him  to  search,  until  they  had  at  last 
drawn  from  the  grave  the  remains  of  a  dead  body,  now 
reduced  to  a  skeleton,  so  that  nothing  more  was  recogni- 
zable but  a  silver  ring,  which,  uninjured,  still  adhered  to 
one  of  the  withered  fingers.  Oa  beholding  this,  Louisa, 
with  trembling  lips,  could  only  pronounce,  "Itishe-^ 
'twas  I  who  gave  him  the  ring !"  And  Wolfe,  on  hear- 
ing this,  immediately  fell  down  in  a  state  of  insensibility, 
from  whidi  they  were  not  able  to  recover  him. 

After  our  hero,  under  the  influence  of  frightful  nervous 
spasms,  had  been  carried  to  an  hospital,  where  he  fell 
sick  of  a  mortal  fever,  the  legal  authorities  of  the  city 
/^>iisd  evidence  to  prove  that,  seven  years  before,  a  stout. 
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young,  active  lad,  by  name  Andrew  Wolfe,  had  entered 
into  the  service  of  Mein-herr  John,  the  butcher.  He  was 
a  ready  penman  and  accountant,  and  soon  became  indis- 
pensable to  his  master,  whose  business,  after  Andrew's 
amyal,  was  rajndly  improved,  and  he  himself  was  recon- 
ciled with  customers  who,  for  a  long  while,  had  been 
estranged.  Mein-hen  John  therefore  moderated,  in 
some-  degree,  the  usual  roughness  of  his  temper  and  de- 
meanour ;  and  Andrew  himself  bore  much  with  patience 
on  account  of  the  sincere  love  which  he  cherished  for 
Louisa.  Their  attachment  was  mutual ;  and  as  the  good 
diligent  youdi  had  gathered  together  a  little  capital  of  his 
own,  he  hoped  in  a  short  time  to  be  able  to  undertake 
some  business  for  himselfj  and  provide  for  the  worjldiy 
comfort  of  his  intended  bride.  He  had  just  made  up  his 
mind  to  disclose  those  intentions  to  his  master,  when  one 
evening  the  wicked  Martin,  a  graceless  journeyman,  in 
whom  no  one  had  any  trust,  contrived  to  entice  him  into 
a  game  of  hazard,  in  which  Mein-herr  John  also  joined, 
and  both  tacitly  conspired  together  to  pillage  the  poor  lad. 
of  the  little  fortune  he  had  so  anxiously  saved.  Contrary 
to  their  expectations,  however,  he  won  from  both ;  and 
when  ifgrew  late,  on  Louisa  making  signs  to  him  to  go, 
ke  broke  off  at  last,  and  retired  to  his  apartment,  having 
first  hastily  embraced  his  mistress,  and  whispered  her, 
that  to-morrow  all  would  be  finally  arranged  for  their 
marriage,  and  that  she  should  have  no  fears  for  the  fu- 
ture.   Several  pec^le  in  the  bouse  bad  overheard  Mein- 


246  THE  CTPRE8S  CROWK. 

hen*  John  whispering  that  same  evening  with  Martin  on 
the  stairs,  and  seen  them  afterwards  go  up  to  Wolfe's 
chamber.  The  following  day  Andrew  had  disappeared, 
no  one  knew  where  or  how.  Hb  master  gave  out  that 
he  had  deserted  to  the  French  army,  and  had  marched 
away  with  them. 

'  After  these  disclosures  were  made,  it  was  found  that 
the  villain  Martin  was  missing  ;  and,  on  enquiry,  it  ap- 
peaied,  that  in  the  morning  early  he  had  fled  on  horse- 
back, no  doubt,  sooner  or  later  to  be  overtaken  by  merited 
judgment. 

Louisa,  with  calm  resignation,  attended  Wolfe  in  hb 
illness,  who  in  lucid  intervals  was  still  able  to  convene 
witii  her,  and  often  folding  his  hands  with  deep  sighs, 
said,  '*  God  has  avenged  us,  and  we  must  forgive  the 
gcdlty  \"  These  indeed  were  his  last  words,  and  in  ut- 
tering them  he  closed  his  honourably  unstained  exis- 
tence. Louisa  laid  the  Cyjuess  Crown  (which  she  had 
taken  down  from  the  nail  in  his  apartment)  upon  the 
coffin,  and  she  and  Lynx  followed  at  a  distance,  when 
his  comrades  bore  him  to  the  grave,  and  deposited  his 
remains  beside  those  of  his  brother,  who  had  prevtoiasly 
been  interred  with  christian  rights. 

Often  Louisa  still  weeps  over  their  grave ;  yet  her  heart 

is  more  tranquil,  for  Andrew  was  not  faithless,  and  God 

has  judged  his  murderers.    With  pious  submission  waits 

this  poor  drooping  flower,  till  the  storm  of  life  shall  wholly 

iayititt  the  dust,  and  refuge  is  ficmnd  at  last  in  the  nigM 

^ the  grave. 


ALEXIEW  VON  LIEBEN. 

PBOM  THE  GERMAN  OF  BLUMENHAOEN. 

ide  chapel  of  the  Duke  of  — -—  was  disturbed 
allowed  scenes.  The  sepulchies  of  princes  were 
ind  the  ^rvants  conveying  trunks  of  jewels  and 
'useless  treasures  to  the  dead),  down  the  marble 
le.  On  the  first  step  of  a  side  altar  of  the  chapel 
aced  numerous  maps,  on  which  two  officers  were 
g  out  various  military  positions.  Opposite  them, 
lairow  entrance  of  the  steeple  stairs,  stood  a  red 
1  Cosack  as  centinel,  who  beheld  with  the  most 
•  looks  the  riches  which  were  being  confided  to 

d. 

Russian  General  Alexiew  von  Lieben  had,  by 
f  his  grey-headed  commander,  entered  the  small 
of  the  Duchy  to  oppose  the  approaching  enemy, 
n  preparing  himself  to  fill  with  honour  the  post 
I  to  hun* 

town  was  situated  at  the  entrance  of  a  narrow 
and  commanded  by  the  strength  of  its  situation 

z2 
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the  past  into  the  interior,  winch  formed  a  ravine,  throng 
which  poured  a  torrent  boonded  by  a  solitary  road.  Be- 
fore the  town,  a  xpacioos  plain  extended  itielf  to  &e  foot 
of  the  distant  mountains. 

The  watchibes  of  the  enemy  were  discoverable  at  nig^t 
amongst  the  higher  ridges,  but  hitherto  only  a  few  com- 
panies of  Hgfat  cavalry,  accompanied  by  small  detach- 
ments of  infantry,  had  ventured  into  the  plain,  of  wfaidi 
the  Russians  had  taken  possession. 

On  this  day,  however,  they  assumed  a  more  formidable 
appearance.  They  descended  in  regular  battle  ariayy 
protected  by  some  pieces  of  artillery,  under  cover  of 
fi^ich  a  body  of  cavalry  made  towards  the  vralls.  The 
Russian  commander  ascended  the  steeple  to  observe  the 
movements  of  the  enemy,  and  his  aid-de-camp  awaited 
his  commands  in  the  chapel,  ready  to  communicate  them 
to  the  troops  ranged  in  order  in  the  square  of  the  town.  . 

The  duke  entered  at  this  moment  with  has^  stepfy 
followed  by  his  secretary  and  confidant.  Sir  Giulo  Va« 
saldo.  The  tall  and  thin  form  of  the  prince,  his  sharp 
Italian  countenance,  his  dark  and  somewhat  greyish  hum, 
and  above  all  his  deep  and  burning  eye,  indicated  the 
violence  of  his  passions,  and  their  predominance  through 
the  whole  of  hi#  career.  His  favourite  was  a  short  and 
thick  figure,  on  whose  inexpressive  features  dwelt  a  con- 
tinual smile,  which  partially  mitigated  the  treachery 
discoverable  in  his  small  colourless  eyes. 

'*  Who  opened  the  castle  chapell*'  asked  the  duke» 
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as  he  entered.  "  What  folly  to  commit  such  treasures 
to  their  hiding  place  before  these  witnesses.  We  are 
desirous  of  conceafing  them  from  our  friendly  enemies, 
and  place  tiiem  here  at  the  convenience  of  our  hated 
IKends,  ready  to  load  their  miserable  waggons  whenever 
they  please.    Who  opened  this  chapel  to  the  strangers  V* 

"His  command — ^Aease  your  highness!"  answered 
the  knight,  shrugging  his  shoulders.  "  That  great  key 
of  war.  The  general  has  ascended  the  steeple,  and  is 
observing  the  aj^roach  of  the  enemy." 

"  Would  that  a  cannon  ball  would  find  him  there, 
like  a  Salisbury  before  Orleans,"  said  the  duke,  striving 
to  conceal  his  passion.  "I  am  no  longer  sovereign 
master  in  my  dominions,  since  he  entered  my  capital  at 
the  head  of  his  troop  of  barbarians.  The  beardless 
youth  is  become  duke,  and  I  must  descend  from  my  dear 
bought  throne,  and  see  my  crown  hang  on  the  bloody 
point  of  his  sword;  Vasaldo,  I  have  borne  everything — 
the  hatred  of  my  uncle,  the  envy  excited  by  my  cousin's 
happiness,  the  gnawing  worm  of  jealousy,  the  cold  hell 
(tf  an  unhappy  marriage,  but  all  this  I  bore  easier  than 
the  proud  steps  of  this  general  in  my  own  house,  who 
seems  to  say  that  he  could,  if  he  was  so  inclined,  crush 
us  to  atoms,  and  stamp  on  our  humbled  bodies.  Va- 
saldo, the  ▼^  thought  is  poisonous,  and  I  will  no  longer 
bear  it  I" 

'*  Fortune  is  changeable,"  said  the  knight.    **  What 
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may  this  day  excite  our  pauiona  may  the  next  contribute 
to  allay  them." 

**  Those  aie  but  hollow  comforts  in  my  piesent  situa- 
tion/' interrupted  the  duke.  "  These  nordiem  troop* 
are  not  calculated  to  suit  us.  Yonder  besiegers  are  mudi 
more  agreeable  to  me ;  and  if  the  falcon  must  for  a  time 
give  way  to  the  eagle»  he  can  unite  with  the  vultuie,  and 
overcome  the  proud  tyrant  of  the  air.  I  hate  these  rau^ 
and  heartless  figures,  and  my  measures  are  taken." 

**  Silence !  my  lord !  be  silent  here/'  articulated  the 
qonfidant.  *.*  These  pillais  may  have  ears,  and  the  very 
statues  of  the  saints  may  betray  us.  These  men  look  ai 
if  the  head  of  a  prince  were  as  indifferent  to  them  as 
that  of  a  spy,  who  this  morning  served  as  a  target  for 
their  well  directed  bullets ;  and  besides  that,  he  that  walks 
up  there  is  a  valorous  and  shrewd  man,  who,  although 
he  has  been  but  eight  days  in  this  town,  has,  by  his 
affability  and  strictness,  gained  the  esteem  of  all  tiie 
inhabitants ;  which  is  greatly  increased  by  his  resemblance 
to  your  highness's  beloved  father,  Prince  Prosper,  broths 
of  the  late  duke.  And  your  highness  must  agree,  that 
the  black-haired  young  hero  forms  a  wonderful  contrast 
with  so  many  light-headed  warriors,  and  knade  a  great 
impresuon  even  on  you." 

"  It  was  the  presentiment  of  my  approaching  foil,  and 
of  my  broken  crown,"  answered  hoarsely  Duke  Giacomo. 
'*  It  is  this  very  influence  on  my  people  that  strikes  me 
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to  the  heart,  and  leads  my  hand  to  the  hilt  of  my  sword, 
whenever  I  behold  the  figure  of  the  hated  mortal." 

"  Artifice  alone  can  overcome  the  crocodile.  Our 
diess  weapons  shiver  like  glass  on  their  massive  swords. 
Therefore  I  humbly  advise  your  highness  to  be  silent, 
and  to  conduct  every  thing  with  the  utmost  secresy.  Let 
the  vial  which  incloses  the  deadly  poison  be  well  polished 
and  glossy.^ 

"  But  why  do  you  recall  this  to  my  mind/'  asked  the 
duke,  in  a  suppressed  tone,  "  now  that  the  recompense 
of  my  hasty  deeds  seems  to  vanish.  But  still  you  are 
light.  No— I  will  not  have  resigned  the  tranquillity  of 
my  conscience  for  nothing :  I  will  give  free  scope  to  all 
my  desires,  and  my  anJed  hand  shall  not  retreat  when 
povFer  and  absolute  sway  are  vnthin  my  grasp.  To  de- 
liver this  man  into  the  hands  of  my  enemy ;  to  confine 
my  virife,  (the  eternal  fountain  of  tears  of  my  life — the 
imfhiitful'fig-tree  in  my  way),  in  a  convent;  and  to  raise 
the  blooming  Giovanna  to  my  throne  and  heart,  sue  the 
most  important  points.  One  bold  midnight  shall  bring 
forth  all  this,  and  become  the  dark  but  rich  mother  of  a 
new  world  of  security  and  enjoyment.  Hasten  to  prepare 
all  the  machines  of  my  will  in  my  cabinet.  Before  the 
sun  sinks  let  the  mine  be  constructed  of  which  I  spoke 
yesterday." 

Vasaldo  contracted  his  forehead,  and  was  on  the 
point  of  answering,  when  the  centinel  in  the  town 
saluted  loudly^  and  Count  Alexiew  descended  into  t!be 
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church  with  a  bright  and  joyful  countanance.  His  sword 
was  placed  under  his  left  aim ;  his  high  hat,  soirounded 
by  a  nodding  plume  of  feathers,  lengthened  his  tall  %ure ; 
and  his  black  locka  contrasted  beautifully  with  the  goUea 
epaulettes  that  decorated  his  shoulders. 

"  Well,  my  lord  duke !"  said  he,  and  looked  full  in 
Giacomo's.faoe.  "  These  Frenchmen  are  throwing  off 
their  sluggishness.  It  is  well  you  are  here.  Your: 
regiment  must  leave  the  barracks  and  mount  the  walls, 
for  yonder  cavalry  are  suddenly  animated  by  an  uncom-. 
men  spirit  of  activity." 

"  You  intend  using  my  guards  V*  asked,  the  duke^ 
with  difficulty.  "  Then  both  the  town  and  the  whole 
of  my  dominions  would  be  lost  in  case  of  your  letreatt 
Let  them  rather  be  disarmed,  and  suffer  them  not  to  fight 
to  the  future  detriment  of  their  country  and  brethren." 

"  You  must  settle  that  with  fote,  duke !"  said 
Alexiew,  raising  his  voice.  "  If  you  are  not  desirous  of 
beholding  my  Asiates,  when  they  see  your  men  inactive^ 
believe  themselves  in  a  land  of  enemies,  and  depopulate 
your  streets  with  as  little  remorse  as  if  your  soldiers  were 
so  many  insects.  Whosoever  is  not  for  us,  is  against  us  | 
that  is  the  creed  of  warriors,  of  which  you  may  peifaape 
be  aware  by  future  experience.  Man  must  give  way  tp 
the  various  impulses  which  drive  him  on,  or  he  will  be 
precipitated  by  them  into  the  darkness  they  inhabit." 

**  Am  I  then  to  plunge  into  certain  destruction  1"  ex- 
Giacamo, 
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the  town,  and  there  are  some  citizens  of  this  capital 
among  them.  I  have  not  yet  examined  them,  and  I 
only  hope  I  shall  find  no  further  proofii  of  a  suspicion 
which  has  for  several  days  been  awakened  in  me,  and 
which  may  cost  you  more  than  this  castle,  or  yonder 
treasures  you  are  confiding  to  the  grave  of  your  departed 
ancestors." 

''  I  am  a  sovereign  prince,  and  what  control  have  yon 
over  me  or  my  words  1 "  said  the  duke.  Vasaldo 
trembled,  and  anxiously  seized  the  arm  of  his  lord.  The 
general  let  his  sword  fall  into  his  left  hand,  which  he 
raised  before  him. 

**  Do  you  know  this  sceptre  V*  said  he  earnestly. 
*  *  This  may  be  your  accuser,  your  judge,  and  your  execu- 
tioner.   Once  more  I  say — ^beware ! " 

The  Duchess  Madalena  entered  the  church,  accom- 
panied by  a  maid  of  honour ;  and  Count  Alexiew,  after 
having  respectfully  bowed  to  her,  retreated  to  his  officers. 
The  princess  moved  slowly  up  to  her  husband,  whole 
countenance  scowled  with  disdain  on  seeing  the  tall  and 
emaciated  figure,  which  seemed  to  sink  under  the  weight 
of  her  misery. 

**  My  gracious  lord,"  said  she,  in  a  low  and  suppli- 
cating voice,  "  I  was  praying  in  the  convent  of  St. 
Augustins,  and  my  room  has,  during  my  absence,  been 
found  open,  and  all  my  plate  and  ornaments  taken  from 
it.    Was  this  done  by  your  command  ?  " 
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"  Certainly,"  answered  the  duke,  in  a  most  repulsive 
▼oice ;  "  and  have  yo«  any  objections  to  make  to  my 

*'  None,  my  lord,"  continued  the  princess,  oppressed 
with  anxiety.  "  I  beg  to  utter  but  one  request,  it  is  the 
first  I  have  made  for  many  years.  They  have  taken  the 
cup  out  of  which  I  have  drank  for  these  twenty  years 
past.    Let  me  have  it  back ;  I  cannot  do  without  it." 

"  Nonsense,"  said  the  duke  scornfully.  **  It  is  packed 
up  with  all  die  rest  You  must  get  another.  The  urns 
of  the  ancients  were  earthen.  There  is  no  psahn  en- 
graven on  it,  and  sueh  splendid  utensils  do  not  become 
a  repenting  sinner,  as  you  often  call  yourself." 

"  Give  me  back  my  cup!"  said  she,  giving  way  to 
her  anguish  and  bursting  into  tears.  "  I  have  taken  an 
oath  never  to  drink  out  of  any  other  vessel  during  the 
remainder  of  my  life.  Must  I,  like  the  worst  of  beggars, 
drink  out  of  the  palm  of  my  hand  ?  Return  me  my  cup ! 
It  is  the  only  remembrance  of  a  beloved,  a  regretted 
creature."  ■ 

"  Yon  shall  neither  love  or  regret  any  thing,  stonned 
the  duke.  "  That  is  the  scorpion  in  my  bed !  It  is  a 
sure  indication  of  your  sin  against  me.  These  eternal 
streams  of  tears  have  extinguished  the  joy  of  my  house. 
All  love  his  buried  in  this  continual  repentance." 

"  Giacomo,"  stammered  forth  the  lady,  raising  her 
head,  "  you  know  not  what  you  say.    I  do  not  suffer 

VOL.  I.  A  A 
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for  myfldf  alone ;  I  bear  for  him  who  pains  me,  and  my 
silence  is  the  highest  proof  of  my  love  for  him." 

"  Mad  woman,  you  will  driye  me  mad  too,"  interrupted 
he.  **  I  know  every  step  you  have  taken  since  I  shared 
my  crown  with  you.  Your  conduct  is  blameless,  ajid 
this  is  a  foolish  attachment  of  yours  to  a  statue,  which 
has  rendered  you  despicable  to  me.  Go — ^retire  to  yoor 
apartment ;  wear  out  your  knees  with  praying,  and  then 
perhaps  your  reason  may  return.    Co  ■      " 

"  No,  I  will  not  go !"  replied  the  princess,  firmly. 
**  It  would  have  been  your  duty  to  adore  what  I  lov9> 
had  you  known  it.  O  give  me  back  my  cup,  the  only 
token  of  the  most  dreadful  hour  of  my  life.  Give  it  me, 
or  I  swear  here,  before  the  face  of  Almighty  Heaven, 
not  to  move  from  hence,  and  devote  myself  to  that  grave 
in  which  rests  my  darling!" 

"  Then  die ;  rid  me  of  a  hated  bond,  and  thereby 
give  a  real  proof  of  your  affection  for  me,  for  the  foolish 
child  sha]l  never  have  the  cup  again."—-The  prince  spoke 
these  words  with  the  utmost  scorn.  The  duchess  had 
approached  him,  and  as  he  passed  her  he  poshed  her 
aside  with  considerable  force.  Count  Alexiew  approached* 
and  received  the  tottering  lady  into  his  aims. 

"  When  a  boy  I  heard  much  of  southernly  courtesy 
and  virtue,"  said  the  general  to. the  duke,  who  had 
stopped  and  turned  round.  "  But  I  do  not  even  find 
that  exterior  consideration  due  to  a  woman  of  exalted 
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id  mut  theidore  believe  my  prec^ton  to  have 

len  a  beatd  begins  to  grow,  the  dieams  of  boy- 

riih !"  taid  Giacomo,  bursting  with  anger,  and 

isfieiyeyes. 

lood-rushed  to  Aleiiew's  face,  and  inflamed  Uis 

itmes. 

t  tbe  northern  boy  shall  teach  you  good  mannen, 

U  break  your  sword,  and  throw  it  at  your  feet ! 

Ded  lady  is  from  henceforth  under  my  protection — 

le  protection  of  my  sovereign.    She  is  mistress 

ouse ;  I  am  her  guest,  although  the  piety  of  her 

brought  me  near  her  this  day  for  the  first  time* 

0  him  who  touches  her,  whether  by  word  or 
lether  duke  or  peasant." 

1  yo^  the  pope  of  our  marriage  contracts,  or  the 
f  Italy  1"  asked  the  duke. 

m  lord  of  this -town  for  the  moment,  and  re- 
B  to  my  emperor  alone.  His  exalted  mind  does 
r  consider  the  deeds  of  the  sword,  but  bestows 
ids  on  acts  of  humanity  and  benevolence.  And 
imble  request  of  this  lady  is  not  granted,  and 
not  returned  vrithin  the  course  of  one  hour,  I 
V  my  bearded  lancers  to  seardi  your  sepulchres, 
sn  evening  arrives  you  will  have  neither  cup,  or 


or  crown. 


iiike  hastily  left  the  chapel,  followed  by  Sir  Giulo, 
mntenance  bore  most  ardent  marks  of  feai.-— Tbe 
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duchess  slowly  raised  herself,  supported  by  the  arm  oC 
the  general.  ^^ 

"  I  thank  you !"  said  she  in  a  broken  voice*  "  Par- 
ticipation is  a  balm  to  a  wounded  heart  C(msiderm», 
not  a  mad  or  a  childish  woman,  as  I  was  called  by  that 
fe^urful  man  for  whom  I  have  sacrificed  every  thing, 
even  the  repose  of  my  soul,  and  perhaps  my  eternal 
salvation. 

The  cup  which  I  requested  is  a  holy  relic  to  dm.  A 
beloved  child  drank  out  of  it  for  the  first  and  last  time. 
The  hour  which  brought  it  into  this  world  also  deprified 
me  of  it.  The  silver  cup  is  all  that  I  possess  in  re- 
collection of  the  dariing.  You  have  a  heart  under  your 
steel  corslet,  and  can  therefore  not  consider  my  attachment 
to  this  jewel  as  an  idle  dream  V* 

The  childish  manner,  and  the  humbled  tone  of  the 
exalted  lady,  softened-  the  mind  of  the  young  warrior 
almost  into  tears,  which  he  witheld  widi  difficulty. 
Wonderful  sensations  caused  his  blood  to  stagnate  in  hia 
veins :  a  deep  anxiety,  which  almost  amounted  to  joy, 
seized  him ;  he  felt  as  if  inclined  to  press  the  strange 
lady  to  his  beating  heart  Paiitful  recollections  of  the 
events  of  l»s  childhood  rose  before  his  mind :  he  kissed 
the  hand  f»f  the  princess,  as  if  it  were  the  hand  of  a 
mother,  and  conducted  her  to  the  entrancfr-  of  the  gallray 
which  led  to  her  apartments. 

As  the  sun  began  to  approach  its  meridian,  the  in- 
Mcdve  inhabitants  of  the  town  retired  to  the  coolest 
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tptitmeiili^  to  pass  their  time  in  lazf  sieitau  Count 
lidien  oourted  the  thady  oratige  groTe  in  tiie  Castle 
Fuk,  to  legain  the  ttiength  of  his  mind,  tHueh  the  scene 
he  ked  witaesoed  had  much  depiessed,  and  to  prepare 
for  the  approaching  storm. 

The  Princess  Oiovan^,  niece  df  the  duchess,  the 
bdored  of  Cotmt  Alexiew,  aheady  awaited  his  arrival 
under  the  we^nng  willows,  heside  the  marble  basin. 

Lofe  is  an  almighty  power,  which  reconciles  and  unites 
every  sooL  His  look  retards  the  bloody  path  of  the 
hero;  his  flattering  expressions  dvilixe  the  barbarian, 
and  inflame  even  boys  to  deeds  of  wonder.  He  changes 
a  flower  into  a  fleece,  as  precious  as  the  prize  of  the 
Aigonants;  and  the  wis^t,  when  they  have  once  entered 
his  mates,  become  other  beings,  who  forget  the  windings 
of  his  secrets,  and  all  the  mysteries  of  science  and 
politics.  The  Ught  is  scarce  swift  enough  to  bear  its 
messages ;  its  enthusiasts  are  as  salamanders  in  the  fire, 
er  Templars  singing  hymns  at  the  stake ;  he  collects  and 
harbours  in  his  bosom  all  that  is  great ;  he  compensates 
tor  the  ii^QStices  of  fortune,  and  divides  his  heavenly 
portion  among  all  the  children  of  the  earth. — He  bestows 
oo  the  beggar  in  his  hut  the  highest  possible  felicity,  to 
which  the  monarch,  thrown  on  the  burning  rust  of 
satisfied  passions^  can  never  aspire.  Envy  and  jealousy 
lose  their  influence  in  the  temple  of  love,  and  become 
even  priests  of  that  God  whose  divine  origin  cannot  be 
doubted. 

A  a2 


260  ALEXIEW  VOK  LIEBEN. 

It  was  love  that  had  interrupted  the  career  al  the 
young  hero,  and  he  could  not  withstand  his  azgumentB. 
And  who  could  condemn  a  warrior  for  seizing  with 
avidity  what  might  be  lost  to  him  the  very  next  moment  1 
Life,  wfien  endangered,  becomes  the  more  pveciowk  I 
ask,  who  could,  have  withstood  the  temptation,  even  if 
the  next  hour  threatened  with  destruction  1  Where  eveiy 
attraction  of  youthful  beauty  presented  itsdf  to  him ; 
where  large  blue  eyes  contributed  to  express  primitive 
angelfc  innocence;  were  a  slender  and  graceful  figure 
was  etkhanoed  by  the  beautiful  features  of  a  MadffMt* 
surrounded  by  blond  and  rich  curls,  denoting  a  Venetiait 
extPractieB,  and  forming  a  striking  contrast  in  such  soutiMm 
latitudes.  Who  coiild  for  one  moment  have  considered 
the  pangs  of  repentance,  which  might  perhaps  follow  the 
hasty  knot  1 — ^True  heroism  thinks  not  of  death,  it  believes 
itself  invidnerable  and  invincible;  danger,  never  obstructs 
it,  for  duty  is  its  incitement,  and  glory  its  reward* 

Compassion  and  humanity  had  blessed  the  union  of 
these  two  hearts,  for  both  are  ever  rea<fy  to  (wpea  the 
v^y  for  their  companion,  love.  When  Count  Lieben's 
detachment  entered  the  ducal  capital,  its  sovereign  and 
household  were  stationed  on  the  castle  balcony. .  The 
general  preceded  his  squadrons  mounted  on  a  black 
charger,  and  his  distinguished  figure  attracted  every  eye. 
He  ai^ieared  like  a  Roman  hero  of  the  olden  times,  at 
the  head  of  an  army  of  Huns. 

He  had   no  sooner  given  the  word  of  command  to 
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kah  under  the  loAy  |flflb>fis  of  the  castle  court,  and  dis- 
■Mmnted  to  meet  the  duke,  who  had  descended  to  receive 
lum,  than  the  horse  of  a  young  cavalier,  heated  by  his 
long  march,  and  frightened  at  the  flapping  of  the  colours, 
which  had  been  planted  in  the  ground  before  him,  broke 
from  its-  rank,  plunged  and  seared,  refusing  to  obey  the 
leins  or  spurs  of  the  unskilful  horseman,  and  at  last 
tivew  him  against  the. trunk  of  an  old  lime-tree,  standing 
near  the  gate  ef  the  palace.  Blood  streamed,  from 
beneath  the  helmet  of  the- warrior,  who  lay  senseless  and 
apparently  dead...  The  general  hastened  to  him,  and  per- 
ceived a  fiemale  kneeUng  near  his  head,  on  whose  charming 
countenance  were  depicted  fear  and  anxiety ;  she  hastily 
presented  her  handkerchief  to  Alexiew  to  bind  the  deadly 
wound.  Their  eyes  met — one  sentiment  occupied  them, — 
and  that  moment  decided  the  fate  of  two  beings. 

A  s<^dier  is  everywhere  at  home ;  his  abode  is  the 
world,  which  he  governs  by  his  sword ;  thus  also  Alexiew, 
in  the  course  of  one  short  week,  had  found  a  home 
in  the  heart  of  a  stranger ;  and  although  first  love  is 
most  fearful  of  being  exposed  to  the  view  of  the  world, 
and  conceals  what  it  esteems  most  holy ;  yet  it  b  often 
ihe  more  glowing  in  the  eyes  of  the  lovers  than  when 
ornamented  by  words ;  it  does  not  know  the  language  of 
refusals  and  attractions,  exerted  by  hypocii^  to  attain 
the  wished  for  end.  The  first  opportunity  gave  to  the 
loving  pair  their  full  measure  of  happiness  unknown .  to 
all  thoie  who  surrounded  them,   and  whose   various 


262  ALBXIEW  VON  LIEB£K. 

morements  were  actuated  by  selfish  m&irek,  ibe  diik« 
excepted,  whose  ^ jealou^  watdied  with  lecfet  anger  tiier 
dawn  of  this  tender  attachment. 

The  orange  trees  imparted  a  most  delightfial  shades 
and  shed  exquisite  perfame  -,  the  scarlet  oleander  blossomed 
amidst  the  groves  of  bey,  and  a  soft  melody  pfoceedeJI 
from  the  mnrmnring  of  the  jet  d'ean. 

Giovanna's  hand  was  inclosed  in  that  of  tiie  genenl^ 
*'  Is  it  as  yon  say  V*  said  she,  with  emotion.  '*  Am 
terrors  s^yproachmg  ?    And  must  yon  enconnter  them  V 

**  I  must  indeed/'—- replied  the  hero  wi&  wpaj^Oaag 
eyes.  But  my  soul  is  light  and  free,  and  will  impart  tff 
you  a  brilliant  fire,  which  shall  illumine  the  darit  padi* 
of  the  approaching  night,  but  which  will  be  short." 

"  But  how  can  I  remain  unconcerned,  when  thou  art 
menaced  by  thousands  of  enemies  1"  stammered  th# 
maiden.  "  A  thousand  balls  will  fly,  and  one  alone  it 
sufficient  to  ruin  my  all." 

"  Heaven  favours  the  beloved,"  replied  Alexiew, 
smiling.  Thy  image  on  my  breast  is  a  talisman  against 
death,  in  the  same  manner  as  thy  image  in  my  heart 
is  a  talisman  against  sin  and  heU.  I  love  thee  with  all 
my  power,  as  thou  dost  love  me ;  and  yet  I  anxious^ 
await  battle  and  destruction,  as  it  is  diere  only  where  I 
can  gain  what  renders  me  worthy  of  thee,  and  which 
promises  me  safety.^ — It  is  from  the  chaos  of  war  alone 
that  our  Paradise  tan  rise ;  my  sword  alone  can  gain 
me  the  bigbeBt  point.    Time  is  urgiqpt ;  Ais  is  perhaps 
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the  only  happy  hoar  that  I  can  spend  with  you ;  therefore 
attend  to  my  narration,  and  fdlow  my  advice.  Our 
love  must  be  seconded.  Inform  the  duchess  this  day  of 
all  that  has  passed  between  us." 

"  The  duchess  1"  asked  Giovanna,  doubtfully.  Oh 
iHiat  can^she  do  for  us,  when  she  cannot  even  protect 
herself  1  But  you  are  right:  the  moment  is  urgent;  I 
will  inform  her  of  what  I  would  otherwise  conceal.  The 
duke  pursues  me.  I  would  scarce  believe  his  intentions. 
Vasaldo,  his  confidant,  informed  me  of  them  some  days 
ag*.  He  hates  his  wife,  my  aunt :  he  believes  she  mourns 
a  hnrerof  her  youth ;  and  his  hatred  gains  ground  on  him 
with  every  rising  sun.  He  is  desirous  of  ridding  himself 
of  her  however  he  can ;  he  has  fixed  upon  me  to  share 
his  love,  hi9  bed,  and  his  throne.  You  were  the  anchor 
on  which  I  rested  my.  hopes,  when  this  message  was 
delivered  me.  The  certainty  of  your  fidelity  enabled  me 
to  bear  the  weight  which  oppressed  me  at  the  moment. 
It  is  now  your  turn  to  protect  your  beloved !  The  duke 
is  horrible  in  my  eyes,  for  I  know  him." 

"  Dukel  duke !"  said  Alexiew,  pressing  his  left  hand 
against  his  wec^nless  hip.  "  He  is  in  my  power.  Se- 
veral spies,  on  whom  were  found  papers  of  importance, 
defiver  him  into  my  hands  as  soon  as  I  please.  I  have 
hitherto  spared  him — spared  him  even  this  very  day — 
when  I,  for  the  first  time,  stood  near  the  duchess.  She 
appeared  to  me  as  the  figure  of  my  mother,  and  her 
melandioly  awakened  a  mjsteiiouB  participatioii  in  m^ 
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mind.  Fear  nothing !  Let  me  act  under  the  gukUnee 
of  Providence !  Power  is  in  my  hand.  War,  an  enemy, 
to  all  njankind,  is  our  only  pillaF-^<mr  only  adpport,  for 
it  loosens  the  bands  of  dominion,  breaks  for  a  time  this 
established  laws  of  the  country,  and  hangs  the .  crowns 
of  princes  on  the  point  of  the  sword  of  him  who  proves 
most  valiant.  Hasten  to  the  duchess;  discover  every 
thing  to  her ;  and  also  relate  to  her  the  short  history  of 
my  life,  as  I  will  now  relate  it  to  you.'' 

He  handed  the  attentive  maiden  to  a  maible  seat,  on 
which  he  placed  himself  beside  her,  and  began  hii  tale.  - 

The  colder  plains  of  the  north  were  not  the  birth-place 
of  the  count.  Italy  had  heard  the  first  cries  he  utiered  ; 
but  both  his  parents  and  birdi-place  vrere  unknown^ 
to  him.  He,  like  Romulus,  had  been  dragged  from  his 
mother's  breast,  and  exposed  on  the  borders  of  &  rapid 
torrent ;  been  saved  by  accident  and  humanity ;  and  the 
excellence  of  a  strange  lady  had  exchanged  his  forbm 
state  ^  into  splendour  and  greatness,  nnich  after  iSba 
example  of  Pharoah's  daughter. 

A  Russian  nobleman  was  living  at  Naples  with  his 
consort  He  became  entangled  in  an  afiair  of  honour 
vnth  a  native,  in  whose  death  it  ended.  The  Russian 
being  a  stranger,  thought  himself  no  longer  safe  in  the 
country  of  revenge,  and  the  resort  of  bandits.  The  re- 
latives of  his  enemy  were  rich  and  powerful.  A  speedy 
departure  abne  could  save  him,  and  this  was  immediately 
£jped  vpon,  and  pursued  with  tha  utmost  diligence  oa 
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byeroada,  towards  the  north  of  Italy.  At  the  close  of 
the  third  night  they  arrived  on  the  border  of  a  consi- 
derable stream,  and  observed  at  some  distance  a  castle, 
wfaoee  towers,  illuminated  by  the  rising  moon,  seemed 
to  reach  the  heavens.  A  dark  storm  loured  on  the 
horizon,  and  while  Count  Lieben  was  deliberating  whether 
.he  should  request  the  hospitality  of  the  owner,  or  whether 
they  diould  proceed,  the  carriage  rolling  gently  on, 
the  attention  of  the  whole  party  was  ezdted  by  the  tre- 
mendous barking  of  two  English  mastiffs  belonging  to 
the  count,  and  who  had  accompanied  the  courier.  The 
coach  was  ordered  to  stop,  enquiries  were  made,  and  it 
was  £(>und  that  the  dogs  had  made  an  extraordinary  dis- 
covery on  the  edge  of  the  bridge  over  which  the  road 
passed ;  it  was  a  new-bom  child,  that  uttered  the  most 
piteous  shrieks  at  the  bcosterous  8al^te  of  the  dogs,  who 
were  endeavouring  to  carry  it  away.  The  countess 
ordered  it  to  be  brought  into  the  carriage*  Fine  doth, 
and  a  golden  chain  on  its  neck,  caused  her  solicitude  to 
augment  in  favour  of  the  unfortunate  infant.  The  child- 
less lady  expressed  her  horror  of  the  conduct  of  the 
unnatural  mother,  and  took  the  helpless  black-headed 
form  to  cling  on  h^  arm,  when  it  smiled  as  it  were  in 
gratitude.  3he  considered  him  as  an  immediate  gift  of 
Almighty  Heaven ;  and  perhaps  fearing  to  lose  it  again, 
as  suddenly  as  it  had  ingratiated  itself  into  her.  favour, 
she  gave  orders  to  proceed  on  the  journey  with  all  pos- 
sible expedition.    Tba  count,  however,  lequeated  t\ie 
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men  to  search  the  neighbourhood,  but  not  one  humah 
being  offered  itself  to  their  view,  although  they  appioadied 
the  castle,  and  proceeded  even  to  the  walls  of  a  town. 
Thus  the  little  Italian  exchanged  the  warm  clhnate,  in 
which  he  was  bom,  for  the  frosty  one  of  the  Stf- 
matians* 

Aleziew,  unacquainted  with  the  intricate  paths  of  bis 
childhood,  grew  up  as  the  acknowledged  son  of  Coont 
Lieben,  bom  during  the  absence  of  his  parents  from 
their  native  country.    Those  virtues  which  natofe  hsd 
planted  in  him  were  brought  into  action  by  Ae  most 
careful  education.    His  Italian  origin  betrayed  itself  in 
the  earlier  developement  of  both  body  and  mind;  his 
dark  glowing  eyes,  and  his  black  locks,  exposed  the 
countess  to  many  iiiendly  jokes  on  the  part  of  her  V5r 
lations,  and  many  a  base  calumniation  on  the  part  of  h^ 
neighbours.    The  boy  became  a  young  Hercule»— cou- 
rageous and  hardy,  and  was,  although  he  had  scarcely 
attained  his  fourteenth  year,  conducted  by  the  count  to 
the  capital,  and  soon  after  to  the  army  marching  against 
the  Ottomans.    The  youth  performedmany  acts  of  valour, 
and  rose  with  extraordinary  rapidity  from  one  military 
dignity  to  another.     £very  virtue  of  the  knight  and 
nobleman  were  combined  in  him ;  but  a  wild,  thougk 
momentary  frenzy,  virhich  time  alone  could  conquer,  and 
which  destroyed  everytiiing  with  Vesuvian  strength,  ob^ 
scured  many  moments  of  his  bright  career;  it    was 
destructive  to  the  enemy,  but  rendered  his  friends  sus- 
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ficioos  and  diitant.  The  world  was  his;  the  proud 
Aleziew  believed  himself  called  to  the  greatest  deeds ;  he 
was  bonodred  by  his  father  as  a  friend  and  compamon. 
But  he  was  doomed  soon  to  experience  the  pangs' of  soli- 
tide.  The  conntess  died ;  and  a  wound,  badly  healed, 
stretched  the  count  on  a  bed  of  sickness.  It  was  then 
the  young  man  learned  his  fate,  and  explained  to  himself 
the  command  of  his'  mother,  always  to  wear  the  golden 
chain  which  had  acquired  him  the  surname  of  Torquatus 
'among  his  companions  in  arms. 

.  The  count  could  not  alienate  his  family  estates ;  but 
his  monied  property,  which  was  considerable,  and  the 
huge  fortune  left  to  Alexiew  by  the  countess,  wete'suflfi- 
eient  to  keep  him  in  splendour.  He  began  now  to 
experience  what  it  was  to  stand  alone  in  the  midst  of 
millions  of  fellow-creatures,  in  a  cdd  and  selfish  world. 

The  only  friend  of  Alexiew  was  the  sword  by  his  side ; 
with  this  he  ventured  again  into  life,  where,  widi  the 
favour  of  the  emperor,  and  the  confidence  of  the  old 
generals  who  had  shared  the  friendship  of  tiie  count,  ind 
who  had  seen  the  abilities  of  the  young  man  displayed, 
both  in  the  field  and  the  camp,  he  was  soon  placed  in  a 
station  which  infused  forgetfulness  in  danger,  and  led 
him  on  to  love  and  happiness,  in  the  midst  of  the  bloody 
career  of  a  warricnr. 

This  Alexiew  related  to  Giovanna,  yet  with  the  omission 
of  those  flattering  commendations  which  the  pen  of'  the 
historian  could  notpasM  over  unnoticed.  ■ 
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She  embraced  Aleziew,  and  said,  "  may  not,  peifaaps, 
our  love  bring  us  a  crown  of  thoms»  such  as  she  wears?" 

"  Then  I  will  take  it  upon  myself,  and. wear  it  as  a 
token  of  thy  love,"  replied  Aleziew. 

The  lovers  embraced  each  other.  "  If  no  war  trumpet 
calls  me  hence,"  said  the  general,  with  tenderness, 
"  we  shall  meet  again  at  midnight  in  the  castle  chapel." 

Giovanna  inclined  her  head  affirmatively,  left  Aleziew^ 
and  soon  disappeared  amid  the  shady  labyrinths  of  the 
garden. 

There  is  a  love  which  does  not  depend  on  the  season 
of  youth,  or  on  the  passing  bloom  of  beauty ;  it  does  not 
spring  from  the  acidity  of  the  senses,  and  is  not  consumed 
by  the  burning  torch  of  enjoyment ',  its  foundation  is  not 
built  on  empty  dreams,  nor  does  it  derive  from  the  raya 
of  the  moon,  or  the  flowers  of  May,  a  passing  nourislk- 
ment :  it  continues  to  live  for  ever  in  the  frame  of  humani^, 
for  it  is  ingrafted  in  its  nature,  and  is  the  pillar  whicfci 
props  its  very  existence.  .This  love  is  as  strong  aid 
invincible  as  the  Indian  who  inhabits  the  wilds  of  Co< 
lumbia;  it  never  degenerates  when  refined  by  cultivation; 
its  deeds  are  gigantic;  its  expressions  are  angelic >  its 
sacrifice  self-denial ;  and  its  offering  the  very  blood  of 
the  heart.  This  eternal,  unequalled  sentiment  is  ma- 
ternal AFPECTroN. 

The  Duchess  Madalena  lay  on  her  sofa,  tortured  by  the 

agonies  of  this  sensation.    She  could  not  pray,  for  her 

Ajxs  sought  in  vain  to  frame  expressions;  her  fingers  rung; 
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ill  each  other,  as  if  endeayouring  to  raise  themselves 
towaida  Hea?eii.  A  niadoiia' looked  down  horn  a  small 
altar  with  the  benignity  of  a  protectiog  datjr,  hut  only 
contribated  to  enlarge  fhe  woond  of  her  mind. 

The  door  of  the  room  opened  behind  her,  and  thee 
grenadiers  witii  masks  brihiglit  in  an  elderly  negress,  and 
detached  her  ehains,  leaving' the  room  agaiti  immediately. 
The  dndiess  rose,  iralked  round  the  room'  in  the  utinost 
anxiety^  and,  uttering  a  shriek,  corered  her  face.  The 
black  woman  sank  on  one  knee,  folded  her  hands  on  her 
thigfa,  and  dropped  her  head  on  her  broad  bosinn.  The 
duchess  fetched  a  deep  sigh,  approached  the  woman,  and 
raised  her  head  with  violence. 

"  Is  this  you,  unnatural  woman  1^  -exdaimed  she. 
*'  The  justice  of  God  has  ddivered  you  into  my  hands. 
Where  is  my  child — my  son — my  Men^y  angel  1  Where 
is  he?    Where  was  he  murdered  1" 

'<  Mercy !  mercy !"  said  the  black  woman.  "  I  am 
innocent ',  if  there  is  a  Ood  in  Heaven,  and  a  redeemer 
ef  our  sins,  I  am  innocent!" 

"  What  shall  I  hear?"  whimpered  the  duchess  to  her- 
self, and  brought  her  hand  over  her  cold  face.  "  Is  he 
dead?" 

*'  I  know  not,"  said  the  negress» 

'*  You  know  not,  Bominika  ?"  said  the  duchess,  and 
sank  exhausted  with  anxiety  andexpectation.  Thenegress 
fose  from  her  humble  posture,  looked  careful^  around 
the  rooih,  and  then  bcfan  to  relMte  her  tale  in  a  low  toiM& 

B  B  2 


273  ALEXIEW  YON  I.IE9BK. 

of  voioej  ofttn  iatemiptiitg  henelf.  The  piinceM  spt 
mute,  enveloped  im  her  veil,  end  only  ngw  and  then  geve 
signs  of  life  by  a  nervoas  motion* 

**  Twenty  yean  are  eiapsed  since  that  night,  but  it  is 
still  engraven  on  my  recollection,  as  if  it  had  been  but 
last  evening,  for  I  am  continually.fancying  myself  sni- 
Tounded  by  the  rays  of  the  moon,  and  still  the  barking 
of  ^  dogs-  awakens  my  honor.  You,  gracious  lady, 
vrere  then  young  and  lovely,  and  who  would  not  have 
sacrificed  their  life  for  you?  But  the  illustrious  lady, 
your  aunt,  vi^as  veiy  severe.  You  were  to  have,  been 
married  to  the  hereditary  Prince  Giulo,  but  you  loved  the 
wild  Giacomo,  his  cousin,  who  left  his  home  and  proceeded 
to  the  army,  on  seeing  the  duke,  his  uncle,  determined 
on  marrying  Madalena  to  his  only  son.  Oh,  had  he  but 
formed  this  resolution  a  few  weeks  sooner,  and  he  would 
not  have  left  his  adored  and  innocent  princess  so  destitute 
of  consolation !  Your  aunt,  the  duchess,  made  me  her  * 
confidant  on  discovering  the  evil  result ;  but  detennined 
not  to  mention  it  either  to  her  husband  or  her  son.  I 
was  to  carry  the  virithess  of  yourfieill  beyond  the  stream, 
to  the  priest  on  the  hill.  You  wandered  in  melancholy 
up  and  down  your  apartment,  and  thought  of  Giacomo. 
The  night  came  which  announced  the  hour  of  your  de* 
Hverance;  eveiy  thing  passed  in  the  best  manner  possible : 
the  most  beautiful  infant  lay  on  your  breast;  yourself 
gave  it  to  drink  out  xtt  your  silver  cup,  when  your  aunt 
MoaScAed it innn  you  BjadlM  it  on  my  tinoA.    lyethear 
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which  could  not  be  subdued  either  by  threats 
enoasion.  I  carried  the  tender  burthen,  through 
and  intricate  passages,  to  the  opening  in  the  rock. 
rays  of  the  moon  dazzled  my  eyes  as  I  left  the  dark 
■eSy  and  all  the  terrors  I  had  encountered  in  them 
1  not  equal  the  sensation  I  experienced  *  on  entering 
alley.  The  boy  raised  his  little  hands,  and  smiled 
e  moon.  I  proceeded  with  hasty  strides,  and  had 
ly  attained  the  bridge,  when  I  perceived  two  immense 
i£b  approaching  me.  I  heard  the  rolling  of  a  car- 
!,  and  several  voices  echoing  amongst  the  rocks*  I 
^t  I  was  fallen  into  the  bands  of  spies  and  pursuers, 
thinkingly  placed  the  child  behind  the  statue  of  the 
'  Virgin,  at  the  comer  of  the  bridge,  and  fled  far 
f  as  fast  as  I  could  run,  hearing  the  dogs  barking 
endously  behind  me.  Hours  passed  on  ;  the  moon 
I  ventured  to  approach  the  castle,  but,  oh  me,  what 
'.  find  1  A  sudden  burst  of  the  clouds  in  the  distant 
itainshad  caused  the  stream  to  overstep  its  boundaxy, 
ipread  in  the  valley.  I  could  not  get  to  the  bridge — 
ihild  was  gone,  most  likely  carried  away  by  the 
is«  I  wandered  down  the  river  when  day  began  to 
I — I  questioned  every  fisherman  I  found  on  the 
»— but  received  no  intelligence  whatever.  I  con- 
d  onwards,  thinking  I  might  find  the  little  corpse, 
soDsign  it  to  a  grave*  My  search  proved  useless. 
»d  not  return  to  the  castle ;  the  old  duchess  would 
vpm  have  rejoiced  at  my  news — but  how  couVi  1 
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pfesent  myself  before  joul  How  could  I  impoie  on  y»tr 
goodness  and  confidence  with  a  lie?  I  ^enteifed  on  a 
pilgrimage,  during  which  I  sustained  my  ezistenoe  hjmy 
labour,  and  the  alms  of  the  charitable.  I  entered  Fraaee 
in  the  midst  of  its  bloody  convulsions.^  I  paid  deai^ 
during  that^ieriod  for  my  thoughtlessness ;  my  conseieiMse 
stung  me  as  if  I  had  committed  murder  or  robbeiy.  I 
prayed  day  and  night  for  your  repose.  A  black  trumpets 
married  me :  a  cannon-ball  soon  after  ttided  his  eajtlily 
career.  I  also  am  on  the  point  of  becoming  a  motlMr, 
without  a  husband  or  father.  The  French  general  has 
determined  to  sUmn  tihis  town.  Spies  were  dispatdied. 
I  was  known  to  have  lived  in  this  part  of  the  oouiitk;^, 
and  was  sent  as  a  guide,  when  I  was  taken  prisoMr» 
and  am  soon  to  be  led  to  the  gates  of  death  by  order  of 
the  Rusdan  general. 

"  You  need  not  fear/'  answered  the  dudiess.  "I  wUi 
promise  you  life  and  liberty.  The  Russian  commander 
is  a  man  of  honour;  witii  him  a  helpless  woman,  in  yovi 
state,  is  secure.  But  I  will  punish  us  both  with  mom 
than  deafll.  I  have  borne  many  a  pang,  but  life  is  oIh 
stinate.  Tou  shall  be  my  raven,  and  daily  repeat  fo  ne 
the  history  of  this  adventure,  untill  my  heart  beats  bo 
more,  and  until  my  nerves  become  so  weak  that  they 
break." 

*'  But  did  your  union  with  the  prince  not  banish  thi* 
'from  your  mind,"  said  the  woman,  in  a  freer  voice ;  *'  I 
^^eanf  Giacomo  became  duke,  and  you  htir  donsort" 
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tJialo,  tha  heredituy  prince,"  mmned  Madakns, 
id  my  lirid^inKmi,  died  suddenly  on  the  monung  of 
day  cm  which  our  nuptials  were  to  have  been  ode- 
ed,  it  was  said,  in  consequence  of  apoplexy,  after  a 
bath.  Giacomo  became  heir  to  the  dukedom,  and 
I  bride  and  his  wife.  liHiat  at  first  seemed  happinem 
'  tended  to  angment  my  misery.  It  was  then  I  began 
Ml  tfie  full  weight  of  my  loss ;  the  sin  of  having  per- 
isi  the  misenble  child  to  be  rejected  appeared  to  me 
he  bladest  colours,  I  dared  not  rdate  die  drcnm- 
ee  to  Giacomo,  whose  fury  would  have  bunt  fordi  in 
meatinguiahable  flame.  I  was  foiced  to  bear  die 
k  weight,  to  close  my  mouth,  and  to  seal  the  avenues 
ay  bleeding  heart.  My  melancholy  distanced  the 
»;  my  silence  seemed  to  indicate  sin  against  him. 
ven  punished  me  by  barrenness ;  and  he  desired  an 
for  his  sceptre.  Oh,  if  he  knew  how  the  heir  of  Us 
d  mantle  was  thrown  out  into  the  cold  night  and 
eas  torrent!  Love  was  soon  extinguished;  confidence 
ihed ;  our  marriage  was  hell ;  and  thus  has  Ma- 
na  for  the  crime  of  two  minutes,  in  neither  of 
ch  she  was  mistress  of  her  senses,  dragged  dnrix^ 
Dty  years,  a  chain  moistened  and  rusted  by  tears  of 
iety." 

lie  lady  sank  deeper  in  her  chair,  and  seemed  to  pierce 
veil  which  gently  covered  her.  The  Degress  pmyed 
terside,  and  rowed  to  compcDSSite  Ibr  hcr  negligence 
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by  a  fidelity  equal  to  that  she  had  bora  the  old  dndiiMi, 
who  had  nsiomed  her  for  a  large  ram  from  the  haadrdf 
a  piratieaL  captain. 

Let  every  one  guard  against  admitting  efea  tlie  janU'^' 
est  particle  of  sia  into  his  breast  for  the  shortest 'perkldv 
Sin  almost  always  enlarges  its  poiwer,  and  aoqmrbaiil 
unconftroUable  dominion  over  him  who  bat  onoe  docs>aD:f 
and  bears  every  succeeding  day  H  new  broOd.  of-  c<tirtprt 
tion,  which  undermines  that  ftbric  which  ▼entuiedflir 
haibour  it  for  oiie  moment ;  and  never  rests  until  it  haii 
destroyed  the  vrhole  frame. 

This  was  the  situation  of  Duke  Giacomor^lostin  crimft 
and  its  gre^ng'  genwationy  melancholy,  and  a  dafk- 
frenzy,  united  in  him,  and  procreated  envy,  hypocrisy^ 
hatred)  tnadiery,  and  murder,  which  brought  on  him  IhA; 
curse  of  his  maker. 

He  Was  brooding  over  new  orimes  on  an  imraonai 
sopha ;  his  swollen  eyeai  with  the  red  fire  of  his  chee^^, . 
denoted  the  approaching  storm,  and  the  spirit  of  darfcnesa 
raised  his  hair  on  end.;  Vosaldo  stood  motionless  beside 
his  lord,  breathing  on  him  the  infernal  vapour  of  Satai^ , 
listening  to  the  propositions  of  darkness,  andj^  likt  %.- 
second  Mephistocles,  iej(Mcing  in  the  eviUnbe  might; 
accomplish. 

The  duke  was  driven  to  the  last.  Pride,  covetousness 
of  power,  and  jealousy,  assailed  him  like  so  many  foxiesy 
^encircled  with  vipers ;  he  had  come'  to  the  last  point ;  a 
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duk  prodpioe  lay  before  add  behind  him;  not  One  lay  ef 
Hlfiit  pointed  <nlt  a  vJh  path,  and  he  abandoned  himielf 
to  tfas  wild  and  anzioas  power  which  mastered  him,  and 
kd  cm  his  oompted  senses. 

"  Itmust  come  to  a  conclusion,"  ^xdaimed  he,  raising 
himsdf  suddenly-;  '^*  yes,  even  before  this  day  is  passed. 
Sbould  blood  and  dealh  hang  on  the  chains  which  en- 
siielB  me,  they  must  all  come  down — all,  that  the.  rising 
im  may  find  me  unsullied.    The  idea  of  three  glorioas 
leeds,  rich  in  consequence,  depending  on  one  nunnte,  is 
dUrming  in  itself ,  how  much  more  so  must  the  reality  be  1 
Wlien  the  tower  dock,  strikes. twelve,  we  will  admit  the 
Fnnch  army  through  the  gateway  in  the  rock ;  their  ad- 
wioed  guard  will  clear  the  valley  before  them;  the 
lecrat  passage  is. unknown  to  the  garrison — unknown  to 
his  proud  general  of  the  north.    Iiet  the  deaf  and  dumb 
aan  be  the  instrument^  he  cannot  chatter,  and  cannot 
iiten  ;  give  him  the  keys  for  the  admittance  of  our  real 
riends.    Let  him  conduct  the  bravest  men  to  the  apart- 
■snts  of  Count  Lieben,  where  he  may  either  meet  with 
Icaih.  or  captivity.    The  same  hour  which  admits  diem 

hall  see  us  escape, you,  mjrself,  and  the  Princess 

2iovanna,  we  will  hasten  from  the  danger  that  would 
ncirde  us.  We  shall  find  protection  in  the  rear  of  the 
imjuntil  everything  is  decided  here." 

'*  And  the  duchess  1"  said  Vasaldo,  doubtfully; 

Dark  ckmds  overspread  Giacemo'a  countenance.    He 
ttered  his  words  slower  and  whb  great  piecttut^bn. 
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"  This  duchess  has  suddenly  disappeared,-^— is  dead  V 
said  he.  Lost  in  the  flight,  like  the  Creusa  of  i£noas ! 
Accident  may  confirm  this  assertion,  and  our  contem- 
poraries, lost  in  the  extraordinary  revolutioni  of  the  tnpes, 
will  not  waste  their  time  in  tlearingf  up  the  £at8  of  a 
woman.  She  shall  remain  here.  She  shall  meet  widi 
that  death  she  is  incessantly  soliciting.  Older  the  sub- 
terraneous caverns  to  be  opened ;  as  soon  as  theaigfat 
approaches  I  will  myself  give  the  further  commands  oft 
the  subject." 

He  waved  his  hand,  and  Vasaldo  left  the  room.  The 
duke  laid  back  on  his  sopha,  lost  in  reflections  aad 
dreams  of  future  bliss ;  and  satiated  his  heart  in  the  anti- 
cipation of  his  enjoyments.  Such  agreeable  dreams  aome- 
times  fiUl  to  the  lot  of  vice ;  but  it  is  an  odoriferous  noso* 
gay,  in  which  are  hidden  poisoned  fruits  and  vipeit,  as 
punishments  for  over  avidity;  thedemons  stand  beside  the 
joyful  sinner,  ready  to  seize  him  when  arrived  at  the 
summit  of  his  delusion. 

Meanwhile  the  trembling  prisoners  stood  in  the  anti- 
room  of  the  court-martial,  surrounded  by  guards,  with 
death  in  their  countenance,  and  whose  strange  language 
greatly  augmented  their  torments.  Among  them  was 
Dominika,  the  negiess.  The  examinations  were  dosed, 
and  the  presence  of  the  general  only  was  wanting  to 
pronounce  his  judgment ;  and  he  at  that  moment'  entered, 
in  military  stateliness,  armed  from  head  to  foot. 

"  Was  that  the  general?"  asked  Dominika,  trembling 


ALEXIEW  VON   LIEBEN.  279 

in  evaty  limb  at  he  passed  by  her.    '<  Is  it  that  young 
•hlack-headeid  man,  with  the  gdden  diain  on  his  neekl" 

'*  Why  are  you  so  particular  in  your  ^qneitbn,  you 
■ight  raven?"  said  the  corporal  who  commanded  the 
guazd.  "  YeSi  it  is  die  general ;  our  pride,  and  your 
dflstroction." 

"  And  the  chain  is  part  of  the  decoration  of  some 
Older  of  knighthood,  or '  V  said  she. 

"  How  should  I  know,  you  inquisitive  chikl  of  dark* 
nent"  returned  the  corporal,  astonishisd.  "  It  is  not 
belonging  to  any  Aussian  order;  it  may  be  the  gift 
of  lome  foiisign'  court,  or  a  prixe  conquered  from  the 
Turks." 

Tlie  negreas  resumed  h^  former  silence^  wrapt  in 
thought.  The  prisoners  were  ordered  in.  The  long^ 
table  was  occupied  by  the  principal  officers  of  the  gar- 
rison ;  at  the  upper  end  sat  Aleziew  von  Lieben,  reading 
a  letter  from  fhe  duchess.  The  sentence  resounded  death 
to  all — the  negress  excepted,  in  consequence  of  urgent 
intercession.  The  sentence  acted  on  the  different  minds 
as  the  call  of  the  trumpet  will  act  upon  millions  of  resus- 
citating sinners  on  the  last  day  of  judgment.  The  cords 
of  the  prisoners  were  tightened,  and  they  were  hurried 
out  of  the  door,  which  for  them  became  the  gate  of  death. 

Dominika  remained  alone,  and  inclined  herself  before 
the  general*  who  descended  and  took  her  hand. 

"  You  have  been  in  the  service  of  the  family  of  the 
duke,  and  I  am  certain  that  love  alone  actuated  you  \D 
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4ako  a- part  in  tkis.buftiiieMy"  said  he  mildly  iohm* 
**  .You  ax^  fine  ;'lnil  I  adviie  jrou  toiemain'ui  Iha  caite 
The  dudiett  is  Mrety  fiNr  yoti,  let  Ihat  be  youritnuigert 
chain*  if  a  human  soul  inhalMto  your  \AbsSl.  egUenn^  «lid 
if  ingratitude  hat  not  fallen  to  thy  lot* 

The  woman  had  fixed  her  eyes  stedfutly  <m.-4b0 
oommander;    ' '  Why  do  yon  thus  state  at  me  ?'\«kid'he. 

"  Itisagneat  and  WondeifttllikeuBisr'  iepliedJ)oiQii* 
niluu  "  And  ywir  goodness  to  me,^'<  said  she  imniedi- 
ately»:  ">so  rarely  found  among  'the  inhabitants  of  <«fae 
north." 

.  ''  J  am  npt  of. :tbe  north*"  ans^eaed  -Alnaiesr  i-*^  Jtalgr 
is  my  native  countiy. 

'<  Italy  1"  onqlaimed  :the  woman,  and  rivetted  herfieiy 
eyes  on  the  golden  chain.  The  count  looked  astonished 
at  the  enchanted  .negress,  who«  seeming.to  reooUact  her- 
self*  careiully  extracted  ton  the  folds  of  heratays.a.fins 
piece  of  paper,  whkh.. she  presented  to  Akziew*  and 
said :  "  You  gave  ma»my  life;,  perhaps  this  may  pnoveHa 
present  .worthy  my  gratitttde;  it  is  at  all. events  a.proof  of 
my  sincerity*" 

'  The  general  vetarted*  The  letter  contained  the  most 
detailed  aoconnt  >  of  4ha  approaching  treason,  with  the 
assertion  of  the  dnke's  participation  in  the  whole- project^ 
piaising  his  co-operation,  and  the  4Ldvice'he  -had-  given 
concerning  die  murder  of  Count  lieben,  whieh.seemed 
to  be  planned  in  imitation  of  that  cf  the  jwble  and  heroic 
H^4/isyisli0M^  by  the  tseadieious  Deveroux. 
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^  Woman,  your  gtatitade  is  worthy  of  acceptance, 
aad  your  reward  shall  be  pnqtortioiiate.  Schottralof  and 
PMoekL" 

The  aides-de-camp  approached. 

**  Conduct  thii  ^oi^an  to  my  room  yenrtelvtes,  and  let 
no-one  commnniccte-with  her.*' 

•'  Howr'  said  the  annoas  Dominika.  "  Rather  send 
me' to  the  dnchesi.  I  mnsi- speak^  and  the  message  I 
■u^  xetnm  with  will  not  but  be  acceptable  to  yon." 

**  Yon  may  perhaps  be  in  the  right/'  said  Alexiew, 
smiling.    "  I  also  expect  something  of  the  kind." 

"  Then  you  alieady  know  all  V*  stammered  forth  the 


"  No,  no!*'  answered  the  count.  **  But  my  hopes 
great.  The  battle  begins  to  rage  in  the  valley,  and 
heavy  balls  strike  the  foot  of  the  rock.  You  shall  be 
gHBided  for  your  own  security  until  every  thing  is  pre- 
psrad*    You  may  then  go  to  the  duchess.'* 

Dominika  left  the  room.  The  general  then  resumed  his 
seat..  He  informed -his  officers  of-  the  plot ;  his  plan  was 
Moa  booceived,  and  every  one  had  his  post  assigned  him. 
The  detachments  in  the  plain  wero  ordered  to  retreat  and 
enter  the  town — ^lonely  cannon  balls  saluted  from  time 
to  time  the  approaching  enemy.  The  grenadiers  received 
tiie  command  to  station  themselves  at  the  gates;  the 
cavalry  paraded  the  ^incipal  streets  in  numerous  bodies ; 
while  an  apparently  disorderiy  assemblage  of  Cosaks 
and  other  Asiates  filled  the  streets  leading!  to  the  Mcxet 
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pBMEge.  Behind  theie  was  potted  a  train  k^  ligti  astil- 
teiy .  ,  Anntf,  swords,  and  hebnets  met  the  eye  whertviot 
it  turned,  as  the  last  ray  of  the  sun  departed  from  the 
chapel  steeple. 

Thus  night  was  ushered  in-rapfofimbd  sileHoe  predo- 
minated in  the  wing  of  the  palaoioQcupied  hj  the  duotl 
family ',  for  it  seemed  to  have  courted  sltep  long  .befavs 
the  .usual  hour.  On  the  opposite  wing  erefy  thing  'wm 
alike  carried  on  with  the  utmost  secresyV  which  fcnned 
a  aioTe  dieadfol  contrast  with  the  soenes  which  were 
to  ensue.  >  ■      = '    . 

Lieutenant-Colonel  Schouralofs  detachomt  marched 
in  funeral  order  and  silence  into  the  subterraneous  pa»i 
sage ;  and  Captain  Potocki  guarded  with  aJAbther  detach- 
ment ereiy  avenue  leading  to  the  apartments  of*  Greaeiai 
Lieben.  '       -.   r-  .1 

Dark  clouds  appeared  on  the  :horizony  tii6  flanuag. 
brightness  of  solitary  lightnings  reflected  on  the  numtotms 
windows  of  the  palace,  and  gave  the  whole  the' distant 
appearance  of  a  tremendous  conflagration. 
.  The  valorous  Alexiew  had  also  bowed,  in  SubmissioB. 
to  self-delusionv  the  ruling  goddess  of  the  earth  ;  he  eott^ 
pelled  himself  to  forget  the  tremendous  hour  whidi  placed' 
him  either  on  the  pinnacle  of  glory  or  in  his  g^ve  ;-— 
he  cast  a  veil  over  the  image  of  his  reason,  and  sought 
happiness  at  the  very  gate  of  destruction.  He  led  a 
little  before  midnight  the  grey  headed  Colonel  Golowniav 
tAe  conunander  of  the  artiUery,  whom  he  honoured  as  hie- 


ALBXiSW  VO(V  tlKBBir.  383 

father  and  his  tutor  in  anna,  through  die  half  ilhmiined 
galleries  of  Ae  church*  The  old  man,  who  was  thinking 
of  nothing  but  preparations  for  war,  beheld  with  the  ut- 
most astonishment  the  folcBng  doors  open,  and  the  priest 
habited  in  his  official  robes  stand  beside  the  altar  on 
which  were  burning  several  candles,  and  before  which 
was  kneeling  a  virgid  in  a  resplendent  dress,  with  a  crown 
of  myrtle  on  her  head :  the  old  wanior  crossed  himself, 
aad  pronounced  the  name  of  the  lord  to  cause  the  enchant- 
ment, which  he  xmigined  surrounded  him,  to  vanish. 

"  Touhave  often  officiated  as  a  fadier  tome,  Golownin," 
said  Alexiew;  "  and  I  will  not,  therefore,  take  the  most 
solemn  step  of  my  life  without  you.  She  who  is  kneeling 
before  the  altar  is  Giovanna,  the  niece  of  the  duke ;  in 
two  minutes  she  will  be  my  wife.  AJsk  not  one  question  j 
fkther!  Look  on  as  a  witness  for  the  world,  and  pray 
Heaven  will  then  pour  its  blessing  on  the  transaction. 

"  The  Lord  is  eteiy  where  present !"  said  the  old 
sol£er,  nodding  his  head,  and  devoutly  folding  his  rough 
hands. 

Aleziew  appi^oacfied  the  altar,  and  the  priest  began 
the  ceremony.  A  white  doth  was  bound,  according  to 
die  Rusrian  custom,  round  the  etttwined  arms  of  the 
bride  and  bridegroom,  and  the  melodious  voice  of  the 
priest  seemed  to  promise  ih&m  happiness  and  honour. 

The  count  now  led  the  trembling  lady  into  the  nave  of 
the  church,  and  presented  her  to  the  colonel.    '*  To 

cc2 
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your  post  now.  General  Papa,"  added  be,  amfling.  "'  I 
ivill  speak  to  my  bride  for  one  sb(>rt  quarter  of  an  bour, 
and  will  tben  join  you.'' 

Ciovanna's  band  trembled  violently  in  tbat  of  ber 
busband  as  be  spoke  tbese  words*  and  sbe  tbrewber  arms 
round  bis  neck. 

"  Now,  Alexiew,  I  am  tbine !"  said  sbe,  witL  emo- 
tion.   "  I  am  tbine  alone,  in  tbis  immeasureable.wo^ldl 
Since  I  bave  loved  tbee  I  bave  lost  myself;  your  reaaon 
directed  me,  you  were  tbe  object  of  all  my  moments. 
Tbtnk  of  tbat,  wbetber  you  are  resting  in  my  arms  or 
engaged  in  tbe  bloody  camp.    My  life  is  notbing  witboat 
tbee,  and  would  sink  witb  tbine." 
.    Tbe  count  kissed- away  tbe  tear  stealing  down  the 
cbeek  of  bis  bride.  '^  J)o  you  believe  me  a  senseless  stoic  V? 
answered  be,  jocularly,  "  wbo  could  pass  negligently  by 
a  table  fit  for  bis  gods  1  No,  my  Giovanna !  I  know  wbat 
I  received  in  you,  and  witb  you ;  and  my  life  is  become 
invaluable;  and  futurity  a  paradise,  wbose -delights  pro- 
mise eternal  bappiness.    Fear  not  for  me !  You  are  mj 
companion,  and  will  strengthen  me  in  tbe  field  of  battle. 
You  stand  secure  in  life !  Tbe  wife  of  Count  Lieben  is  a 
sanctuary  inviolable  bere ;  wherever  the  banners  of  Russiik 
axe  unfurled,  you  will  find  friends  and  protectors." 

«  Wbat  can  all  tbese  be  to  me,  when  all  I  loveia 

'  absent  1  Love  enjoys  but  one  thing ;  friendship  and  hatred, 

pleasure  and- pain,  beayen  and  bell,  sink  together  in  loyq 
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Ioroiie4joiie  I  Oletme  follow  through  stonoas  anddeierto 
through  heat  and  cold — ^let  melbllow  you  at  your  groom ; 
for  if  you  leave,  all  will  vanish  before  me,  and  • — ' ." 

Alexiew  laid  his  hand  thoughtfully  on  his  breast,  and 
then  riiised  it  to  heaven.  Rely  here,  and  rely  there! 
The  most  precious  gift  of  the  father  above  is  that  which 
he  has  bestowed  on  man,  in  the  power  of  resisting  the 
attacks  of  fortune.  If  he  remains  faithful  to  himself, 
nought  can  overcome  him~-whether  swoids  or  chains. 
£(e-  alone  is  a  king  on  earth  who  can  command  his  pas^ 
sions,  and  remain  free  among  thousands  of  slaves.  The 
bond  of  our  life  is  sealed :  you  are  mine,  I  am  yours ; 
therein  lies  a  charm,  which  guards  us  against  every  attack* 
They  may  take  what  they  please  here,  we  remain  inviolable } 
and  this  bold  and  stedfast  heart,  and  this  uncurbed  arm,, 
is  yoicir  protection,' until  one  whom  none' can  resist  breaks 
the  former,  and  overcomes  the  latter." 

They  embraced  each  other  with  the  utmost  tenderness^ 
when  they  were  disturbed  by  the  approach  of  footsteps. 
The  deaf  and  dumb  Luca;  entered  breathless,  and  fell 
exhausted  on  the  marble  stoneft  before  the  .count.  His 
attitudes  varied  as  the  colours  of  the  cameleob ;  every 
member  gesticulated ;  and  Angers,  and  arms,  and  lips, 
made  innumerable  signs,  acccHnpanied  by  the  most  painful 
tones.  Giovanna  observed  faim  with  attention^  a^d  evinced 
more  and  more  anxiety. 

"  Save,  Alexiew  !"  exclaimed  she,  at  last.    "  Save  I 
the  duchess  is  in  the  most  imminent  dangeri  She  has  been 
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fleoDBd  and  boond  by  makks,  if  I  lightly  ididentftadlM 
nnfiirtiuute  befoie  us ;  he  fean  they  are  muiderafi— Ae 
duke  himielf-^'  She  ooold  ite  loager  e<mtniiie»  hiit 
conceialed  her  &ce«  Alene«r  pfOMcd  her  haiiiii  aeind 
Lnca;  laiaed.him-  fr6m  dii  gnnmd,  aid  hutiiiy  Uhiklb 

•  ^IWIHihe  Giaconio^#ag  dewiendiiig  into  Ae  hwuUi  ef 
hia  xotksy  on  Mad  heUmr  Bounding  itonettepa,  ronndiif 
aiong'  bhttk  and  damp  corridoia.  He  waa  aceompaa&ad 
by  the  gdader,  a  bald-headed'  aerrant '  of  the  iknnlyv  fHie 
ciiried  a  biinni^  toichiin  one  hand,  and  a lavge  buHii 
of  keys  in  the  odier;'  long  yaiaageai  opened  in'  eveiy 
direction  befote  ihenu  They  enterod  one  of  the  daikaat^ 
in  iiHiich  decayed  monuments  attracted  the  looks  of  ^ 
piince. 

.'  "  1/Vlifl^aie  these  oM  inscfiptiens/'  asked'  he,  in  att 
under  tone,  for  his '  voRe  rewbnded  6igfatful]y<  ifr  the  tt«^ 
mcndous  Taults* 

.  "They  are  remittiseenaes- of  those  fi^io'hafebech^^Ktf' 
cuted  or  have  otherwise:  ^ed  in  these  prisons;'*  snstmwsl 
the:  old  man.  "  The  li^t  cff  the  sun  nev^more  shMM 
upon 'their  eyes,  nor  did  the^oemfoits  of  the  commttAM 
or  confessiea  extend  to  them*" 

The,  duke  wrapped  luaiself  closer  in  his  large  mantk^ 
and-centinued*  Seveial  small  iron  doors  on  each  side  o# 
the  passage  stood  open,  and  displayed  the  narrow  gntves 
which  received  them.    A  white  riceletoa,  hung  iachains. 
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.  /''That is  the  famous  Master  of  thefloneof  Como/' 
said  the  casteOaii,  with  indifference,  "  who  ii  reported 
to  haire  had  tome  lore  tale  with  your  great-great>grand- 
motiier,  and  was  imprisoned  here  hy  order  of  her  husband. 
Some  time  after  the  court  fled  at  the  approach  of  aa 
enemy ;  the  master  was  forgot,  and  died  pf  himg;er  in  his 
(ttle  cabinet." 

'*  Is  it  long  since  any  of  these  apartmoits  have  been 
Mcupiedl"  said  the  du]|«. 

"  Only,  once  since  I  can  remember/'  replied  the  gaoler« 
"  He  was  a  foreign  counsellor,  who  was  confined  here  at 
the  request  of  some  distant  court ;  but  he  soon  after  died- 
of  a  fever." 

Th^had  now  arrived  at  an  inmiense  folding  door; 
the  locks  creaked  with  rust,  and  an  immense  apartment 
poured  forth  damp  stifling  vapours  on  the  intruders. 
"  We  are  at  the  place ,  this  is  the  hall  of  the  tender 
viigin« 

A  black  range  of  columns  extended  on  every  side ;  the 
ceiling  was-  grey  ;  .an  owl  shot  past  the  man,  and  fixing 
at  the  highest  pillar,  observed  them  with  fieiy  eyes.  In 
the  walls  were  recesses,  half  concealed  by  mouldering 
pieces  of  curtain ;  instruments  of  torture  where  hanging 
in  them,  consitting  of  screws,  racks,  ladders,  pinchers, 
and  whips. 

The  gaoler  conducted  the  duke  to  the  upper  end  of  the 
hally  wheie  stood  a  large  image  of  the  mother  of  God^ 
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exMtttod  in^MMd,  i(Mi>  ti'  crbim'  <Af''h6r  betd',  and'W 
anlMrextettded^&g^M  til«  walli 

a»d(^tb^eaMfellW'seit(kr  an  oM  leg  oTiM^Md  IsjitBg  ott'tB 
iidoi;  and  pteiAxi^  it  againrt  ^  tibhly  cnt  boitoi^'  of 'tlfii 
virg^,  at  the  Bj^ne  tinfe-Btodd  on  a  woodteiiep  jM 
before  the  statue.  A  conftiBed  rattling  took  place,  aa  <tf 
heavy' wh«eW  and  utetVwfUpb^,  aUd  the  fijffote  suddenlj 
closed  her  arms  round  the  log.  The  castellan  left'W 
step,  and  showM  ihe  piiiii^^,  with  cKaboliieal  tHnknph, 
the  'hidden  Idiives  arid  points  in* the  arms  and  btteif  of 
the  Tiigih ;  p<$int«d  mit  th«fir  effset8i>n  the  Idg  ciT  ir6fA; 
and  discovered  to  him  the  trap-door,  which  nsM  tbfe^' 
cehtf  the  lovers  of  the  tetider  lady  as  they  were  tBttiibd» 
and^bllltied  theih  to  all  eternity.  ' 

"  And  where  dMs  thi»leaid  to  i"  atked  the  dttke^  taniiii^ 
away  with  horror.  The  bald-headed  man  led  Mm  to  fbe 
opposite  end  of  the  room.  He  loosened  a  bolt,  atid=ft' 
large  stobe  plate  disa{qf»etted>  and  a  dait  nnfathonu^ 
grave-  opened  t»  their  view.  By  the  light  of  iSti^  ^MP 
they  diacovered'ifon  booktf,  and  inimmerablevwords;  anS^ 
heardv  at<an  immense  depth,  the  roaring  of  a'  subtttfk^' 
neons  torrent.    A  cc^oesal  chicifix  stood  on  one  nde. 

"  Herein  no  bone  remains  entire,"  said  the  gtddtfr 
unconcerned ;  "  and  the  hidden  torrent  condurts  die  r»-- 
mams  to  the  sea;    The  soul  may  sav^  itself  by  a:  prayer 
at  the  foot  of  this  crucifix;  fbr  the  oM  lordiB,  aJthoogV^ 
Meyen,  were  pious," 
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The  duke  renuuned  lyrapt  in  thought  on  the  edge  of 
the  precipice,  into  which  he  looked  from  titoe  to  time. 
A  cold  ihiveriog  leize^.him.  .  ;He  toroed  ewey,  uid 
«hook  his  head.  A  wjBxiii^g  angel  had  touched  him  with 
hit  lilveiy  wing,  bat  hJB  hfifdeoed  hejut  scarcely  felt  the 
touch,  and  disdained  the  warning. 

"  Diffm  with  meicy  V*  cprc1aime4  he,  seixiag  his  own 
breast.  Down  ye  tales  of  foplish  childhood  ;  she  is  cri- 
BUpaL  My  life  or  her^s  is  in  the  scale.  My  happiness 
and  her  death  are  the  woik  pf  ope  moment.  Man 
most  provide  for  himself  in  an, inimical  world  i  he  must 
destroy,  if  he  covets  .power  and  dominipn.  Giaoomo ! 
conqiier  the  weakness  of  mere.  Qustom;  ^eyp!  be  a  b^filisk ; 
my  heartl  be  firm  as  granite.  ]Beyond  that  minate  blps- 
soms  a  paradise^  in  the  midst  of  ;wt|ich  jitands  ^  yoking 
and  blooming  Giovanna." 

A  rustling  descended  along  the  passages.  The  duke 
^preached  the  door.  Several  men  in  maiks  brought  in 
the  duchess,  whose  (ace  was  covered  with  a  thick  veil ; 
several  ^learmen . followed.  The  duke  laid  the  lady  on 
the  groond,  and  uncovered  her  face*  She  mechanically 
roie  on  her  knees.  . 

"  In  the  name  pf  the  9ely  Virgin  1"  exclaimed  she, 
lookingattj^diike,  ai^d  tbep  at  the  other  figures.  "  Where 
am  1 1  why  am  I  dragged  hither  1" 

"To  die !"  answered  the  duke,  hoarsely,  staring 
wildly,  and  wrapping  himself  still  closer  in  his  mantle. 
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.    «  To  die  t"  Hud  Ak,  ^mtly.    «<  What  crime  bm  I 
committedl"  :  ' 

"  Yoa  are  a  living  prayer  bookr'  answered  the  maA 
of  nn,  with  the  acorn  of 'all  hell  maiked  on  hia  cqyiiile-' 
nance.  ."  I  will  now  open  yoa  that  gate  yod  longed  §6 
much  to  see."  ' 

"  But  why  am  I  to  diel"  stammered  the  kneeling 
lady.  "  Why  must  I  die  unabsolved,  and  without  p«r-^ 
taking  of  the  holy  sacrament  1  Whom  have  I  ever  in- 
jured in  my  life?  I  hatennned  against  mynir  alone. 
I  have  tortured,  robbed,  or  plundered  none  but  myidf."' 

Giacomo  aj^roached  her,  and  aflush  such  aa  annoonoei^ 
the  irruptions  of  V^uvius  covered  his  sunken  featnrei.' 
"  Thy  evil  conscience,  maiked  on  thy  countenance  of  am' 
ia  thy  accuser,  witness,  and  judgment  I  accuse  thee  of 
adultery  and  sinful  lust,  and  continual  recurrence  to  your 
past  sins !  You  are  the  poison  of  my  Hfe,  a  sirocco  which 
destroys  me  by  degrees.  Therefore  I  deapatdi  you  in  lelf 
defence,  while  it  is  time  to  save  my  existence." 

"  Merciful  father  above !"  said  she,  "  be  thou  my 
witness! — ^Man  of  fear,  vrh^t  did  you  say?  Your  ac-' 
cusation  shall  fall  back  upon  yourself!" — She  rose'  from 
the  ground,  and  stretching  her  head  foiwaid  said,  "  You 
ought  also  to  lament,  what  I  lament.    I  deplore  the  loaa- 
of  the  child  of  my  heart,  the  blossom  of  our  sinful  love." 
I  lament  thine  and  m^  child ;  and  you  will  bury  the  in- 
consolable mother  alive !"  ' 
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:  The  duke  looked  irildly  at  her.  Suddenly  every 
member  became  animated.  An  incomparable  fuy  evinced 
it  in  the  contraction  of  his  fooe,  and  the  reeling  of  his 
fiery  eyes. 

**  Woman ! "  roared  he,  "is  tiiat  your  repentance,  your 
disquietude,  and  your  penitence. — ^A  secreted  bastard'! — 
A  mnideied  breed  of  sin ! — ^A  deceived  lover  and  hus^ 

bandd — ^Ha !  my  crown,  my ,  what  can  revenge 

thee  sufficiently !  Away  with  thee,  pity !  away,  mercy ! 
— ^Down  with  her ;  a  look  on  her  crucified  Saviour  must 
suffice." 

The  tyrant  seized  the  trembling,  fainting  lady  in  his 
mrms,  Aung  her  to  the  maULsd  men,  and  tiie  defenceless 
sacrifice,  was  dragged  to  the  opened  precipice. 

At  that  moment  the  sound  of  weapons  and  human 
steps  were  heard  along  the  passages.  The  duke  listened. 
The  door  which  had  shut  itself  opened,  and  Alexiew  von 
Lieben,  accompanied  by  Potocki,  entered,  brisathless. 
The  spearmen  drew  i^  in  a  line  along  the  wall,  and  the 
masks  laid  their  burden  in  terror  on  the  floor.  Casting 
a  rapid  glance  round  the  hall,  the  young  hero  advanced 
towards  the  duke,  and  seized  his  arm. — "  Duke !"  said 
he,  with  haste,  "  you  are  ruining  yourself.  You  excite 
the  anger  of  the  warrior  against  you,  as  a  friend  of  the 
enemy,  and  the  man  as  a  tyrant  and  murderer.  What 
are  you  doing  here,  in  such  a  place,  and  at  such  a  time  !'> 

Giacomo  boldly  looked  at  the  count.  "  I  am  ob9errv[i^ 
tbe  custom  of  my  ancestors  and  pronouncing  judg;nieTit,** 

VOL.  /.  -  ^  ^ 
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i^weied  he  iioiuciaiy ;  <*  and  ^y:a}0o*:e%s.p9Mi|Wf  to 


>* 


.■disturb  and  ^ter  vpon  such  soeii^. 

<<  The  dsclMW  r  said  Aleaeiw,  :witii  iimeattfl  lAfl^ 
mence. 

'VCHiaUdieihedealhof  41  cripiiiia!"  ntc*|id^4hAd«ke. 

**  Neverl  iieinr!"  said  the  c<mnt,^msiQghUjraioa.  £e 
Jet.the.baijiieriaiigP.  flowjUx.thejM^tiiig  My.glMNkhfer 
•in  hia  aimsi  and  puihed  the  iMuikft- from  bim^  .fiialBffinh 
gare  a  ^ign,  the  speannea  iqnk-theiTeharp  imefOQ^:UA 
devinoed  their  deUght  at  buthinf  itheir  muDtoeee  toida 
in  the  blood  of  the  hated  foreigner.  They  had  plftmiy 
4dvaiioed  .towMlf  the  gemral,  yrhtsfs.  the  jE^e^piileaii 
.Potodd  leiaed  tbe  dukd  rpimd  tbe  bo^y^  994  here,  hiiali 
the  precipioe* 

.  "  Halt  1"  «u4  hi%  stsn|boQ%n  veice;  which  :i«|oiMded 
in  every  oeraer.  "  Advance  but  one  9tep»-.aBd  I.^wiU 
dafh  yonr  prince  IntOitfais  abode iofhoflcer." .  .. 
.  The  dnkeahriflked  jumI  called  then  badk*  as  a.nqMint 
winding  m  the.aimaef'A  Hennilei.  .ThegnaidsttoppMl, 
fad  drew  back  their.;8peAni,  end  inunediatdy  a  .coI—ib 
-of  cttiraasierB,  ooadncted  by.  ^u^  who  hadAtfo^ediby 

eonimand.  of  Lieben»  entered  )#eir  bright  mroviU  ahiimad 
the  spe9n  of  the  Italians  in.  a  tfirpikling.    .^o|c^  ^tccii 

the  dyke's  4%gg9T  i^o"^  1m*  *^<^>  while  AIq^o^k  Ji^^ 
the  assistance  ^f.  Lnca,  carried  thedud\ef»i  to  }iA/.4ld 
worm-ea^n  chain 

A  deep  silence  succeeded  die  portentopa  ,T«99|B|spt. 
^Stf^eoers/placed  hiiqielf  in  the  centre,  of  the,Ml>  <<^ 
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coarfdwed  the  tranibliny  nnnenfc  The  imtnoMntf  of 
pmushmeiit  hung  on  eveiy  column,  and  in  eterj  nctm ; 
ih6  ejta  of  bb  foHoiPMi  waited  his  commind  alone, 
hat  his  looks  turned  from  the  tools  of  baibarity. 

"  Captain,"  said  he,  with  dark  preaentiments,  "  the 
dako4a  your  priioaer ;  eondnct  hfan  to  his  apartments ! 
AH  hia  troops  are  to  be  disarmed,  and  those  that  were 
found  hero,  ttr  be  thrown  into  die  prisons  of  die  g«Uey 
sUvea^"    . 

The  household  had  been  summoned  bj  the  increasfai^. 
noise*  The  attendants  summnded  the  dndiess,  who  had 
letomed  to  fife^  and  took  her  in  their  arms,  breaking: 
forth  in  execrations.  The  black  hall  emptied  itself  by 
degress.  The  disarmed  duke  followed,  grinding  his 
teeth,  accompanied  bj  the  captain,  whose  eye  watched 
every  movement,  and  whose  manly  step  contrasted  with 
the  light  walk  of  the  humbled  prisoner. 

Coont  lieben  ha4  scarcely  entered  bis  aparment,  when 
the  cotporal  of  the  guard  announced  one  of  the  masks, 
udw  desind  most  particohriy  to  speak  with  him,  as  he 
had  important  cmnmuications  to  make.  The  prisoner 
waifr  uJiend  in,  and  Sir  Giulo  Vasaldo  discovered  him- 
sstf  in  the  dariL  dress  of  his  mask.  The  man  of  foar 
ipproadied,  like  the  hedgehog  rolled  up  in  a  ball ;  his 
oumenanoe  indicated  reanimated  hope,  and  his  moudi- 
id  eyes  winked  inoesbantly.    Ilis  looks  were  cast  on 

•  groond,  and  now  and  then  a  lonely  glance  was  thrown 

the  wmsrioiv  who  Btood  behre  bun. 
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.  *f*W6U,.wluitisaU  AhiirVsmid  fhe  genetal,  «t  lut,^ 
wiUi  impatwoce.  -■  i 

^  'f.Yott  9xe  ia  anger,  my  general,"  began  the  kiiigklv' 
encouraged  by  the  look  of  the  count,  "  and  jwtiy  Mb' 
f^  hat  condacted  yea  to  a  home  wheie  the  wAlb 
spiak  ibie  language  o^  blood,  and  liie  ea^erns  fep&A' 
the^nghs  of  the  murdered.  I  am  acquainted  witfi-  ii» 
histoiy  ofthe  honie,^afid  entered  its  service  with  fear.  "> 
"  And  what  has  that  to  do  with  the  present  ctieum^- 
Slanees.?'' 'said  the  count; 

i  *' It  is  the  Gommenbement  of  my  defence  V^at  yon-nay 
QOt  inTolve-the  goikless  instrument  with  theigdSty  wHI,"' 
returned  Vasaldo,  humbly.  **  The  duke  Giacone  vf  tt* 
tremendous  man.  His  anger  is  as  a  storm,  his  levrage' 
as  -  the  lightning.  He  knows  but  one  law — ^his  pkasmne*  ■ 
His  subjects  were  constrained  servants  of  his  passions.  > 
He  also  obtained  the  ducal  throne  by  blood,  like  sieveialr 
of  .his  ancestors.  As.  the  son  of  a  younger  bro&er,  Jie 
lived  on  the  goodness  of  the  okl  duke  at  the  oou^.  'At 
similar  fate  had  brought  the  Princess  Madalena  thither*^ 
A. similarity  of  condition  endeared  them  to  each  other^t 
both  loved,  and  the  orange  groves  and  theiweqang  wil-' 
lews  of  the  garden  were  the  sole  witnesses  of  tiieir  oatha; 
and  hapjnness.  The  hereditary  prince  always  cast  hb: 
e^  on  the  lovely  Madalena,  and  his  parents  approved,  of ' 
Ins  choice.  Whether  intentionally  or  by  accident,  Princer: 
Criseomo  was  sent  to  a  foreign  army  preparing  for.wab' 
-^  /emained  there  many  months ;  I  becama  his  ooafidaat^ . 
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and  ^  menenger  of  his  love  to  its  object.  Madalena 
mourAed;  tiie  Prince  GiolD  praptied  to  cekbnter  hit 
mniage  with  i^ilendoiu^  Which  hnm^t  the  whole  coun- 
try  iolo  motkm,  but  «nilliiet8  of  tiM  bride  poitponed  the 
day.  &kk  xecorexed,  •  and  the  marriage  was  pobfidj' 
anftoiinced  for  tach  a  tune.  On  the  previom  day  Prince 
Giacomo  arrived  suddenly  at  court;  in  the  disguise  of  a 
LazBTotti.  Hia  featiiies  were  altered^  Idt  voice  hoarse, 
and  his  etjpwwions  hasty,  ud  I  wondered  much  at  the 
change  which  had  beeb  operated  in  the  wild  and  vigonraf 
youth ;  I  discovered  murder  in  his  dark  ^yes/' 

"  Voo-know  not  all/'  said  he,  almost  firantic«  '*  My 
irifo^timot  become  that  of  another.  loweherdeliveranee 
aiea  if  my  soul  aad  salvation  are  ^  price  I" 

"  G<dd  and  promises  soon  procured  among  the  servants 
of  tiie  duke  two  misa,  who  uxxderto<A  the  business,  and 
Prince  Giulo  drank,  on  the  moning  of  the  celebration  of 
his  marriage,  apeison  v^hich  freed  him  from  all  the  evils  of 
that  state :  his  stata  bed  was  peepared  deep  in  the  ^prinoely 
sepakhie." 

"  HoniUe!"  esclaimad  Aleflew.  "  But  bad  seeds 
never  praduoe  good  friat." 

"  Giacomo  became  duke,  and  Ad[}idalena  duchess  -when 
tha  old  man  died  of  grief  for  the  loss  of  Ins  only  son,'' 
oontimied  VasaMa;  "  but  happiness  was  not  the  lot  of  sm* 
and  discQsd  was  the  messenger  of  the  heavenly  ^^engeance. 
Their  marriage  vras  unfruitful,  wluch  caused  bitt  10  \>a^ 
nKlanebolr,MitfR6,AXNfa^aadozi8d.   Hew^fUfjbX^imMViistL 
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in  contumal  change;  his  lUsires  oventej^ied:  aft  the 
bounds  of  natufe.  The  hour  of  his  judgment  is  at  hand* 
You  are  the  angel,  with  the  fieiy  sword*  who  dxirea  hia 
from  his  imaginary  paradise ;  while  Vasaldo  njoioea  that 
he  will  be  deliyOred.  from  the  chains  that  bind  Ima 
through  your  generosity,  and  delivers  the  proof -of  the 
sincerity  of  his  intentions." 

The  hypocrite  delivered  some  letters  alid  papers,  id 
which,  the  general  found  the  entire  confirmation  of  the 
treachery  of  the  duke.  Aleziew  thoughtfully  folded.  up> 
the  papers  When  he  had  jead  them. 

"  What  you  herewith  infikrm  me  of,  Sii  6ittW'  Mid 
he,  coldly,  was  no  lougtlt  a  secret  to  me.  My  «oinrade» 
await  but  the  signal  to  hurl  destruction  on  the  enemies 
which  yourself  and  your  lord  had  prepared.  I  thank  you 
for  ypur  good  intentions ;  but  a  severe  examination  will 
soon  distinguish  between  humanity  and.  the  hypoQriqr. 
of  a  moment  of  danger.  You  remain  a  prisoner,  sir 
knight,  until  the  approaching  day  clears  up  :the  mys-- 
tery  that  envelopes  the  whole:  and  until  your  duke- 
stbnib.'witb  you  before  the  commander  in  chief, -to 
whom  I  intend  sending  you,  in  the .  course  of  a  very  fow- 
houre." 

Vasaldo  trembled,  but  soon  composed  himself,  for  thet 

hardened  unner  can  keep  on  his  mask  until  he  airives  at* 

the  veiy  gates  of  hell.— Count  Lieben  took  Ian  hahae^ 

/mm  the  table,  laid  it  on  his  blatck-headed  curls,  aad 

Atieaedit  uoder  hii  chia;  be.  dxew  VasVutB^  V'^vb^^''^^^ 
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kk  tcabbard,  tiid.tried.th*  riiatp  edgie  ;  a  cannon  ihot 
drandered  along  the  walb  of  the  fortrau.  A  Conck 
■ooin  after  entered. 

"  Several  bombe  have  been  thrown*  general/'  said  be. 
"  I  am  to  inform  you  from  the  lieutenant-Colonel 
Sdumvalof,  that  it  ii  the  time ;  that  the  advanced  guard 
of  the  enemy  have  surrounded  the  gates.  Will  you  put 
on  your  braas^latel  shall  I  order'  your  horse  1"  He  seized 
the  breas^date,  but  .Aleziew  said  to  him,  "  We  must 
yet  wait  a  moment.  Order  thecavaliy  ta  mount.  Desire 
Captain  Fotocki  to  bring  the  duke  hither." 

He  wrote  and  sealed  several  letters  in  haste.  "  No,  I 
dare  not  constitute  myself  judge  here  V*  said  he,  when  he 
had  done.  **  The  monarch  alone  can  decide.  It  is  the 
duty  of  evexy  one  to  prevent  sin,  and  bind  the  hand  of  the 
sinner;  but  ta  pronounce  judgment,  without  being  called 
thereto  by  the  father  of  all  mankind,  would  be  presump-^ 
tion.  But  thou  invisible  and  incomprehensible  spirit 
above,  why  dost  thou  place  so  many  sins  and  crimes  in 
ny  vray  1  Why  must  my  youthful  eye  behold  such  num- 
bers of  sinners  who  embitter  this  life  1  Am  I  thereby  to 
B  warned,  that  man  is  naturally  inclined  to  evil ;  bom 

m  the  dust  of  the  earth,  the  property  of  the  demons  ? 

it  thus?  Answer  me  thou  oracle  above  the  stars !  And. 

hen  death  not  delightful  in  its  prospects ;  an  heavenly 

e  to  freedom  -,  the  victoiy  of  him  who  is'  tired ;  who» 
the  thrown  cavalier,  strikes  the  overwhelming  gttAt 
ibeneatbr 
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He  ran  from  hit  leit,. and  wilktfi  hMMf.nkai  tk 
loom.  "  I  jmt  be  fone,"  eidaimort  fae  faailBji  **>] 
mmt  go  into  a  life  of  action  which  iritt  eave  tiie  «■ 
from  the  omwlpdmiiig  power  wfaick' here- aHa^'it 
Theie  waUa  Item  to  totter  ^  flieat  faalta  are  Ob  the  pdni 
of  deatnictioaj  e^wy  figueoQ  tiietapestiytMcMni'iW 
mated';,  the  tceptBB,  and  fwovds  in  their  hands^menitt 
aae,  and  seem  at  if  driving  me  hence widi  tMrk^li 
Prepare  the  ngnal  Schonralof,  I  miMttfeek  peioeiA  lU 
Uoody  conflict  of  the  night."  '^ 

Aleziew  leimd  hia  anna,  and  waa  rtfkung  out  cl  Hh 
room,  when  he  met  Potocki  with  the  dvke.  He  iwtol 
looted  UmiMlil  fetched  a  deep  ii^»  and  reloiiieAi  ni 
fece  of -the  ddbe  glowed  with  helludi  fira» 

"  Leave 'n,  captain!*' Mod  Aleodei^ ;  and  tnriioyti 
the  dnke,  after  a  panie,  he  tbos  began;  "my  lord  drinf 
we  aee  eadi  other  moat  likely  fer  the  lait  tbne  in  tfni 
wodd.  I  know  your  heart  and  your  doings  and  dm 
not  raieeithe  deep  veil  wfaidi  covenboth^  Yonaanlvt 
that  belong  t»  yon  are  traiton  to  ue  ^  here  lay  the  pvooAr> 
Yonr  own  teonfidant  actuiee  yon  of  the  mnrder  of  ymi 
oounn- CKnlo;  I  myself  shattered  your  attempt  on  thi 
life  of  die  duchees  $  crimes  saffioient  to  awake  yonr  jtdgv 
m  eveiy  christian  ■^mntiy  • 

"  Where  are  these  jadgesf  said  Giaeome,  denddiil 
his  fist.  "  At  Rome  alone  is  the  tribunal  to  whoiaur) 
egrmdg  upb  anawerable ;  but  power  and  the  right  of  iN 
'ward  have  ever  eponied  the  holiest  bonda." 
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.  "  You  '•cannot  complain  of  injustice,"  intetrupt- 
ed  Aksziew  coldly,  'I't^Mgreatett  numiudi  inEuope' 
ihallbeyoarjndge.  What  I  am  doing  it  but  pranding 
fior  my  penonal  saftity.  Your  regiinentB  are  diibanded, 
and  shall  be  conducted  to  their  respectiye  homes.  Your-^ 
self  mnst'asoend  yonr  travelling  carriage  this  very  hour 
and  proceed  to  head  quarters.  Yonr  fate  depends  od' 
yonr  silenoe  and  acqniescenoe.  I  wiU  ^ha^e  .nodiing 
fiuther  to  do  with  you.;  and  tiiat  you  may  not.be  an 
objectof  dezisionto  yourpeople,!  return  youychit  dagger." 

Aleziew  handed  him:  the  weapon,  nHiich  the  duke 
eagerly  seized. 

.'  "  And  liow  the  last  word ;  iil  which!  will  explain 
the  reason  of  my  deference  to  you  1  I  lotted  your  niece' 
Giovanna;  she  loved  me,  and  she  bedune  my  wife>thi» 
night  at  the  altar  of  your  church.  Your  nephew  bega 
you  to  believe  that  he  is  but  performing  his  duty ;  tho 
general  wama  you  not  to  hate  or  much  less  covet  the 
property  of  another,  or  to  tremble  before  his  just  resent- 
ment." 

Saying  this,  Aleziew  turned  round  in  order  to  aim; 
himself  <»m'pletely ;  while  satanic  pain  evinced  itself  on 
the  countenance  of  the  duke. 

"  The  main  is -a  rascal  J"  roafedhe,  nearly  suffocated 
by  the.blood  that  rushed  to  his  head ;  "  who,  when  arms- 
are  in  his  hand,  suffsrs  himself  to  be  commanded  where 
he  is  lord!" 

Saying  tbe^  he  ^UewbtB  dagger  and  approached  ^« 
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comt  "Mliidteer!''  trndaaKkA  AMami  mt^iU^ 
InpMif  woawkdiB'tl»4faMdd«;  his  trMtd  IkaimiWB 
l^fatamg  tfirtugh  the  air,  skivertd  tha'diito**- ii<ii|i|i 
ulfMcei^'UHtbidbiiilt  bioad  pokH'MpriB  iurtlari9 

*  ,  /I  >        '     ■  -  •:      '   .  •  !»•••« 

*  J  X        ■       ■  ■  ■ 

flxdfanatnii '  and  -  darii  ^f  -  aims'  wavliMRi  Ig^ 
tbt  atfriantt  of  tfa^' geiwrd,.whtf  tlwtegftd « thmiigh 
tiie  fiddiDifdkMins  at  the,  gang  momfat-  anthfcr  daw 
opansdy -llncnmh  winch  €&terad  tha  •  Duchaw  'Madalon^ 
^ooooipitiiM  by  Gumumi,  I>^^  aad-Laea;;'  4Sf 
naatoMif  u^Wftlie  4VM^0M  dMa  aba  biniiad  betw^ 
antagonists.  .'^^ 

'<S#oidi'aad  battle!"  saidakflE;  "  O  Mop!  Oiatotto^ 
ke  18  your  son  I  Akaditw,  he  is  iSbyhAar,  and  I  amlli^ 
«nbap|iy'iaotbar/'  Ail  approached' and  fonned adieiij 
AleMieff  xetveatad,  and  his  hand-,  in  which  lay  tiie  bkidgfi 
woapba,  Mift  nkotioidosB. 

'  It  is  th«rGhaiB,yoa3r  ornament  1  Seah«el"cAedtki 
ncigMM,  and -fell  OB  her  kaees^  "  I  am  die  who  4nl 
bore  yoa  in  her  arms  $  therefore  foigive  me  the  evflr^il 
helped  to'^aoMmiitlatd  on  yon.*' 
'  "  Awity^dM  ifte  yott  lyiag  woMan  !*'  said  the«o«ii 
in  terror.    «  Truth  is  horribla.'' 

Giovateti  and  die  daehesa  embraced  hhn.  *'  WiU 
yon  not  be  my  86h-T'  asked  Madelena  tenderly.  '^I 
owe  you  raylift  j  bvl  toye  feconcilea  e?eiy;thmg,  aad 
mMenutl  aflection  is  more  than  every  thing.'* 

Ve§  r*  nm  'AJexiew  vncfAtmadiy  i^itaeing  bothf  to 
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jfifwy.fiye  toma^^oiidie.  ipfit.oviial|ieUkj«£itiBiiri>HBg 
fumd  pointed.  JdiB  AikaJuidi.pimtniiiiidtJuiniellta  .an 
inn  chair,  but  death  already  ipiead  his  banner  over  him ; 
<he  dagger  lay  before  him,  and  he  beheld  and  heard  what 
waspassiBg  anmnd. 

*'  Woman'c  lief/'  laid  he  now.  "  I  acknowledge  him 
not;  and  cmse  my  murderer." 

A  stream  of  blood  followed  his  exertion,  and  he 
tHmk  a  corpse  on  the  floor.  Madelena  accompanied  his 
hH  with  a  shriek  of  horror ;  and  was  with  difficulty  with- 
held by  Giovanna  from  &lling  beside  him« 

Two  loud  peals  of  the  cannon  thnndered  in  the  town  ; 
the  drums  beat,  and  the  trumpets  sounded  before  the 
palace.  The  whole  staff  of  the  general  entered  the 
room,  and  messages  were  brought  from  every  quarter 
announcing  that  the  enemies  had  commenced  to  storm 
the  town.    Alexiew  pressed  his  forehead  with  his  left 

hand  as  if  anxious  to  collect  his  spirits ;  Ids  n|^  ^gn&^cA. 
hiMMwanf.  '^fe^ivirosdM  the  ladies,  embiacedtk<wi\^ 
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and  said  bifllily,  "Tfaneiiigieii !  Womaa  of  myiovJ,  Mb 
haaabeadypieparedottrTarioailoff ;  I  iiiayb(»tpakedftir 
dtMythoudianstl  I/Imnrt  bearth&pnmiihfiwmt,  and  if  the 
curse  of  my  dying  htiner  takes  effect  I  have  still  pas86A 
days,  thedays  of  my  love,  with  your  that  will  compensate 
ibr  ages  of  pain/  If  thou  art  not  destined  to  be  my 
mangel,  be  that  of  the  tnoken  heartof  this  tender  motiite'J 
'  He  turned  away«  his  wairicgrs  followed  him.  Gipvaa^a 
laid  the  duchess  gently  on  the  ground,  kneeled  lieiweea 
the  half  eipinag. lady  and  the  bloody  corpse,  and  prajfed 
for  hi^  who  alone'occopied  her  thoughts  —'— 
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**  One  of  these  men  is  genias  to  the  other." 

CwMdy  of  Eftmrt. 

Messer  Basilio,  of  Milan,  who  had  fized  his  resideiice 
in  Pisa,  on  his  return  from  Paris,  where  he  had  pursued 
the  study  of  physic,  having  accumulated,  by  industry 
and  extraordinary  skill,  a  good  fortune,  married  a  young 
woman  of  Pisa,  of  very  slender  fortune,  and  fatherless 
and  motherless  -,  by  her  he  had  three  sons,  and  a  daughter 
who  in  due  time  was  married  in  Pisa ;  the  eldest  son  was 
likewise  married,  the  younger  one  was  at.  school ;  the 
middle  one,  whose  name  was  Lazarus,  although  great 
^ums  had  been  spent  upon  his  education,  made  nothing 
of  it ;  he  was  naturally  idle  and  stupid,  of  a  sour  and 
melancholy  disposition ;  a  man  of  few  words,  and  obsti- 
nate to  such  a  degree,  that  if  onee  he  had  said  no  to 
any  thing,  nothing  upon  earth  could  make  him  alter  his 
mind.  His  father,  finding  him  so  extremely  tio>ibW- 
v>me,  determined  to  get  rid  of  him,  and  Bent  VvVnv  Vjj  ^ 
beautiful  estate  be  bad  lately  bought  at  a  smaW  diaUu^ 

VOL,  I, 
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from  town.  There  he  lived  contented,  more  proud  of 
the  society  of  clowns  and  clodpoles  than  the  acquaint- 
ance of  civilized  people.  While  Lazarus  was  thus  living 
quietly  in  his  own  way,  there  happened  about  ten  yean 
after  a  dreadful  mortality  in  Pisa ;  people  were  seized 
with  a  violent  fever,  they  then  fell  into  a  sleep  suddenly, 
and  died  in  that  state.  The  disease  was  catching ;  Ba- 
silio,  as  well  as  other  physicians,  dxerted  their  utmoit 
skill,  as  well  for  their  own  interest  as  the  general  good ; 
but  ill  fortune  would  have  it  that  he  caught  the  infoction 
and  died.  The  contagion  was  such  that  not  one  indi- 
vidual of  the  family  escaped  -death,  except  an  old  woman 
servant.  The  raging  disease  haviiig  ceased  at  last, 
Lazarus  vms  induced  to  return  to  Pisa,  where  he  in- 
herited the  extensive  estates  and  riches  of  his  foiher. 
Many  were  the  efforts  made  by  the  different  families  to 
induce  him  to  marry  tiieir  daughters,  notwithstanding 
tiiey  were  aware  of  his  boorish  disposition ;  bat  nodiing 
would  avail.  He  said  he  was  resolved  to  wait  four  yean 
before  he  would  marry ;  so  that  his  obstinate  dispositioii 
being  vreil  known,  they  ceased  their  importunities. 
Lazarus,  intent  upon  pleasing  himself  alone,  would  not 
associate  with  any  living  soul.  There  was,  however, 
one  poor  man,  named  Gabriel,  who  lived  in  a  small 
house  opposite  to  him,  with  his  wife  Dame  Santa.  This 
poor  fellow  was  an  excellent  fisherman  and  bird-catcher, 
made  nets,  &c.,  and  what  with  that,  and  the  assistance 
of  hia  wife,  -who  spun,  he  made  sViVft  to  Vljw^  his  family. 
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oonaistiiig  of  two  children,  a  boy  of  five,  and  a  girl  oi 
three  years  old.    Now  it  happened  that  this  Gabriel  was 
a  peifect  likeness  of  Lazarus ;  both  were  red  haired,  had 
the  same  length  of  beard,  every  feature,  size,  gait,  and 
voice  so  perfectly  alike,  that  one  would  have  sworn  they 
were  twins ;  and  had  they  both  been  dressed  alike,  cer- 
tainly no  one  but  woidd  hav0  mistaken  the  one  for  the 
other;  the  wife  herself  would  have  been  deceived  but 
fioff  ^e  clothes,  those  uf  Lazarus  being  fine  cloth,  and 
her  husband's  of  coarse  wool  of  a  different  colour.    La- 
zazos,  observing  this  extraordinary  resemblance,  could 
not  help  fancying  that  there  must  be  something  in  it, 
and  began  to  familiarise  himself  with  his  society,  sent 
his  wife  presents  of  eatables,  wines,  &c.,  and  often  in-< 
vited  Gabriel  to  dinner  or  supper  with  him,  and  con- 
Tersed  with  him.    Gabriel,  though  poor  and  untaught, 
was  shrewd  and  sagacious,  and  knew  well  how  to  get  on 
tke  blind  side  of  any  one ;  he  so  humoured  him,  that  at 
last  Lazarus  could  not  rest  an  instant  without  his  com- 
pany.    One  day,  after  dinner,  they  entered  into  conver* 
sation  on  the  subject  of  fishing,  and  the  different  modes 
of  catching  fish,  and  at  last  came  to  the  fishing  by  diving 
with  small  nets  fastened  to  the  neck  and  arms ;  and  Ga- 
briel told  him  of  the  immense  numbers  of  large  fish  which 
were  caught  in  that  manner,  insomuch  that  Lazarus  be- 
came very  amdous  to  know  how  one  could  fish  diving, 
and  begged  of  him  to  let  him  see  how  he  did  it.    U]^n 
which  GabrieJ  Maid  he  vms  very  wilting,  and  it  bein^  1^ 
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hot  summer's  day,  they  might  easily  take  the  sport,  if 
he  too  were  wilfing.    Having  risen  from  table,  Qibntf 
marched  out,  fetched  his  nets,  and  away  they  weat. 
They  arrived  on  the  borders  of  Che  Amo,  in  a  sfattdy 
place  surrounded  by  elders ;  there  he  requested  LazaroT 
to  sit  and  look  on.    After  stripping,  and  fastening  the' 
nets  about  him,  he  dived  in  the  river,  and  being  ywy 
expert  at  the  sport,  he  90(m  rose  again  widi  eigfcpt  or  ten 
fish  of  terrible  size  in  his  ncfts.    Lazanis  could  iiot  diiidc 
how  it  was  possible  to  catch  so  many  fish  under  wKter  i 
it  so  astonished  him,  that  he  determined  to  try  it  him- 
self.   The  day  was  broiling  hot,  and  he  thought  it  would 
cool  him.    By  the  assistance  of  Gabriel  he  undresaed; 
and  the  latter  conducted  him  in  at  a  pleasant  part  of  tiie 
shore,  where  the  water  was  scarcely  knee-deep.  '  Theit 
he  left  him  with  nets,  giving  him  charge  not  to' go  further 
than  the  stake  which  he  pointed  but  to  him.    Laianii> 
who  had  never  before  been  in  the  water,  was  deiigfated 
at  its  coolness,  and  observing  how  often  Gabriel  rose  up 
with  nets  foil  of  fish,  bethought  himself,  one  must  see 
under  as  well  a»  above  water,  otherwise  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  catch  the  fish  in  the  dark ;  therefore,  in  order 
to  asceitain  the  point,  without  thinking  of  consequenoat; 
he  put  his  head  under  water,  and  dashed  forward  beytsd 
the  stake.    Down  he  went  like  a  piece  of  lead;  not 
aware  he  should  hold  his  breath,  and  knowing  nothing 
of  swimming,  he  struggled  hard  to  raise  himaelf  above 
the  saiface.    He  was  almost  s^ed  viisi)^  ^Qe^^  ^vAtei  he 
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kad  swallowed,  and  was  carried  away  bj  the  eunent,  so 
that  he  very  shortly  lost  his  senses.  Gabriel,  who  was 
very  busy  catching  a  great  deal  of  fish  in  a  very  good 
j^ace,  did  not  care  to  leare  it ;  therefore  poor  La^ams,  - 
alter  rising  half  dead  two  or  three  times,  sunk  at  last 
never  to  rise  again.  Gabriel,  after  he  had  got  as  ranch 
fish  as  he  thought  would  do  for  htm,  joyfally  turned 
round  to  show  Lazarus  his  sport ;  he  looked  round  and 
did  not  see  him ;  he  then  sought  hini  evesywheni,  but 
not  finding  him,  he  became  quite  alarmed,  and  terrified 
at  the  sight  of  the  poor  fellow's  clodies-that  were  laid  on 
the  bank.  He  dived,  and  sought  ^e  body,  and  found  it 
at  last  driven  by  the  cmrent  on  the  beach ;  at  the  sight 
be  almost  lost  his  senses ;  he  stood  motionless,  not  know- 
ing what  to  do,  for  he  feared,  that  in  relating  the  truth 
people  would  think  it  was  all  a  lie,  and  that  he  had 
drowned  him  himself,  in  order  to  get  Ms  money.  Driven 
thus  almost  to  despair,  a  thought  struck  him,  and  he  de- 
tennined  to  put  it  in  instant  execution.  There  was  no 
witness  to  the  fact,  for  every  one  was  asleep,  it  being  the 
heat  of  ^  day;  he  therefore  took  the  fish,  and  put 
them  safe  in  a  basket^  and  for  that  purpose  todc  the  dead 
body  on  his  shoulders,  heavy  as  it  was,  laid  him  on  some 
grass,  put  his  own  breeches  on  the  dead  limbs,  untied 
the  nets  firom  his  own  arms,  and  tied  them  tight  to  the 
arms  of  the  corpse.  This  done,  he  took  hold  of  him, 
dived  into  the  water,  and  tied  him  fast  with  the  nets  to 
te  stake  under  water.    He  then  came  en  shore,  sW^^ed^ 
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on  Lazarus't  shirt,  and  aU  his  clotheB,  and  evea  hig  fiat 
slioes,  and  tot  himself  down  on  a  bank,  determining  to 
try  his  luck  first  in  saving  himself  from  bii  perilous  situa- 
tion, and  next  to  try.  whether  be  might  not,  from  bis.  ex- 
treme likeness  to  Lazarus,  make  bis  fortune  and  live  at 
ease.    Bekkg  a  bold  and  sagacious  fellow,  be  immedi- 
ately undertook  the  daring  and  dangerous  experiment, 
and  began  to  cry  out  with  all  his  might  and  main,  "  Ob.i 
good  people,  help !  help !  run  and  help  the  poor  fisbar- 
man,  who  is  drowning."    He  roared  out  so,  that  at.  last 
the  miller,  who  lived  not  far  off,  came  running  vrith-I 
know  not  how  many  of  his  men«    Gabriel  spoke  with  • 
gruff  voice,  the  better, to  imitate  that  of  Lazarus,  and 
weepingly  related  that  the  fisherman,  after  diving  and 
catching  a  good  deal  of  fish,  had  gone  again,  and  that 
as  he  had  been  above  an  hour  under  water  he  was- afraid 
he  was  drowned ',  they  inquiring  what  part  of  the  river 
he  had  gone  to,  he  showed  tliem  the  stake  and  plaee* 
The  miller,  who  could  swim  very  well,  rushed  in  towards 
the  stake,  and  found  the  corpse,  but  being  unable  to 
extricate  it  from  the  stake,  rose  up  again  and  cried  out,' 
"  Oh !  yes  he  is  dead  sure  enough,  but  I  cannot  get  him 
up  by  myself:"  upon  which  two  others  stripped,  and  got 
the  body  out,  whose  arms  and  limbs  were  lacerated  by 
the  nets,  which  (as  they  thought)  had  entangled  him, 
and  caused  his  death.    The  news  being  spread  abroad, 
a  priest  came,  the  corpse  was  put  in  a  coffin  and  carried 
to  a  small  cburcb,  that  it  might  be  owned  by  the  family 
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or  GabrieL  The  dieidful  Mvra  had  alimdj  reached 
Pi»,  and  Ae  uafbrtnnate  wife,  with  hw  weepii^  childrea, 
CUM  to  the  church,  and  there  beholding  her  beloved 
hmbsnd,  u  she  thought,  ihe  huDg  oxi  him,  wept,  nb- 
bed.  tore  her  hair,  and  becaroe  almoat  frantic,  imunuch 
'  that  the  bpUnden  were  moied  to  tean.  G;it>riel,  who 
waa  a  mutt  loiing  hoKbaitd  and  father,  conld  KauM  re- 
fmin  from  weepiog',  and  leeing  the  sitreme  affiiction  of 
hii'wife,  came  forward,  keepii^  Lazanu'a  bat  ovffl' hia 
eyei,  and  hia  handlterchief  to  his  face,  aa  it  were  la  wipe 
awaj  his  teara,  and  approaching  the  widow,  who  took 
him,  a*  well  a*  others,  for  Laiartis,  he  said,  in  the  hear- 
ii^  of  all  the  people,  "  Good  woman,  do  not  give  wajr 
to  inch  ionow,  nM  weep  lo,  for  I  will  not  forealie  you  i 
ai  it  was  to  oblige  me,  aikd  afford  me  pleasnie,  that  he 
went  a  fishing  to-day  against  hii  ioclinatioa,  mediinki 
it  ia  paitlir  to  me  he  owed  his  death,  therefore  I  trill  ever 
be  a  friend  to  thee  and  thine  ;  all  eTpensea  sbal)  be  paid, 
therftore  return  home  and  be  comfoited.  for  white  I  live 
thou  shalt  never  want ;  and  ahonld  I  die,  1  will  leave 
thee  enough  to  make  thee  ae  comfortable  as  anj  of  thy 
eqnali."  Thus  he  went  on.  weeping  and  sobbing,  as  if 
i^retting  the  loss  of  Oabriel,  and  really  agonized  by  the 
diitiea  of  his  widow.  He  was  inwardly  praised  hy  all 
jo^sent,  who  behevett  him  to  be  Laiams. 

TTie  poor  widow,  after  the  funeral  waa  performed,  re- 
Inroed  to  Pisa.,  mnch  comforted  by  the  promises  of  him, 
whom  she  comidered  aj  iter  neighbour  Ijuuui.    G^~ 
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briel,  who  had  been  long  acquainted  with  the-daeeaaMff 
ways,  manners,  and  laode  of  living,  entered  Laiarat't 
house  as  if  the  master  of  it ;  without  uttering  a  syliabfe 
aacended  into  a  very  beautiful  room  that  looked  over  a 
fine  garden,  pulled  out  of  the  dead  manV  ooat  he  had 
on  a  bunch'  of  keys,  and  opened  several  cheiti,  and 
^finding  some  smaller  keys,   be  opened  several  desks^ 
bureaus,  money  chests,  and  found,  independent  of  trunks 
filled  with  cloth,  Mnen,  and  jewels,  which  the  old  £Bither, 
the  physician,  and  brothers  of  the  deceased  had  left^ 
nearly  te  the.  value  of  twa  thousand  gold  florins,  ami 
four  hundred  of  silver.    He  wzs  in  raptures  all  dm 
night,  and  began  to  think  of  the  best  means  to  conceal 
himself  firom  the  servants,  and  appear  as  the  real  Lazarus. 
About  the  hour  of  supper  he  came  out  of  his  room, 
weepings  the  servants,  who  had  heard  the  dreadful 
situation  of  the  widow  Santa,  and  that  it  was  reported 
that  their  master  had  partly  been  the  cause  of  the  acci- 
dent, were  not  much  surprised  at  seeing  him  thus  af-* 
flicted,  thinking  it  was  on  account  of  GabrieL    He- 
called  the  servant,  and  desired  him  to  take  a  coupk  of 
loaves,  two  bottles  of  wine,  and  half  his  supper  to  the 
widow  Santa,  the  which  the  poor  widow  scarcely  touched. 
When  the  servant  returned,  Gabriel  ordered  supper,  but 
ate  sparingly,  the  better  to  deceive  the  servants,  as 
Lazarus  was  a  very  little  eater ;  then  left  the  room  with- 
out  saying  a  word,  and  shut  himself  up  in  his  own  room 
MS  the  deceased  used  to  do.    The  servants  thought  there 
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was  wane  alteration  in  his  countenance  and  voice,  but 
attributed  it  to  the  sorrowful  event  that  had  occurred* 
The  widow,  after  having  tasted  of  the  supper,  and  cou" 
sidering  the  care  that  had  been  taken  of  her,  and  the 
promises  made  by  Lazarus,  began  to  take  comfort,  parted 
with  her  relations,  who  had  come  to  condole  with  her, 
and  retired  to  bed.  Gabriel,  full  of  thought,  could  not 
sleep  a  wink,  and  got  up  in  the  morning  at  Lazarus's 
usual  hour,  and  in  all  things  imitated  him.  But  being 
infolrmed  by  the  servants  that  Santa  was  always  in  grief, 
weeping  and  discomforted,  and  being  a  fond  husband, 
and  loving  her  tenderly,  he  was  miserable  upon  hearing 
this,  and  determined  to  comfort  her.  Thus  resolved, 
one  day  after  dinner  he  went  to  her,  and  found  a  cousin 
of  her's  with  lier.  Having  given  her  to  understand  he 
had  some  private  business  with  her,  the  cousin  knowing 
how  much  she  was  indebted  to  him,  and  her  expecta- 
tions, left  the  room,  and  departed,  saying,  he  begged  she 
would  be  advised  by  her  worthy  neighbour. 

As  soon  as  he  was  gone  he  shut  the  door,  went  into 

his  room,  and  motioned  her  to  follow  ;  she,  struck  with 

the  singularity  of  the  case,  and  fearing  for  her  honour, 

lid  not  know  what  to  do,  whether  she  should  or  she 

houM  not  follow ;  yet  thinking  of  his  kindness,  and  the 

opeM  she  had  from  his  liberality,  and  taking  her  eldest 

n  by  the  hand,  she  went  into  the  room,  where  she 

ind  him  lying  on  a  little  bed,  on  which  her  bu&band 

>d  to  lie  when  tired;  upon  which  she  staTled  a^vd 
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stopped.  Gabriel,  seeing  her  come  with  her  l^n,  tniiled 
with  pleasurable  feelings  at  the  purity  of  his  wife's  fSon- 
duct ;  one  word  that  he  uttered,  which  he  wai  in  tkcf 
habit  of  using,  staggered  the  poor  Santa,  so  that  sb0 
could  not  utter  a  syllable.  Gabriel,  pressing  the  poov 
boy  to  his  breast,  said,  **  Thy  mother  weeps,  luiawafe  off 
thy  haj^y  fate,  her  own,  and  her  husband's."  Yet  ntl 
daring  to  trust  himself  before  him,  though  but  a  diiiUt 
he  took  him  into  the  next  room,  gave  him  money  to  play 
with,  and  left  him  there.  Returning  to  his  wife,  wluf 
had  caught  his  words,  and  partly  recognized  him,  ht 
double-locked  the  door,  and  related  to  her  eveiy  circum- 
stance that  had  happened,  and  how  he  had  managjDd 
eveiy  thing ;  she,  delighted  and  convinced,  from  the  ie< 
petition  of  certain  family  secrets,  known  to  themselvM 
alone,  embraced  him,  giving  him  as  many  kisses  as  she 
had  bestowed  tears  for  his  death,  for  both  were  loving 
and  tenderly  attached.  After  reciprocal  marks  of  each 
other's  affection,  Gabriel  said  to  her  that  she  must  bt 
perfectly  silent,  and  pointed  out  to  her  how  happy  their 
life  would  hereafter  prove ;  he  told  her  of  the  riches  hA 
had  found,  and  what  he  intended  to  do,  the  which  highly 
delighted  her.  In  going  out,  Santa  pretended  to  cry  on 
opening  the  street  door,  and  said  aloud,  that  she  might 
be  heard  by  the  neighbours,  ''  I  recommend  these  poor 
fatherless  children  to  you,  signor!"  To  which  he  an- 
swewd,  **  Fesar  not,  good  Mrs.  Santa ;''  and  walked 
smgy,  fyU  of  tboughU  on  his  future  plaiA.    N^Vve\x  ev«n« 
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iag  cane  on,  obterriti^  the  same  nniform  conduct  of  his 
piedeceflBor,  he  went  to  bed,  but  could  not  sleep  for 
thinking.    No  sooner  did  the  dawn  appear  than  he  rote 
and  went  to  the  church  of  St.  Catherine,  where  a  devout 
and  worthy  pastor  dwelt,  and  who  was  considered  by  all 
the  Pisanians  as  a  little  saint.    Friar  Angelico'  a^^iear* 
ing,  Gabriel  told  him  he  wanted  to  speak  to  him  on  par^ 
ticular  buaness,  and  to  have  his  advice  upon  a  veiy 
important  and  singular  case  that  had  happened  to  him. 
The  kind  friar,  aldiough  he  did  not  know  him,  led  him 
into  his  room.     Gabriel,  who  well  knew  the  whole  gene- 
alogy of  Lazarus,  son  of  Basilio  of  Milan,  related  it  fully 
to  the  friar,  likewise  the  dreadful  accident,  adding,  that 
he  considered  himself  as  a  principal  cause  of  it,  making 
him  believe  it  was  he  who  induced  the  unfortunate  man 
to  go  a  fishing  against  his  will ;  he  represented  the  nis* 
chief  which  resulted  from  it  to  the  vridow  and  children  of 
the  deceased,  and  that  he  considered  himself  so  much  the 
cause  of  it,  and  felt  such  a  weight  on  his  conscience,  that 
he  had  made  up  his  mind,  though  Santa  was  of  low  con- 
dition, and  poor,  to  take  her  for  his  wife,  if  she  and  her 
friends  approved  of  it,  and  to  take  the  children  of  the  poor 
fisherman  under  his  care  as  his  own  ;  bring  them  up  with 
his  own  children,   should  he  have  any,  and  leave  them 
coheirs  with  them  ;  this,  he  said,  would  reconcile  him  to 
himself  and  his  Maker,  and  be  approved  by  men.    T\i^ 
ho}j  man,  seeing  the  worthy  motives  which  actuated  Vuxa, 
sflpnpwedorAmwtentkm.  andi«commendcd  MUtOedeVai 
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as  possible,  since  he  would  thereby  me^  with  foighreiMM. 
Gabriel,  in  order  the  more  efiectually  to  secure  his  ready 
co-operation,  threw  down  thirty  pieces  of  money,  saying, 
that  in  the  three  succeeding  Mondays  he  wished  high  inass 
to  be  sung  for  the  soul.of  the  deceased.  At  this  tempting 
sight  the  friar,  although  a  very  saint,  leaped  with  joy, 
took  the  cash,  and  said,  **  my  son  the  masses  shall  be 
sung  next  Monday ;  there  is  nothing  more  ,to  attend  to 
now  but  the  marriage,  a  ceremony  which  I  advise  thee  to 
hasten  as  much  as  thou  canst ;  do  not  think  of  riches  or 
noble  birth  ;  thou  art,  thank  heaven,  rich  enough ;  and 
as  to  birth,  we  are  all  children  of  one  father ;  true  nolMUty 
consists  in  virtue  and  the  fear  of  God,  nor  is  the  good 
woman  deficient  in  either ;  I  know  her  well,  and  most,  of 
her  relations."  "Good  father,'*  said  Gabriel,  "I  am 
come  to  you  for  the  very  purpose,  therefore,  I  pray  you, 
put  me  quickly  in  the  way  to  forward  the  business.!! 
"  When  will  you  give  her  the  ring  ?"  said  the  holy  man. 
"This  very  day,"  he  answered,  "if she  be  inclined.'' 
**  Well,"  said  the  friar,  "  go  thy  ways,  and  leave  all  to 
me ;  go  home,  and  stir  not  from  thence — these  blessed 
nuptials  shall  take  place."  Gabriel  thanked  him,  received 
his  blessing,  and  went  home.  The  holy  father  carefully 
put  the  cash  in  his  desk,  then  went  to  an  uncle  of  Dame 
Santa,  a  shoemaker  by  trade,  and  a  cousin  of  her's,  a 
barber,  and  related  to  them  what  had  happened  j  after 
tvhich  they  went  together  to  Dame  Santa,  and  used  every 
possible  argument  to  persuade  Viei  U>  Cf(>naeiit  to  the  matcb» 


THE  COUNTERPARTS. 


315 


the  which  she  feigned  great  difficulty  io  consenting  to, 
saying  that  it  was  merely  for  the  advantage  of  her  children 
that  she  submitted  to  such  a  thing.  I  will  only  add,  that 
the  very  same  morning,  by  the  exertions  of  the  friar,  they 
were  married  a  second  time ;  great  rejoicings  took  place, 
and  Gabriel  and  his  wife  laughed  heartily  at  the  simpli- 
city of  the  good  friar,  and  the  credulity  of  the  relations 
and  neighbou  rs.  They  happily  lived  in  peace  and  plenty, 
provided  for  and  dismissed  the  old  servants ;  wove  bleeeed 
with  two  more  children,  whom  he  named  Fortiuiatus, 
and  from  whom  afterward  sprung  some  of  the  most  re- 
nowned men,  both  in  arms  and  letters. 


r/7/.  /. 


V  V 
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There  was  once  in  a  village  near  St  tHivids,  a  pedt- 
^gogue,  whose  figure  and  furniture  were  worthy  of  compt- 
-rison  with  Shakspeaie's  apothecary.  If  the  bardic  notion 
has  any  truth,  "  that  the  soul  is  an  int^ligenoe,  itpsed 
from  the  region  of  light  and  knowledge,  and  makes  iti 
progress  in  this  world,  through  a  circle  of  transmigrations 
till  it  returns  to  its  original  state/'  this  good  man's  spirit 
was  very  near  its  perfection,  being  almost  divested  of  cor- 
poreal matter.  He  lived  in  a  poor  hut,  attached  to  a  still 
poorer  garden  which  furnished  his  meagre  table  with 
almost  all  its  accompaniments.  The  riches  of  his  house 
consisted  of  numberless  traditionary  volumes  of  Welsh 
romance,  especially  a  genuine  copy  of  the  Historia  Bri- 
touum  ascribed  to  Nennius,  and  edited  in  the  tenth  cen- 
tury by  Mark  the  hermit,  probably  the  original  of  that 
celebrated  manuscript  lately  discovered  in  the  Vatican, 
after  having  graced  the  library  of  Queen  Christina.  He 
knew  by  heart  all  the  Welsh  chronicle  of  St.  Patrick, 
from  his  captivity  among  the  Scots  as  a  swineherd,  till 
he  had  baptized  seven  kings,  and  seen  the  flock  of  birds 
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iHiich  typified  the  number  of  fais  converta.  He  iMtm  all 
the  tales  of  M^lin's  ship  of  glass ;  and,  m  short,  wfaatefer 
proves  the  abundsjioe  of  fiction  in  Wales :  bvt  his  gloiy 
was  a  school,  consisting  of  about  fourteen  ragged  boys, 
whose  acquirements  in  Latin  could  be  matched  only  by 
their  devastations  in  leek-porridge.  Emulous  of  what  later 
days  have  boasted,  Padrig  qualified  his  pupils  to  perform 
a  Latin  play  annually,  to  improre  their  prosody  and  their 
manners,  though  he  himself  (with  the  exception  of  the 
grey  headed  vicar,  who  .fasted  and  prayed  with  eight  boys 
•n  thirty  pounds  per  annum)  was  their  sole  audience. 
The  expense  of -erecting  a  stage  or  providing  sceneiy  was 
obviated  by  his  choice  of  a  play,  which  required  none 
but  what  his  hut  afforded.  Wiser  than  modem  academ- 
icians, he  rejected  all  the  easy  moralities  of  Terence,  and 
chose  fiom  his  old  friend  Flautus  a  drama  which  required 
no  flippant  valet,  well-dressed  courtezani,  or  gallant  young 
man.  He  had  some  thoughts  oftranslating  into  pure  Latin 
the  scene  oiBoitom,  Starveling,  and  Quince,  in  the  Mid- 
summer Night's  Dream,  as  most  likely  to  be  suitably 
dressed  by  his  acton  ;  but  he  luckily  remembered  a  scene 
in  one  of  Aristophanes's  comedies,  which  beforo  his  own 
he  selected  as  an  interlude  :  the  day  of  rehearsal  was  of 
immense  importance,  ^and  Padrig  prepared  fo^  it  accord- 
ingly. The  chief  p^isonage  in  the  play  is  an  old  miser, 
who  on  his  return  with  the  broth,  which  he  has  been  re- 
ceiving from  public  charity,  finds  his  daughter's  lovet  'fnXS^ 
a  troojp  oiMgiyantifppBpuing  for  a  wedding-dxuDftt  VnVaJk 
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kitcben,  and  going  to  take  the  soup  kettle  in  which  til 
his  money  is  conoealedb  Padrig's-kitchen  required  no  al- 
teration to  represent  the  miser's,  and  no  addition  except 
the  interment  of  a  three-legged  pot  under  the  hearth-stone. 
He  had  one  of  rerj  antique  shape,  which  he  filled  with 
pieces  of  tin,  and  a  few  old  copper  medals,  to  represent 
the  hoarded  coin ;  and  having  placed  it  under  the  stone 
which  served  as  his  fire-place,  Padrig  went  to  his  bed  of 
chaff,-  little  dreaming  by  whom  the  operation  had  been 

•  observed,  and  what  was  to  follow. 
.  -  The  classic  recitatiohs  of  the  next  evening  b^an  by  an 
interlude  translated  into  Welsh  from  the  original  Greek,' 
which  Padiig's  scholars  could  not  yet  compass ;  and  he, 
acting  at  once  as  audience,  prompter,  chief  Roscius,  and 
stage-manager,  came  down  to  the  door  of  his  hut,  which 
served  on  this  occasion  as  a  very  suitable  prosceniuin. 
Aocoiding  to  the  business  of  the  drama,  he  sat  wrapped 
in  an  old  blanket  folded  round  him  in  the  style  of  Euripi- 
des, when  a  beggar  of  good  height  and  veiy  theatrical 
demeanor  came  over  the  hedge  of  the  copse,  exclaiming 
in  the  genuine  Greek,.  "  Euripides !  I  am  a  distressed  matf, 
and  need^thy  help  to  procure  pity."  Padrig,  enchanted 
and  surprised  by  an  actor  so  accomplished,  but  not 
doubting  that  the  rector  of  St.  David's  had  sent  his  eldest 
son,  as  he  had  promised,  to  assist  his  theatricals,  replied, 
in  the  language  of  Aristophanes. 

"  Eriend,  thou  hast  need  of  no  advocate  more  eloquent 

iAaa  thy  scare-cmw  visage.''     **  Oh  prince  of  poets,"  re- 
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j^ied  tiie  stmnger,  '^of  what  avails  his  miieiy  vnless 
•iiitaUjr  tested  j-T-gvre  me  thy  rags  in  which  CEdipua 
laafces  his  appearance  with  sw^  grand  efiect." 

All  tint  being  exaetljr  in  die  bnsineis  ef  the  comedy^ 
Padiig  went  inta  his  hnt,  and  brought  forth  a  bundle  of 
veiy  genuine  mgs,  wUdi  he  gave  witii  the  speech  and  ak 
assigned  to  Euripides.  "  But  master  of  the  tiagie  art  V 
exclaimed  the  beggap— "  I  imploie  another  boon— What 
wotdd  thy  (Edipus  himself  hsfe  done  without  a  basket?" 
•^"Seest  thou  not  that  I  am  busy  with  a  new  tragedy  1"  ' 
said  Euripidea— "  take  that  basket  and  begone." 

"  Beneficent  Euripides !  of  what  import  is  a  basket 
without. picturesque  contents  1  lend  me  the  water-cressea 
which  thy  mother  used  to  sell  in  our  streets."  Euripides 
granted  diis  boon  ako;  and  the  petitioner  finished  his  part 
of  the  faioe  by  departing  with  his  rags,  basket,  and  herbs, 
leaving  Padrig  to  lament  that  all  the  learned  of  Wales 
w«re  not  piesent  to'own  how  well  he  had  peifoimed  the 
wittiest  satin  ever  cemposed  by  Aristophanes  against  hia 
greatest  rival. 

The  ivhite  headnl  Welsh  striplings,  who  had  gaped 
with  great  awe  during  the  pompous  Greek  dialogue,  were 
now  called  on  to  enact  their  parts  in  what  they  called  the 
Howlolaria  of  Plautus.  All  went  on  well  till  the  last 
seene,  when  thepot  wai  discovered  under  the  hearth,  and 
a  great  alteration  in  its  weight  appeared  to  have  been 
made.  But  uatil  the  reheanal  was  over,  and  Padrig 
unooveiad  Yam  pot,  iaiendlag  to  lemove  its  copper  contaBfta 

p  p2  •« 
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and  substitute  a  little  broth  for  his  supper,  he  did  not 
perceive  the  wonderful  transformation.  All  the  pieeea  of 
tin  and  old  medals  had  been  removed,  leaving  in  their 
stead  more  than  eighty  pieces  of  pure  gold  and'  siher ;  but 
what  appeared  most  valuable  in  his  eyes,  was  a  quantitj 
of  medals  of  rare  antiquity,  and  in  eacquisite  pteaervation. 
He  brooded  over  this  prodigious  treasure  till  day-l^t ; 
and  his  nmplidty,  aided  by  liis  legendary  learning, '  al-* 
most  inclined  him  to  believe'  it  the  gift  of  some  second 
Merlin.  In  the  morning  he  hastened  to  his  neighbour, 
the  good  parish  priest,  and  showed  him  the  prospertma 
pot  of  Plautus,  specially  pointing  out  a  medal  iappaiently 
of  the  days  of  Brenhim  Oil,  king  of  all  Britain,  and  a 
series  of  coins  from  thence  to  Cadwallader.  The  reverend 
and  learned  man  was  deeply  astonished  at  the  conduct, 
of  the  stranger  who  had  performed  a  part  in  the  Greek 
interlude ;  and  the  schoolmaster  was  no  less  surprised 
wheii  the  vicar  assured  him  he  knew  nothing  of  the  mat- 
ter': that  his  son,  whose  aid  had  been  promised,  had  been 
too  much  indisposed  to  recite  his  part,  and  had .  sent  his, 
excuse  by  an  itinerant  musician.  Honest  Padrig  thought 
of  his  ancient  romances,  but  the  vicar  saw  mischief  and 
danger  lurking  in  his  supposed  good  fortune.  The  year 
1688  had  caused  the  removal  of  James  II.,  and  the  agents 
of  his  cruelty  or  his  folly  were  flying  in  all  directions. 
The  confusion,  the  intrigues,  and  the  secret  enmities  of  two 
parties  suddenly  changing  places,  were  felt  even  in  this 
ranote  district ;  and  the  frieiid«  oi  i)toi  Prvaoe  of  Orange« 
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Bcaroely  yet  proclaimed  king  of  England,  were  starting. 
from  their  former  concealment  to  retaliate  the  hatred  .of. 
their  enemies.  Therefore  the  vicar  of  Padrig't  pariah 
feated  that  the  giver  of  the  gold  was  some  eminent  fugi- 
tive, who  had  contrived  to  leave  this  recompense  for  the 
disguise  which  he  had  obtained  by  acting  the  part  of  the 
Greek  poet/s  mendicant*  When  the  schoolmaster  re-' 
fleeted  on  the  singular  fluency  with  which  his  unknown 
visitor  had  spoken  a  classic  language,  on  the.  style  of  his 
features,  which  were  evidently  altered  by  art,  and  on  the 
rich  tokens  left  bdiind,  he  was  of  the  same  opinion ;  but 
his  friend's  advice  to  keep  the  matter  secret,  cost  him 
some  severe  struggles.  His  gleeful  heart  ached  with  its 
fulness,  aiid  he  could  not  forbear  muttefing  hints  -  of  his 
good  luck  among  his  pupils,  and  sometimes  taking  his 
pot.  to  the  casement  to  inspect  his  treasures.  The  oonse- 
quences  were  not  slow  in  their  coming. 

There  Uved  with  Padrig  under  his  roof,  as  a  kind  of 
inmate  and  assistant,  a  yonng  man  named  Lisle,  grand- 
son to  that  unhappy  lady  whose  misfortunes  have  a  place 
in  our  history.  She  was  the  widow  of  a  man  who  had  en- 
jqyed-Comwell's  favour ;  and  having  fled,  at  the  Besto-- 
ration,  was  assassinated  in  Switzerland  by  three  Irish 
ruffians,  who  hoped  to  obtain  patronage  by  their  crime. 
Lady  Lisle  was  accused  of  sheltering  two  of  Monmouth's- 
partisans  after  his  defeat  at  Sedgmoor,  and  after  a  shame- 
fill  trial  was  sentenced  to  death  by.  Judge  Jefferies,  not- 
widistandip^  Ae  opiaion  three  times  expressed  by  \)he 
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juxy  in  flEivotir  of  her  iDnootnoe.  Her  mismbte  deieead* 
ant  found  a  lefuge  in  the  bounty  of  the  poor  echoolnnttier, 
who  t^elteied  him  from  that  year  te  the  present,  intwidipy 
him  for  his  suooessor,  and  calling  him  with  hinmlena 
afiectation  of  pomp  his  usher*  Fadi^  conkL  not  isonoeil 
from  lisle,  who  had  been  absent  on  a  jeumey  frbea  thiS' 
adventure  occurred,  the  contents  of  hit  iran  pot»  wbkh 
slall  lemained  dqKMited  under  his  hearth-stone.  liskt 
b^heki  it  eagerly,  and  an  evil  sj^t  entered  his  theugfata* 
The  juAdgetwere  expected  in  afewdays  tohold  theeountgr 
sessions,  and  he  might  obtain  thin  wealth  Und  ptarh^^ 
court  patro^sge*  by  removing  his  benefactor.  The  neaat 
were  easy.  Padrig,  in  the  simplicity  of  his  heart,  laA 
often  told  that  Jefferies,  whose-  name  has  gained  such 
dreadful  immortality,  had  been,  when  an  obscute  boy  oi 
five  yean  old,,  his  favourite  and  most  promising  pupiL 
And  being  secretly,  proud  that  a  chancellor  and  chief  jiuH 
iKe  had  sprung  from  his  school,  he  had  been  ofteft  heard 
to  say,  thiBit  he  coidd  not  believe  JefiezieB  whoUy  witboui 
some  good,  inclinations.  Now  it  wais  strongly  suqpacted 
that  this  distingfttished  culprit  was  endeavouiing  to  mahn 
his  escape,  firom  the  Welsh  coast,  and  lurking  about  ia 
disguise  tin  he  could  get  an  oj^ortunity.  Lisle  had 
shjewdness  enough  to  see.  the  possibility  thajt  he  mighifc 
havevieited  his  old  friend  and  tutor,  and  perhaps  receiired 
aid  (nm.  him.  He  yielded  to  temptation,  and,  rising  at 
nadnight,  took  the  pot  from  its  place  of  interment,  and 
^peethd  bis  wny  to  the  inn  Vrb«Be  ha  knew  one  eC  Ike 
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crown-lawyers  had  stopped  to  spend  the  night.  Serjeant 
Bellasise  was  a  politician  too  waiy  to  miss  any  occasion 
of  manifesting  zeal  to  the  new  government.  He  heard 
the  informer's  story,  and  was  shown  the  hoaiding  pot, 
from  which  Lisle  had  taken  all  except  the  coins,  medals, 
and  a  seal  ring,  of  which  he  did  not  know  the  value. 
"  Fellow,"  said  the  Serjeant,  *'  this  is  not  all.  Bring 
the  rest,  or  I  shall  not  know  what  to  think  of  your  infor- 
mation.'* Lisle  was  taken  by  surprise,  but  he  had  to 
deal  with  a  craftier  and  cooler  politician  than  himself. 
Seeing  that  he  hesitated,  the  crown-lawyer  added,  '■'  you 
are  yourself  an  accomplice  in  secreting  a  traitor.  Show 
me  the  rest  of  the  bribe,  or  my  servants  shall  take  you 
into  custody."  The  informer  was  taken  in  a  trap  he  had 
not  foreseen ;  and  after  a  long  demur,  found  himself  forced 
to  resign  the  pot,  and  all  its  contents  to  Seijeant  Bellasise, 
who  promised,  upon  this  condition,  to  preserve  him  from 
all  hazard,  and  ensure  a  due  reward  for  his  lo3ralty. 

Not  many  hours  after,  Padrig  was  taken  from  his  quiet 
abode,  and  lodged  in  the  town  gaol  on  a  charge  of  high, 
treason.  If  any  thing  comforted  him  for  the  treachery  of 
his  adopted  guest,  it  would  have  been  the  affectionate 
lamentation  of  his  little  flock  of  pupils,  who  followed  him 
from  the  school  he  had  ruled  thirty  years  to  his  place  of 
confinement,  as  if  it  had  been  a  triumphal  procession. 
Padrig's  story  had  become  a  subject  of  very  general  ques- 
tion, and  those  who  knew  the  bent  of  public  afiairs,  had 
bat  little  hope  of  bis  su:quittal.    Besides,  the  spirit  oi  t\ic 
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new  go^mment  was  untried ;  and  though  Chief  Jsatio» 
Hefbert  and  his  colleagues  were  dispossessed  of  poweri, 
their  successors  might  be  equally  blind  and  riotous  in  their 
new  authorily.    The  day  of  Padiig's  trial  assembled  &• 
crowd  as  anxious  as  any  that  filled  a  court,  even  in  these, 
times  of  sacrifice  and  peril.    Had  he  been  cEne  of  the  ftffr 
hermits  once  sanctified  in  Wales,  he  could  not  have  been 
more  respectfully  greeted  by  the  fl|>eetators,  nor  could  hat 
appearance  have  been  more  venerably  ample.    His  Umg 
surcoat  of  brown  camblet,  b^ted  round  his  waist,  hiA 
leathern  sandals,  and  the  thick  gr^  hair  which  fell  on 
each  side  of  his  £soe  down  to  his  shoulders,  showing  Us 
broad  forehead  and  large  mild  eye,  gave  him  the  aspect 
of  a  St.  Kentigem,  or  of  his  favourite  Hermit  fifark,  te 
dironicler  of  Wales.    But  the  judges  were  strangns,  and 
the  leading  counsel  for  the  crown  a  man  new  to  his  office 
and  to  this  remote  district.    His  countenance  prosDised- 
little,  for  the  abundant  flow  of  his  hair  was  even  beyonfl 
the  ordinary  fashion  of  the  times,  and  indicated  more  odz- 
combiy  than  wisdom.    The  accused  and  accuser  were 
both  in  court,  and  the  murmur  which  would  have  at- 
tended the  latter  was  hushed  by  fear,    few,  veiy  few,  o£* 
Padrig's  firiends  ventured  to  think  of  testifying  in  his 
favour,  lest  tiie  fnend  of  a  fallen  man  should  involve  them 
in  his  danger.    Padrig  stood  alone,  left  to  pax)videnoe  and 
innocence  which  he  trusted,  and  his  eye  did  not  lose  its' 
Am  £jrture  when  the  crown  lawyer  rose.    There  was  a* 
pBuse  of  deep  fyai  and  etpectation  tdi  )ie  addieasol  the 
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oooit*  "  My  bid  you  have  heard  the  indictmeat  of  this 
naa— ^  have  penmitted  it  to  be  read,  though  the  inBtrUc* 
tioitt  in  my  hand  are  to  wkhdiaw  the  prosecution.  I 
peonitted  it,  I  say,  because  it  is  fitting  that  they  who 
dragged  him  to  tius  bar,  and  the  people  who  had  held 
him  in  reverence  till  now,  should  be  shown  to  justice, 
and  witness  its  dispensation.  You  have  heard  this  grey- 
headed old  man  accused  of  abetting  a  refugee's  escape, 
becaase  A  few  pieces  of  old  gold  have  been  found  in  his 
possesnon,  and  because  he  was  once  a  teacher  of  gram- 
mar to  Jefieries.  You  are  surprised  at  the  name.  Who 
ever  thought  of  befriending  Jefferies  1  He  has  had  his 
flatterers  and  his  advocates  when  be  sat  on  the  bench  as 
a  chief  justice  and  a  chancellor,  and  held  his  sovereign's 
commission  with  such  men  as  Kirke,  who  instigated  and 
besotted  him.  But  he  had  no  friends,  and  those  who  had 
not  coarage  to  remonstrate  against  his  violence,  will  have 
enough  now  to  show  him  the  bitterness  of  his  disgrace, 
when  he  is  weak  and  desolate*  No,  my  lord,  in  this  land 
and  in  this  year  we  need  not  be  afraid  to  find  places  of 
refuge  <^n  to  Jefieries :  he  has  neither  brother  nor  father, 
wife  nor  ehildren,  he  has  nothing  here  but  enemies  and 
hunters.  If  he  vms  here,  who  is  in  this  court  that  would 
not  be  ready  to  mock  him  now,  as  much  as  they  feared 
him  once  t  They  would  bid  him  go  and  ask  mercy  from 
the  woman  whose  brother  perished  before  her  eyes  afiter 
she  had  sold  herself  to  save  him  ;  or  from  the  mother  of 
that  vaAMippysiMer  wboae  speed  was  matched  ml^  % 
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war  hone's.    These  tilings  were  done,  not  by  Jefeiflf , 
but  by  men  more  wicked  than  he ;  yet  wfaidi  Joi  thine 
things  is  greater  in  cruelty  than  the  accusation  lodged  to 
dkj  against  a  helpless  old  man  by  his  guest  and  peminicr ! 
He  is  accused  of  sheltering  a  disgraced  and  proscribed 
judge  because  he  loved  him  when  a  child.    Would  this 
be  a  fault,  even  if  it  was  true  ?    Perhaps  he  did  not  know 
the  unfortunate  man  he  befriended ;  and  it  is  certain,  by 
the  public  frankness  of  his  communications,  that  he  did 
not  know  how  the  gold  was  attained.    These  medals  and 
this  ring  are  known  to  have  belonged  once  to  Jefieriea-~- 
but  his  motive  for  leaving  themi  in  Padrig's  house  might 
have  been  a  pure  one.    There  must  have  been  some  good 
in  his  heart  when  he  dared  return  to  his  first  friend.    It 
must  have  been  punishment  enough  to  return  to  that 
friend  and  that  house  poorer,  more  despised  and  wrelched 
than  he  left  it.    Let  us  remember  how  high  he  stood,  and 
from  whence  he  fell.    Those  who  sit  in  his  place  to-day 
will  remember,  that  he  fell  because  he  judged  too  raahljr, 
and  did  not  think  his  king  strong  enough  to  afford  mercy 
to  his  enemies.    Let  our  first  act  be  wiser  than  his.    I 
might  tear  my  brief,  and  close  the  prosecution^  but  I  ap- 
peal to  this  court,   and  expect  to  hear  the  prisoner's 
acquittal..    Aud  that  you  may  be  assured  how  little  the 
accuser  deserves  belief,  I  am  empowered  to  tell  you,  that 
Jefieries,  that  criminal  whom  he  pretends  was  conveyed 
away  by  Padrig's  means,  is  at  this  veiy  moment  before 
Aid  judges)  and  this  paltry  jar  of  coins,  which  tempted 
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'  tbe  ttc^usatioii;  was  brouglit  to  me  as  a  Inibe  to'  forward 
it.  And  if  it  had  bett  so  offered  even  to  Jefiferies,  he 
'ip^OTildhaTe  thrown  it  back  as  I  do'.*' 

'  The  pleader  was  answered  by  a  half  stifled  shout  of 
aipplans^.  When  he  began  to  speak,  his  voice  was  low 
and  hoarse,  but  as  he  advanced  it  became  vigiorous^  and 
his  eyes  started  from  their  dark  hollows  with  the  eamest- 
*nes^  of  eloqiiencet  The  new  judges  were  toadied  by  his 
'ai^ieal  uid  by  the  opportunity  to  gain  favour  by  a  popular 
yeniict  Padrig  was  unanimously  acquitted,  and  die  jar 
of  gr^d,  which  his  unexpected  advocate  had' thrown  on  the 
table  of  the  court,  was  restored  to  him  undiminished. 
His  miserable  accuser  stole  out  of  the  people's  reach ;  but 
when  he  went  to  thank  the  public  prosecutor  for  his  lenity, 
he  was  nowhere  to  be  found.  The  pleader  had  never 
been  seen  after  he  left  the  court ;  and  a  few  hours  having 
been  spent  in  wonder,  the  real  Serjeant  Bellasise  arrived, 
post  haste  and  in  great  trepidation,  declaring  that  he  had 
been  detained  by  indisposition  on  the  road.  None  of  the 
judges  knew  him  personally  on  this  circuit,  and  they  all 
agreed  that  none  but  Jefferies  himself  could  have  had 
'andadty  enough  to  personate  him.  Enquiries  were  made 
at  the  village  inn,  and  they  were  informed  that  the  person 
who  called  himself  Bellasise  had  arrived  there  on  horse- 
back alone  only  a  few  minutes  before  the  treacherous  in- 
former came  to  seek  him.  How  he  went  from  the  town, 
or  which  way  he  travelled,  vtras  not  very  diligently  traced 
by  those  who  had  heard  his  daring  defence  of  an  innocenl 
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man.  Ever  bold  and  eccentric,  mingling  gteat  coviafe 
with  enonnout  obstinacy,  Jeffaries  had  retained  to  Lob- 
don,  expecting,  and  truly  judging  that  he  would  be  Watt 
sought  in  the  midst  of  his  enemieB.  But  by  lingering  too 
long  in  the  street  to  hear  music,  of  which  he  was  passioa- 
ately  fond,  he  was  discovered,  and  conveyed  to  the 
Tower.  There  he  ejqnated  some  of  his  errors  by  a  Itmg 
imprisonment,  and  died  with  no  consolation  but  the 
blessing  of  the  poor  schoolmaster  of  St.  Davidt.  He 
chose  the  bottle  for  his  executioner ;  and  never  had  b^ 
course  to  it  without  drinking  health  to  the  judges  of  thie 
western  assises  in  1669. 
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loar  of  renown,  nained  Hugo,  had,  till  his  fiftieth 
■ever  been  in  love  but  with  a  bumper.  Inatead  of 
g  oourt  to  the  fidr,  he  went  in  search  of  tilts  and 
unents,  from  which  he  always  returned  victorious. 
ocess  of  time,  however,  the  beardless  boy  threw 
at  of  the  saddle,  and  all  his  disdain  was  gone. 

He  saw  at  last  Angelica  the  fair. 
And  quite  forgot  liis  cough  and  silrer  hair ; 
Whatever  iUa  his  forehead  might  betide. 
Before  a  month  had  past  she  was  his  bridei 

good  luck,  Angelica  was  a  modest,  well-brooght- 
ly  who,  by  her  rigid  virtue,  scared  away  all  the  gay 
flies  that  fluttered  round  the  flower  of  her  beauty, 
knew  the  tried  and  invincible  fidelity  of  his  spouse, 
ived  her  as  the  apple  of  his  eye.  One  morning  he 
m  to  pay  a  visit  to  a  neighbouring  brother  of  the 
Behind  him  trotted  Conrad  his  old  and  trusty 
•  When  they  had  made  about  half  the  journey, 
■gfat  suddenly  stopped,  and  thus  began : — "  Listen 
t  Conrad ;  a  ibmg  has  just  now  come  into  my  \m^ 
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that  vexes  me.  ThU  b  the  veiy  day  that  the  Bcvcrand 
Nicolaus  comes  to  the  castle  to  read  man  for  n^  dMur 
Angelica  and  me.  Now  I  am  not  veiy  fond  of  haTing 
that  young  spark  of  a  priest  within  my  walls  while  I  am 
absent ;  these  follows  dont  always  remember  their  TO)Wf. 
Do  yon  ride  back  as  quickly  as  you  can,  and  tell  Ango* 
lica,  in  my  name,  not  to  see  him  till  I  come  home.'' 

Conrad  thoughtfolly  shook  his  head,  and  replied, — 
"  I  beg  your  pardon,  noble  knight ;  but  wotdd.  my.  lad/;, 
not  decline  seeing  him,  perhajNi,  oi  her.  own  aoconl  V'-—, 
"Away' with  your  perhaps^"  proceeded.  Hugo  ;  "  I  wiU^ 
be-sure  of  it,  by  giving  her  my  orders."*r-**'  Do.jron.thiok 
sol"  Iretumed  the  squire. — "  In.  my  simpliei^  I  think 
the  contrary."-^roll6w  but-  for  once  the  counsel  of.  a. 
faithful  servant,  and  give  no  orders  in  a  case  so  ticklish." 
— "  TickUsh.  here,  ticklish  there,"  cried  the  knight,  fret- 
fully— **  What  crotchets  are  these  you  have  in  your  head 
to  day  1  Do  you  think  it  troublesome,  perhaps,  to  ride 
back  a  few  miles  V* 

"  Oh !  if  you  speak  in  that  tone," — said  the  .others*- 
"  I  have  nothing  more  to  say."  On  that  he  put  tffon 
to  his  horse  and  cantered  back  to  the  castle.  Angelica 
saw  him  riding  full  speed,  and,  not  without  some  terror, 
called  from  the  window;  "  No  misfortune,  I  trust,  has. 
happened  to  my  husband  t" — "  No,  my  lady,"  answered. 
Conrad  ;  "  The  valorous  knight  is  only  uneasy  lest  any. 
misfortune  come  upon  you,  if  you  should  take  a  fonc^r  to 
A^  oa  the  Jaige  dog,"-^!  ride  1 1  ride  on  that  ugly  boll- 
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• 

dtg.f '  asked  Ai^lica,  full  of.amaxement ;  "  I  believe 
jva  have  been  making. too  free  with.the  bottle  this  morn- 
ing !  It  is  impossible:  the  knight  should  have  chaigedjou. 
with  such  a  commission  to  me." 

**  I  ajBure-you  he  did/'  answered  Conrad,,  "and .his 
honour,  did  it  in  these  very  words ;  '  That  he  knew  the 
bull-dog  to  be  an.  animal  that  bit  furiously  if  one  .at- 
tempted to  use  him  as  a  riding  poney,  and  that,  therefore, 
you  dkonld  not  think  of  taking  such  amusement.'  "  After 
he  had  ^ken  in  this  manner,  he  turned  about  his  horse 
and  galloped  off  again. — "  Am  I  awake  1  ocam  I  dream- 
ing?" said  Angelica  to  herself.  *'That  idea  of  the 
knight's  is  so  very  strange,  that  I  cannot  think  there  is 
any  reality  in  the  whole  affair — it  must  be  a  phantom  of 
my  own  brain.  What  could  he  mean  by  such  a  message  ? 
Is  it  not  enough  that  I  have  endeavoured,  all  along,  to 
learn  from  his  look,  every  wish  of  his  heart,  in  order  to 
accomplish  it  ? '  Have  I  deserved  that  he  should  extend 
the  limits  of  his  authority  always  farther  and  farther?— 
that  he  should  lay  upon  me  arbitrary  and  capricious 
commands  ? — Ah ! — ^I  now  remark,  that  it  is  foolish  to  be 
too  flexible  and  submissive !  The  worm  which  crawls 
in  the  dust  is  trod  upon.  No,  Sir  Knight,  it  shall  not  go 
so  far  as  that  neither ! — In  spite  of  your  teeth,  I  will  ride 
upon  the  bull-dog,  a  fancy  which  would  never  have  en- 
tered my  brain,  but  for  your  prohibition." 

Here  her  soliloquy  was  interrupted  by  a  servant,  who 
came  to  inform  her  that  Nicolaus  was  in  th!&  ^ii\x- 
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"  I  cannot  receive  his  viiit  Id  day,**  loid  Hvjjpo's  tAdEf, 
for  my  husband  is  ateoad.  Make  my  apoiegy  to  the 
levi^nd  gentloman,  and  beg  him  to  coott  baidk  tb«AijOlr^^ 
I  have  the  highest  respect  for  Mr.  Niee]a]is/'-'<Hia]d  ih« 
to  herttlf;  "  bat  he  shall  not,  for  all  that,  spoil  Ae 
mcny  tide  I  mean. to  have.  I  nidi  tike  poney  were  but 
here !  I  know  he  most  have  a  soft  trot,  and  his  teeth 
flhaU  not  deter  me:  he  is  as  gentle  as  a  lamb.  Oh,  I  am 
delighted  it  die  double  pleasure  I  shaH  have  in  pnttinga 
trick  upon  my  old  snarler,  and  in  trying  this  new  sort  of 
horsemanship." 

In  all  the  nooks  and  comers  of  the  house 
tf  er  voice  was  quickly  heard,  "  Come  here,  dear  Mtmse/' 
I^eaving  his  half  guaved  IxHies,  as  thos  she  eriect, 
The  boll-dog  in  a  trice  was  at  her  side. 
Into  a  room  he  was  by  art  allured. 
The  door  of  which  the  lady  straight  secured. 
She  gave  him  something  nice  (perhaps '  twas  steakesX 
And  beg g'd  him  not  to  plague  her  with  his  freaks. 
She  next  along  his  back  her  snow-white  paw. 
In  the  most  ftiendly  guise  began  to  draw ; 
She  hoped  for  Mouse's  gratitude,  of  course* 
And  mounted  hiqm,  as  he  had  been  a  horse  ■ 
He  made  wry  faces  now,  and  looked  about. 
As  if  this  farce's  meaning  to  ftnd  out : 
But  yet,  by  eotLjdng,  be  was  brought  to  bear 
The  pleasing  burden  of  the  lady  fair^ 
Though  flrom  the  place  he  did  not  budge  one  hair. 
Angelica,  we  may  suppose,  cared  not 
Much  if  he  moved  or  dAd  not  from  the  spot ; 
$be,  therefore,  for  ]ioin8  moments,  let  him  stand, 
.^i7</ /ib«o  Jibe  gently  used  her.  leg  and  band. 
JSfttt  att  wat  yraSn  that  she  might  do  or  sa^  '* 
Tbeae  gmtim  binta  on  Mouse  were  throvrn  i.w«t  *, 


TH&  pftumtirr  sqviiib.  333 

Winn  n«ir  Im  wis  b»  i  lUfeoly  ir<mM  «t*ir. 

Bmrafed,  at  last  "  Oh  what  an  agly  cur  r 

^Tiied  she,  ^  Oet  on,  or  you  shall  feel  the  spur," 

On  that  elM  Uurnat  Into  his  side  her  he6l  t 

He  gTOwlei,  bat  nwrad  not,  as  he  (Ut  the  tIeeL 

Again  she  use^  the  spurs  with  gnater  force, 

lie,  snrlj,  Ibared  his  fangs— and  things  grew  worse ; 

He  How  "springs  oa-^-ehe  fsUs  extended  en  the  ground. 

His  taslta  tear  in  her  Uy  arm  a  frightfiU  wonnd. 

The  lady,  tims  unsaddled,  first  widi  team  bedewed 
die  floor,  and  Aen  got  up  indignant.  The  ill-natured 
animal,  Chat  could  not  undentand  a  joke,  she  drove 
directly  from  the  mom.  Towards  evening,  Hngo,  her 
lord,  returned,  and  inquired  with  such  haste  as  showed 
jealousy,  if  Nicolaus  had  been  there  ?  **  Yes,  he  came," 
replied  his  wife,  "  but  he  was  not  admitted."  The 
knight  now  looked  with  a  triumphant  ur  at  Conrad, 
whispering  in  his  ear,  *'  Well,  Solomon  the  wise,  do  you 
not  now  perceive  that  prohibitions  have  their  use  1" 

Conrad,  who  had  not  heard  a  word  about  the  change 
he  had  made  in  the  commission,  smiled  and  shrugged 
his  shoulders  at  his  lord's  mistake.  It  was  not  till^the 
knight  a  second  time  turned  to  his  spouse,  that  he  ob- 
served her  left  arm  in  a  sling.  He  asked  the  cause. 
"  The  bull-dog  bit  me,"  answered  she ;  "  and  that 
proceeds  from  you." — *'  From  met"  said  Hugo.  **  Yes, 
frtmi  no  one  else,"  replied  his  spouse. — "  Had  you  not 
sent  me,  by  your  squire,  it  message  not  to  ride  upon  that 
snarling  animal,  I,  in.  my  days,,  had  never  thought  of  it." 
In  silence  and  zmsiemeat  oar  kaight  now  hastened  {oi\!^ 
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to  question  Conrad,  who  had,  it  seems,  retired,  how  that 
had  been.  *'  What  did  you  tell  Angelica  that  she  was 
not  to  do,''  said  he.  Squire  Conrad  readily  confessed 
the  truth.  "  Was  that  what  I  desired  of  you,"  said 
Hugo  in  a  rage.  "  No,  certainly,  it  was  not,"  said 
the  other ;  "  yet  I  think  I  managed  well.  I  beg  you 
now  reflect  how  things  had  been,  if  I  had  told  her  what 
you  said  of  Nicolaus.  My  lady  is,  I  own,  the  jewel  of 
her  sex,  one  half  an  angel,  or  even  more  ;  yet  still  allow 
-me,  sir,  to  say,  she  is  a  daughter  of  old  £ve,  who  seems 
to  have  bequeathed  to  all  her  female  race  a  no  small 
liking  to  forbidden  fruit. 
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2  GORDON  THE  GIPSEY. 

from  its  covert.  He  rowed  resolutely,  and  alone,  looking 
carefully  to  the  right  and  left,  till  he  suffered  the  tide  to 
bear  his  little  bark  into  a  gorge  or  gulf,  so  narrow,  deep, 
and  dark,  that  no  escape  but  death  seemed  to  await  him. 
Precipices,  rugged  with  dwarf  shrubs  and  broken  granite, 
rose  more  than  a  hundred  feet  on  each  side,  sundered  only 
by  the  stream,  which  a  thirsty  season  had  reduced  to  a 
sluggish  and  shallow  pool.  Then  poising  himself  erect 
on  his  staff,  the  boatman  drew  three  times  the  end  of  a 
strong  chain  which  hung  among  the  underwood.  In  a 
few  minutes  a  basket  descended  from  the  pinnacle  of  the 
cliff,  and  having  moored  his  boat,  lie  placed  himself  in 
the  wicker  carriage,  and  was  safely  drawn  into  a  crevice 
high  in  the  wall  of  rock,  where  he  disappeared. 

The  boat  was  nM>ored,  but  the  adventurer  had  not  ob- 
served that  it  contained  another  passenger.  Underneath 
a  plank  laid  artfully  along  its  bottom,  and  shrouded  in  a 
plaid  of  the  darkest  grain,  another  man  had  been  lurking 
more  than  a  hour  before  the  owner  of  the  boat  entered  it. 
and  remained  hidden  by  the  darkness  of  the  night.  His 
purpose  was  answered.  He  had  now  discovered  what  he 
had  sacrificed  many  perilous  nights  to  obtain,  a  know- 
ledge of  the  mode  by  which  the  owner  of  Drummond'i 
Keep  gained  access  to  his  impregnable  fortress  unaus* 
pected.  He  instantly  unmoored  the  boat,  and  rowed 
slowly  back  across  the  loch  to  an  island  near  the  centre. 
He  rested  on  his  oars,  and  looked  down  on  its  transparent 
water. — "  It  is  there  still,"  he  said  to  himself;  and  draw- 
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ing  close  among  the  rocks,  leaped  on  dry  land.  A  dog  of 
the  true  shepherd's  breed  sat  waiting  under  tiie  bushes, 
and  ran  before  him  till  they  descended  together  under  an 
aichway  of  stones  and  withered  branches.  "  Watch  the 
boat!"  said  tiie  highlander  to  his  fEiithful  guide,  who 
sprang  immediately  away  to  obey  him.  Meanwhile  his 
master  lifted  up  ono  of  the  grey  stones,  took  a  bundle  from 
underneath  it,  and  equipped  himself  in  such  a  suit  as  a 
trooper  of  Cameron's  regiment  usually  wore,  looked  at  the 
edge  of  his  diik,  and  returned  to  his  boat. 

That  island  had  onoe  belonged  to  the  heritage  of  the 
Gordons,  whose  ancient  family,  urged  by  old  prejudices 
and  hereditary  courage,  had  been  foremost  in  the  ill- 
managed  rebellion  of  1715.  One  of  the  clan  of  Argyle 
then  watched  a  favourable  opportunity  to  betray  the  laird's 
secret  movements,  and  was  commissioned  to  arrest  him. 
Under  pretence  of  friendship  he  gained  entrance  to  his 
strong  hold  in  the  isle,  and  concealed  a  posse  of  the  king^s 
soldiers  at  Gordon's  door.  The  unfortunate  laird  leaped 
from  his  window  into  the  lake,  and  his  false  friend  seeing 
his  desperate  efforts  threw  him  a  rope,  as  if  in  kindness,  to 
support  him,  while  a  boat  came  near.  "  That  rope  was 
meant  for  my  neck,"  said  Gordon,  "  and  I  leave  it  for  a 
traitor*s."  With  these  bitter  words  he  sank.  Cameron 
saw  him,  and  the  pangs  of  remorse  came  into  his  heart. 
He  leaped  himself  into  a  boat,  put  an  oar  towards  his 
drowning  friend  with  real  oaths  of  fidelity,  but  Gordon 
pushed  it  from  him,  and  abandoned  himself  to  death.   The 
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waters  of  the  lake  are  singularly  transparent  mar  that  isk, 
and  Cameron  beheld  his  victiin  gradually  finking,  till  h» 
seemed  to  lie  among  the  broad  weeds  under  the  waten. 
Once,  only  once,  he  saw,  or  thought  he  saw  him  lift  his 
hand  as  if  to  reach  his,  and  that  dying  hand  neyer  left 
his  remembrance.  Cameron  received  the  lands  of  tiie 
Gordon,  as  a  recompense  for  his  political  servioesy  and 
with  them  the  tower  called  Drummond's  Keep,  then 
standing  on  the  edge  of  a  hideous  defile,  formed  by  two 
walls  of  rock  beside  the  lake.  But  from  that  day  be  had 
never  been  seen  to  cross  the  loch,  except  in  darkness,  or 
to  go  abroad  without  armed  men.  He  had  been  informed 
that  Gordon*s  only  son,  made  desperate  by  the  rmaof  his 
father  and  the  Stuart  cause,  had  become  die  leader  of  a 
gipsey  gang,*  the  most  numerous  and  savage  of  the  many 
that  haunted  Scotland.  He  was  not  deceived.  Andrew 
Gordon,  with  a  body  of  most  athletic  compositioB,  a  spirit 
sharpened  by  injuries,  and  the  vigorous  genius  created  by 

*  The  Lochgellie  and  Linlithgow  gipseys  were  very  dietfn- 
goished  towards  the  middle*  of  the  last  eentary,  and  had  dei« 
perate  fights  at  Raploch,  near  Stirling,  and  in  the  shire  of 
Meams.  Lizzy  Brown,  and  Ann  BiI'Donald,  were  the  leading 
Amazonians  of  these  tribes,  and  their  authority  and  skfll  hi 
training  boys  to  thievery  were  audaciously  systematie.  As  the 
poor  of  Scotland  derive  their  maintenance  from  usage  rather 
than  law,  and  chiefly  from  funds  collected  ^at  the  church-door, 
or  small  assessments  on  heritors  (never  exceeding  two  pence  in 
the  pound),  a  set  of  vagrants  still  depend  on  volontary  aid,  and 
are  suffered  to  obtain  it  by  going  from  house  to  house  in  families 
or  groups,  with  a  little  of  the  costume,  and  a  great  deal  of  the 
ffjut  aod  IJbierery  of  anelent  gipseys. 
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necessity,  had  assumed  dominion  over  two  hundred  ruf- 
fians, whose  exploits  in  driving  off  cattle,  cutting  drovers' 
purses,  and  removing  the  goods  brought  to  fairs  or  markets, 
were  performed  with  all  the  audacious  regularity  of  privi- 
leged and  disciplined  thieves.  Cameron  was  the  chosen 
and  constant  object  of  their  vengeance.  His  keep  or 
tower  vTas  of  the  true  Scottish  faihnc,  divided  into  three 
chambers;  die  highest  of  which  was  the  dormitory,  the 
second  or  middle  served  as  a  general  refectory,  and  the 
lowest  contained  his  cattle,  which  required  this  lodgment 
at  night,  or  very  few  would  have  been  found  next  morning. 
His  enemy  frequented  the  fairs  on  the  north  side  of  Forth, 
well  mounted,  paying  at  inns  and  ferries  like  a  gentleman, 
and  attended  by  bands  of  gillies  or  young  pupils,  whose 
green  coats,  cudgels,  and  knives,  were  sufficiently  feared 
by  the  visitors  of  Queensferry  and  Dumfermline.  The 
gipsey  chieftain  had  also  a  grim  cur  of  the  true  black-faced 
breed,  £unous  for  collecting  and  driving  off  sheep,  and 
therefore  distinguished  by  his  own  name.  In  the  dark- 
est cleughs  or  ravines,  or  in  the  deepest  snow,  this 
faithful  animal  had  never  been  known  to  abandon  the 
stolen  flock  entrusted  to  his  care,  or  to  fail  in  tracing  a 
fugitive.  But  as  sight  and  strength  failed  him,  the  four- 
footed  chieftain  was  deposed,  imprisoned  in  a  byre  loft, 
and  finally  sentenced  to  be  drowned.  From  this  trifling 
incident  arose  the  most  material  crisis  of  bis  patron's  fate. 
Between  the  years  of  1715  and  1745,  many  changes 
occurred  in  Captain  Gordon  and  his  enemy.    Theliaix^ 


6  GORDON  THE  GIPSEY. 

of  Dmmmond  Keep  had  lost  bis  only  son  in  the  battle  of 
Preston  Pans^  and  was  now  lingering  in  a  desolate  old 
age,  mistrusted  by  the  government,  and  abhorred  by  the 
subdued  Jacobites.  Gordon's  banded  marauders  had  pro- 
voked the  laws  too  far,  and  some  sanguinaiy  battles  among 
themselves  threatened  die  downfal  of  his  oWn  power.  It 
was  only  a  few  nights  after  a  desperate  afiray  with  the 
Linlithgow  gipseys  that  the  event  ocurred  which  begins 
my  narrative.  He  had  been  long  Ijriug  in  ambush  to  find 
access  to  his  enemy's  strong  hold,  intending  to  terminate 
his  vagrant  career  by  an  exploit  which  should  satisfy  his 
avarice  and  his  revenge.  Equipped,  as  I  have  said,  in  a 
Cameronian  trooper's  garb,  he  returned  to  the  foot  of  the 
cliff  from  whence  he  had  seen  the  basket  descending  to 
convey  Gavin  Cameron ;  and  climbing  up  its  rough  fiftce 
with  the  activity  required  by  mountain  warfare,  he  hung 
among  furze  and  broken  rocks  like  a  wild  cat,  till  he  found 
the  crevice  through  which  the  basket  had  seemed  to  issue. 
It  was  artfully  concealed  by  tufts  of  heather ;  but  creep- 
ing on  his  hands  and  knees,  he  forced  his  way  into  the 
interior.  There  the  deepest  darkness  confounded  him, 
till  he  laid  hb  hand  on  a  chain,  which  he  rightly  guessed 
to  be  the  same  he  had  seen  hanging  on  the  side  of  the  lake 
when  Cameron  landed.  One  end  was  coiled  up,  but  he 
readily  concluded  that  the  end  must  have  some  commu- 
nication with  the  keep,  and  he  followed  its  course  till  he 
found  it  inserted  in  what  seemed  a  subterraneous  wall. 
A  crevice  behind  the  pulley  admitted  a  gleam  of  light. 
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wad,  strrring  to  raise  himself  sufficiently  to  gain  a  view 
thnmgh  it,  he  leaned  too  forcibly  on  the  chain,  which 
sounded  a  bell.  Its  unexpected  sound  would  have  startled 
an  adventurer  less  daring,  but  Gordon  had  prepared  his 
stratagem,  and  had  seen,  through  the  loop-hole  in  the 
wall,  that  no  powerful  enemy  was  to  be  dreaded.  Gavin 
Cameron  was  sitting  alone  in  the  chamber  within,  with 
his  eyes  fixed  oq  the  wood-ashes  in  his  immense  hearth. 
At  the  hollow  sound  of  the  bell  he  cast  them  fearfully 
round,  but  made  no  attempt  to  rise,  though  he  stretched 
his  hand  towards  a  staff  which  lay  near  him.  Gordon 
saw  the  tremor  of  palsy  and  dismay  in  his  limbs,  and 
putting  his  lips  to  the  crevice,  repeated,  "Father!"  in 
a  low  and  supplicating  tone.  That  word  made  Gavin 
shudder;  but  when  Gordon  added,  "Father!  feither! 
save  me !"  he  sprang  to  the  wall,  drew  back  the  iron 
bolts  of  a  narrow  door  invisible  to  any  eye  but  his  own, 
and  gave  admission  to  the  muffled  man,  who  leaped 
eagerly  in.  Thirty  years  had  passed  since  Gavin  Came- 
ron had  seen  his  son,  and  Gordon  well  knew  how  many 
rumours  had  been  spread,  that  the  younger  Cameron  had 
not  really  perished,  though  the  ruin  of  the  Chevalier's 
cause  rendered  his  concealment  necessary.,  Gavin's  hopes 
and  love  had  been  all  revived  by  these  rumours,  and 
the  sudden  apparition,  the  voice,  the  appeal  for  mercy, 
had  full  effect  on  the  bereaved  father's  imagination.  The 
voice,  eyes,  and  figure  of  Gordon,  resembled  his  son  -, 
all  else  might  and  must  be  changed  by  thirty  years.    He 
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wept  like  an  infant  on  his  shoulder,  grasped  his  hand  tt 
hnodred  times,  and  forgot  to  blame  him  for  the  rash  dis- 
loyalty he  had  shown  to  his  father's  canse.  His  pre- 
tended son  told  him  a  few  strange  events  whidi  had  be- 
fallen him  during  his  long  banishment  since  1715;' and 
was  spared  the  toil  of  inventing  many,  by  the  fond  d^ght 
of  the  old  man,  weepng  and  rejoicing  over  his  prodigal 
restored.  He  only  asked  by  what  happy  chance  he  had 
discovered  his  secret  entrance,  and  whether  any  present 
danger  threatened  him.  Gordon  answered  the  first  ques- 
tion widi  the  mere  truth,  and  added,  almost  truly,  that 
he  feared  nothing  but  the  emissaries  of  the  government, 
from  whom  he  could  not  be  better  concealed  than  ii» 
Drummond  Keep.  Old  Cameron  agreed  with  joyful  eager- 
ness, but  presently  said,  **  Allan,  my  boy,  we  must  trust 
Annet ;  she's  too  near  kin  to  betray  ye,  and  ye  were  Ut 
have  been  her  spouse."  Then  he  explained  that  his  niece 
was  the  only  person  in  his  household  acquainted  with  the 
basket  and  the  bell ;  that  by  her  help  he  could  provide  a 
mattress  and  provisions  for  his  son,  but  without  it,  would 
be  forced  to  hazard  the  most  dangerous  inconveniences. 
Gordon  had  not  foreseen  this  proposal,  and  it  darkened 
his  countenance ;  but  in  another  instant  his  imagination 
seised  on  a  rich  surfeit  of  revenge.  He  was  commanded 
to  return  into  the  cavern  passage,  while  his  nominal  father 
prepared  his  kinswoman  for  her  new  guest;  and  he 
listened  greedily  to  catch  the  answers  Anuet  gave  to  her 
deceived  ancle's  tale.    He  heard  the  hurry  of  her  steps> 
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pieparing,  as  he  supposed,  a  larger  supper  for  the  old 
laird's  table,  with  the  simplicity  and  hospitality  of  a 
bighland  maiden.  He  was  not  mistaken.  When  the 
bannocks,  and  grouse,  and  claret,  were  arranged,  Came- 
ron presented  his  restored  son  to  the  mistress  of  the  feast. 
Gordon  was  pale  and  dumb  as  he  looked  upon  her.  Ac- 
customed to  the  ivild  haggard  forms  that  accompanied  his 
banditti  in  half  female  attire,  ruling  their  miserable  off- 
spring with  iron  hands,  and  the  v(Hces  of  giants,  his 
diseased  fancy  had  fed  itself  on  an  idea  of  something  beau- 
tiful, but  only  in  bloom  and  youth.  He  expected  and 
hoped  to  see  a  child  fiill  of  playful  folly,  fit  for  him  to 
steal  away  and  hide  in  his  den  as  a  sport  for  his  secret 
leisure :  but  a  creature  so  fair,  calm,  and  saintly,  he  had 
long  since  forgotten  how  to  imagine.  She  came  before 
him  like  a  dream  of  some  lovely  picture  remembered  in 
his  youth,  and  with  her  came  some  remembrance  of  bis 
former  self.  The  good  old  laird,  forgetting  that  his  niece 
had  been  but  a  child,  and  his  son  a  stripling,  when  they 
parted,  indulged  the  joy  of  his  heart  by  asking  Annet  a 
thousand  times,  whether  she  could  have  remembered  her 
betrothed  husband,  and  urging  his  son,  since  he  was  still 
unmarried,  to  pledge  his  promised  bride.  Gordon  was 
silent  from  a  feeling  so  new,  that  he  could  not  compre- 
hend his  own  purposes ;  and  Annet  frt)m  fear,  when  she 
observed  the  darkness  and  the  fire  that  came  by  turns  into 
her  kinsman*s  face.  But  there  was  yet  another  peril  to 
encounter.    Cameron's  large  hearth  was  attended  b^  ^ 
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Mog,  which  roused  itself  when  supperappeaied,  and  0<irdoii 
instantly  recognized  his  banished  favourite.  Black  Cluef- 
tain  fixed  his  eyes  on  his  fonner  master,  and  with  a  growl 
that  delighted  him  more  than  any  caresses  wonld  have 
done,  remained  sulkily  by  the  fiie.  On  the  odier  side  of 
the  ingle,  under  the  shelter  of  the  huge  chimnej-aich,  sat 
a  thing  hardly  human,  but  entitled,  from  extreme  dd  age, 
to  the  protection  of  the  owner.  TMs  was  a  woman 
bent  entirely  double,  with  no  apparent  sense  of  sight  or 
hearing,  though  her  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  Sfnndle  she 
was  twirling ;  and  sometimes  when  the  laird  raised  his 
voice,  she  put  her  lean  hand  on  the  curch  or  hood  that 
covered  her  ears.  "  Do  you  not  remember  poor  old  Ma- 
rian Moome  ?"*  said  Annet,  and  the  laird  led  his  sup- 
posed  son  towards  the  superannuated  crone,  though  with- 
out expecting  any  mark  of  recognition.  Whether  she  had 
noticed  any  thing  that  had  passed,  could  not  be  judged 
from  her  laugh ;  and  she  had  almost  ceased  to  speak. 
Therefore,  as  if  only  dumb  domestic  animals  had  been 
sitting  by  his  hearth,  Cameron  pursued  his  arrangements 
for  his  son's  safety,  advising  him  to  sleep  composedly  in 
tiie  wooden  panelled  bed  that  formed  a  closet  of  this 
chamber,  without  regarding  the  half-Uving  skeletoii,  who 
never  left  the  comer  of  the  ingle.  He  gave  him  his 
blessing,  and  departed,  taking  with  him  his  niece  and  the 
key  of  this  dreary  room,  promising  to  return  and  watch  by 

*  Nurse  or  fotter-mother. 
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his  side.  He  came  back  in  a  few  moments,  and  while 
the  impostor  couched  himself  on  his  mattrass,  took  his 
station  again  by  the  fire,  and  fell  asleep,  overcome  with 
joy  and  fatigue. 

The  embers  went  out  by  degrees,  while  the  highland 
Jachimo  lay  meditating  how  he  should  prosper  by  his 
stratagem's  success.  Plunder  and  bloodshed  had  formed 
no  part  of  a  scheme  which  included  far  deeper  craft  and 
finer  revenge.  He  knew  his  life  was  forfeit,  and  his  per- 
son traced  by  officers  of  justice ;  and  he  hoped,  by  repre- 
senting himself  as  the  son  of  Cameron,  to  secure  all  the 
benefits  of  his  influence,  and  the  sanctuary  of  his  roof ; 
and  if  both  should  fail  to  save  him  from  justice,  the  dis- 
grace of  his  infamous  life  and  death  would  fall  on  the 
family  of  his  father's  murderer.  So  from  his  earliest 
youth  he  had  considered  Cameron:  and  the  hand  of  that 
drowned  father,  uplifted  in  vain  for  help,  was  always  pre- 
sent to  his  imagination.  Once,  during  this  night,  he  had 
thought  of  robbing  Cameron  of  his  money  and  jewels  by 
force,  and  carrying  o£f  his  niece,  as  a  hostage  for  his  safety. 
But  this  part  of  his  purpose  had  been  deadened  by  a  new 
and  strange  sense  of  holiness  in  beauty,  which  had  made 
his  nature  human  again.  Yet  he  thought  of  himself  with 
Inttemess  and  ire,  when  he  compared  her  sweet  society, 
her  uncle's  kindness,  and  the  comforts  of  a  domestic 
hearth,  with  the  herd  which  he  now  resembled ;  and  this 
self  hatred  stui^  him  to  rise  and  depart  without  molesting 
them.    He  was  prevented  by  the  motion  of  a  shadow  ou 
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the  opposite  wall,  and  in  an  instant  the  dog,  who  had  so 
sullenly  shunned  his  notice,  leaped  from  beneath  his  bed, 
and  sdsed  the  throat  of  the  hag  as  she  crept  near  it  She 
had  taken  her  sleeping  master's  diik,  and  would  Yacwt  used 
it  like  a  faithful  highland  servant,  if  Black  Chieftain's 
fangs  had  not  interposed  to  rescue  Gordon.  The  broad 
copper  broach  which  fastened  her  plaid,  saved  her  from 
suffocation,  and  clapping  her  hands,  she  yelled,  "  a  Gor- 
don !  a  Gordon  i"  till  the  roof  rung. 

Gavin  Cameron  awoke,  and  ran  to  his  suppoaed  son's 
aid,  but  the  mischief  was  done.  The  doors  of  the  huge 
chamber  were  broken  open,  and  a  troop  of  men  in  Ae 
king's  uniform,  and  two  messengers  vnth  official  staves,' 
burst  in  together.  These  people  had  been  sent  by  the 
Lord  Provost  in  quest  of  the  gipsey  chieftain,  with  autho- 
rity to  demand  quarters  in  Drummond's  Tower,  near 
vdiich  they  knew  he  had  hiding-places.  Gordon  saw  he 
had  plunged  into  the  very  nest  of  his  enemies,  bijt  his 
daring  courage  supported  him.  He  reftised  to  answer  to 
the  name  of  Gordon,  and  persisted  in  calling  himself  Ca- 
meron's son.  He  was  carried  before  the  High  Court-of 
Justiciary,  and  the  importance  of  the  indictment  fixed  the 
most  eager  attention  on  his  trial.  Considering  the  cele- 
brity, the  length,  and  the  publicity  of  the  gipsey  chiefs 
career,  it  was  thought  his  person  wonM  have  been  in- 
stantly identified ;  but  the  craft  he  had  used  in  tinging 
his  hair,  complexion,  and  eye-brows,  and  altering  his 
udfole  appearance  to  resemble  Cameron's  son,  baffled  the 
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mftny  who  ajqpeared  as  his  accusers.  So  much  had  Gor- 
don attached  his  colleagues,  or  so  strong  was  the  Spartan 
spirit  of  fidelity  and  obedience  amongst  them,  that  not 
one  appeared  to  testify  against  him.  Gavin  Cameron  and 
bis  nieoe  wese  cited  to  give  their  evidence  on  oath ;  and 
the  Duaerable  fiBither,  whatever  doubts  might  secretly  arise 
in  his  mind,  daied  not  hazard  a  denial  which  might  sacri- 
iioe  his  own  son's  life.  He  answered  in  an  agony  which 
his  grey  haiis  made  venerable,  that  he  believed  the  ac- 
cused to  be  his  son,  but  left  it  to  himself  to  prove  what  he 
had  no  means  of  manifesting.  Annet  was  called  next  to 
confirm  her  uncle's  account  of  her  cousin's  mysterious 
arrival :  but  when  the  accused  turned  his  eyes  upon  her, 
she  feinted,  and  could  not  be  recalled  to  speech.  This 
swoon  vras  deemed  the  most  aflfecting  evidence  of  his  iden- 
tity :  and,  finally,  the  dog  was  brought  into  court.  Se- 
veral witnesses  recognized  him  as  the  prime 'fidrager  of  the 
Goidon  gipeeys :  but  Cameron's  steward,  who  swore  that 
he  saved  him  by  chance  from  drowning  in  the  loch,  also 
proved,  that  the  animal  never  showed  the  smallest  saga- 
city in  heiding  sheep,  and  had  been  kept  by  his  master's 
fire  side  as  a  mere  household  guard,  distinguished  by  his 
ludicrous  attention  to  music.  When  shown  at  the  bar, 
the  crafty  and  conscious  brute  seemed  wholly  unac- 
quainted with  the  prisoner,  and  his  suriy  silence  was  re- 
ceived as  evidence  by  the  crowd.  The  Lord  High  Com- 
missioner summed  up  the  whole,  and  the  chancellor  of 
the  jury  declared,  that  a  majority  almost  amouutAXi^  \.^ 
vox.  //.  c 
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vnanimity,  acquitted  the  aocnaed.  Gordon,  under  .llie 
name  of  Cameron,  was  led  from  the  bar  with  aodama- 
tions ;  but  at  the  threshold  of  tbeaenMrn't  oout,  another 
pursuivant  awaited  him  with  an  amat  for  high  twaeon, 
as  an  adherent  to  the  Fr^ender  in  ania.  The  CBnigad 
crowd  would  have  reecned  him  by  lQiroe»  and  made  ont- 
cfies  which  he  ftlenoed  with  a  haughty  air  of  oonmand, 
desiring  to  be  led  badL  to  his  judges.  HeinsiaiMlhisaob 
cool  and  firm  language,  aikd  his  oonntenanoo  had  in  it 
such  a  rare  anthorily,  that  after  aoBie  dtsfinte  about  "the 
breach  of  official  order,  he  was  admitted  into  a- room 
where  two  or  three  of  tho  chief  lords  of  aessian/and  tfie 
chancdlor  of  the  jury,  were  assembled.  Though  atill 
fisttered  both  on  hands  and  feet,  he  stood  before  tfiem-in 
an  attitude  of  singular  grace,  and  made  tiiis  speech  as  it 
appears  in  the  language  of  the  record. 

"  The  peq>le  abroad  would  befriend  me,  becanae  tiiey 
love  the  cause  they  think  I  hare  served  $  and  my  judge^  I 
take  leave  to  think,  would  pity  me,  if  they  saw  an  old 
man  and  a  tender  woman  pleading  again  for  my  hh^ 
But  I  will  profit  in  nothing  by  my  judges'  pity,  nor  the 
people's  love  for  a  Cameron*  I  have  triumphed  enough 
to-day,  since  I  have  baffled  both  my  accuses  and  my 
jury.  I  am  Gordon,  chief  of  the  wandering  tribes ;  but 
since  you  have  acquitted  me  on  "  soul  and  conscience," 
you  cannot  tiy  me  again ;  and,  since  I  am  not  Cameron, 
you  cannot  try  me  for  Cameron's  treasons.  I  have  had 
w/r  revenge  of  my  fother's  enemy,  and  I  might  have  had 
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more.  He  onoe  felt  the  dead  grip*  of  a  Gordon,  and  he 
skould  have  felt  it  again  if  he  had  not  called  me  his  ion, 
and  blened  me  as  my  fether  onoe  did.  If  you  had  sent 
me  to  the  Grass-mariEet,  I  would  have  been  hanged  as  a 
Cameron,  for  it  is  better  for  one  of  that  name  than  mine 
to  die  the  death  of  a  dog ;  but,  sioce  you  have  set  me 
free,  I  will  live  free  as  a  Goidon*" 

This  extraordinary  appeal  astonished  and  confounded 
his  hearers.  They  were  ashamed  of  their  mistaken  judg- 
ment, and  dismayed  at  the  dilemma.  They  could  neither 
prove  him  to  be  a  Cameron  or  a  Gordon,  except  by  his 
own  avowal,  which  might  be  false  either  in  die  first  or 
seeondcause;  and  after  some  consultation  with  the  secre- 
tary of  state,  it  was  agreed  to  transport  him  private^  to 
Fraaoe.  But  on  his  road  to  a  seaport,  his  escort  was  at- 
tadced  by  a  troop  of  wild  men  and  women,  who  fought 
with  the  fury  of  Arabs  till  they  had  rescued  their  leader, 
whose  name  remained  celebrated  till  within  the  last  sixty 
years  as  the  most  formidable  of  the  gipsey  tribe. 

*  The  grasp  of  a  drowning  man. 
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•"  Tls  good  to  be  oir  with  tlM  old  lors 
Before  70a  be  on  wtth  the  new** 

£v&aT  one  has  aotnething  to  say  of  himself.  The  vetenn 
grows  young,  as  he  recounts  the  exploits  of  his  yovthy 
and  shows  how  fields  and  reputation  were  lost  and  woo. 
The  citizen  has  his  old-world  story,  which  he  lores  to 
tell,  and  who  is  there  so  hard-hearted  as  would  wish  to 
interrupt  him  1  I,  too,  have  my  stoxy,  and  to  relieve  the 
tedium  of  a  sick-bed,  I  have  become  an  egotist,  and, 
such  as  it  is,  have  resolved  to  relate  it.  If  I  can  be  a 
hero  no  where  else,  I  shall  at  least  be  the  hero  of  my 
own  little  tale. 

Of  my  early  youth  I  shall  say  little.  I  had  a  &ther 
who  looked  strictly  after  me,  and  a  mother  who  loved  me» 
but  who  died  before  I  could  appreciate  her  tenderness. 
As  I  was  the  only  child,  I  was  allowed,  on  all  hands,  to 
be  a  prodigy  of  learning,  steadiness,  and  so  forth :  but 
the  truth  is,  the  old  folks  were  deceived ;  I  was  too  lasy 
to  study  any  thing  except  works  of  imagination,  and  my 
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efaaracter  of  steadiness  was  more  indebted  to  my  face 
than  to  my  manners.  After  going  through  the  routine 
of  school  and  college,  I  was  sent  to  study  law,  previous 
to  appearing  at  tiie  Scottish  bar.  I  had  always  wished 
to  enter  the  aimy,  but  the  vile  peace  did  away  with  every 
view  of  that  sort ;  so  instead  of  the  crimson  jacket,  I 
was  obliged  to  assume  the  dingy  uniform  of  the  law. 

I  was  now  about  twenty-one, — six  feet  high,  and  with 
as  much  beauty  as  avoided  the  imputation  of  ugliness, 
bat,  I  imagine,  not  enough  to  entitle  me  to  the  diaracter 
of  handsome.  Hitherto  my  life  had  been  an  unbroken 
level.  I  had  never  felt  my  heart  the  least  moved  by  love, 
and  tiiis,  I  suppose,  because  my  father  was  incessantly 
boring  me  to  look  out  for  a  wife.  There  is  always  some- 
thing disagreeable  in  a  father  speaking  to  his  son  about 
love  and  matrimony ;  an  old  man  has  no  sentiment  about 
him,  or  if  he  has,  it  lies  buried  at  the  bottom  of  his 
purse.  I,  at  least,  found  the  truth  of  this;  and  when  my 
father  used  to  harp  on  this  subject,  I  always,  as  speedily 
as  possible,  put  an  end  to  his  tune. 

My  mannen,  though  sometimes  lively,  were,  in  general, 
grave.  I  never  was  very  fond  of  company,  and  I  now 
began  to  live  more  secluded  than  ever.  My  favourite 
amusement  was  to  wander  alone  towards  Arthur's  Seat, 
and  there,  throwing  myself  down  on  some  sunny  rode,  I 
used  to  feast  my  mind  with  the  fanciful  thoughts  which 
the  beautifol  scenery  around  called  forth.  I  felt,  like 
another  Mrsa,  among  the  hills  of  Bagdad.    I  Vkoaxd.  ^Vm 
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hum  of  the  gieat  city,  I  saw  the  anoke  rkiiig  tan  t 
thousand  palaces,  I  felt  myself  amid  the  haunts  of  busjr 
men ;  then  toniing  myself  round»  every  thing  seemed  at 
once  to  vanish;  houses,  and  noiae,  and  men,  disajypearedy 
and  I  found  myself  stretched  on  a  bare  rock,  the  steep 
hills  before  me>  and  the  sheep  feeding  quietly  in  the  green 
valley  beneath.  Such  were  the  thoughts  whidi  uaed  to 
pass  along  my  untroubled  mind,  like  light  clouda  flitting 
across  the  blue  of  a  summer  sky. 

But  I  felt  that  something  was  wanting  to  make  my 
dream  complete  ',  my  heart  wearied  ibr  some  one  who 
might  be  a  partaker  and  a  heightener  of  my  h^^nness, — 
some  bright  being,  with  intelligent  countenance,  and  pale 
forehead,  and  dark  mouAful  eyes,  whose  feelings  wonld 
be  deep  as  my  own,  and  who  would  love  me  vidth  that 
pure,  that  reljring  love,  without  which  I  felt  I  could  never 
be  content.  Such  was  the  visionary  portrait  which  fanc^ 
drew,  and  which  my  soul  loved  weU  to  contemplate. 

For  a  couple  of  years  did  I  lead  this  unprofitable,  bat 
to  me  delicious  sort  of  life.  At  this  time  my  father  died, 
and  I  lost  a  kind,  a  good-hearted,  a  dear  parent.  I  was 
told  that  I  had  always  been  a  dutiful  son,  but  my  own 
heart  reproached  me  with  many  an  act  which  had  beea 
long  forgotten,  but  which,  now  that  he  was  gone  for  ever, 
rose  in  fearful  and  sorrowful  array  before  me.  The  same 
lapse  of  time,  however,  while  to  some  it  is  bringing  grief, 
to  others  carries  a  remedy  for  their  woes.  I  again  began 
to  mix  ia  compsLoy,  and,  for  his  father's  sake,  Gerald 
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Aymer  of  Lilbnrn  Tower  was  eveiywhere  a  welcome 
visitor. 

I  have  always  been  passionately  fond  of  dancing.  I 
hated  a  dinner-par^;  an  evening  one  was  not  much 
better ;  but  in  a  ball  I  delighted.  There  is  something 
peculiarly  fascinating  in  the  mixture  of  sweet  music  and 
dancing,  while  brilliant  lights  are  streaming  from  a  thoiv- 
sand  lamps,  and  brighter  beams  are  flashing  from  beauty's 
eye.  The  countiy-dance  inspirits,  the  graceful  quadrille 
pleases,  and  the  waltz — the  meldng  waltz — ^whirls  every 
sense  into  delicious  extacy  t 

I  had  been  enji^ng  a  few  weeks  shooting  at  Lilbum, 
when  on  returning  to  town,  I  found  that  my  friend  Mrs. 
Noel  was  to  have  a  ball  that  very  evening.  Mrs.  Noel 
was  a  widow  of  large  fortune.  She  had  only  one  daughter, 
who  had  for  many  years  past  resided  in  England,  and 
to  me  she  had  almost  been  a  mother,  from  my  vexy 
infancy.  Though  tired  by  my  journey,  a  ball  at  her 
house  was  too  tempting  to  be  rejected,  so  I  at  once  re- 
solved to  be  a  partaker  in  it« 

It  was  late  before  I  arrived  at  the  scene  of  action,  and, 
still  fat^^ued,  I  sat  down  by  myself  on  an  empty  sopha.. 
Casting  my  eyes  round,  hvl^m^  vain,  to  discover  Mrs.  Noel, 
I  saw,  amid  the  crowd,  a  young  girl  who  seemed  to  me 
the  very  ideal  of  loveliness*  She  was  apparently  about 
eighteen,  and  roiheT  petite,  but  her  fine  slender  figure 
was  like  the  picture  of  a  sylph.  Her  hair  was  of  a  dark 
auburn  colour,  and  fell  in  glossy  ringlets  over  a  necV. 
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and  bosom  of  transpaTent  whiteness.  Her  cMnplexion 
was  of  that  delicate  flitting  cast  which  indicated  a  heart 
alive  to  eyeiy  impulse  of  tenderness,  and  fron  her  Une 
eyes  streamed  a  gentle  and  winnmg  h^i^  wUdi  feinkf 
its  way  irresistibly  to  every  heart.  So  gentle  was  she, 
so  pure  and  so  lovely,  she  seemed  more  Hke  a  eeraph 
which  had  wandered  from  the  bowers  of  Paradise  tiian 
any  mere  creature  of  mortal  mould.  Nefer  before  had 
I  seen  any  thing  in  fiemale  beauty  so  touching.  My 
feelings  were  those  of  delicious  transport.  I  passed  my 
hand  for  a  moment  across  my  eyes,  as  if  to  shut  oat 
excess  of  delight  which  almost  overpowered  my  senses : 
when  I  looked  again,  she  had  vanished,  and  I  abnoet 
believed  it  to  have  been  some  brilliant  vision  which  had 
passed  across  my  fanciful  brain. 

I  cannot  tell  how  long  I  remained  in  the  posture  I  vras 
in,  my  head  resting  on  my  hand,  and  eagerly  gazmg  at 
the  place  where  she  had  disappeared,  till  I  could  almost 
believe  I  again  saw  her  face  before  me.  From  this  reverie 
I  was  at  length  roused  by  a  gentle  tap  on  the  shouhier. 
Starting  suddenly,  I  cast  my  eyes  up;  and  what  were 
my  feelings,  when  I  saw  the  same  bright  ^rl  standing 
by  my  side !  She  had  her  UU&d  in  that  of  Mrs.  Noel, 
who,  smiling  at  my  agitation,  presented  her  to  me  as 
her  daughter.  What  an  evening  of  delight  was  that ! 
if  the  spirits  in  heaven  enjoy  a  tithe  of  such  happiness, 
certes  they  have  reason  to  be  contented. 

To  make  a  long  story  short,  within  a  month  I  was  the 


accepted  loYor  of  £lleii.  In  a  transport  of  paisiMi,  I 
one  day  told  her  how  I  loved  her,  and  she,  innocent  girl ! 
with  a  sweet  smile  and  sweeter  blush,  put  her  little  white 
hand  into  mine ;  then  breaking  from  my  grasp,  like  a 
yoong  fiiwn,  she  flew  out  of  the  room,  to  conceal  her 
confusion,  and  the  tears  which  I  saw  rushing  to  her  eyes. 

Till  a  person  loves,  and  is  loved,  he  cannot  be  said  to 
have  lived.  A  new  existence  opened  to  me ;-— the  gloomy 
thoughts  which  sometimes  used  to  oppress  me  were  dis- 
sipated, and  my  mind  wu  as  tranquil  as  an  evening 
landscape  in  Italy.  I  was  happy,  and  not  the  least  of 
my  happiness  arose  from  the  reflection  that  I  contributed 
to  the  happiness  of  Ellen.  She,  poor  thing  I  was  as  happy 
as  a  first  love  can  make  a  woman;  and  when  I  used  to 
gaze  on  her  beautiful  face, .  beaming  with  conscious  love, 
I  would  fold  her  to  my  beating  heart,  and  could,  scarce 
help  vrondering  that  such  a  being  should  think  me  worthy 
of  her  love. 

But  this  happiness  was  too  miich  to  last.  Nature  has 
given  a  vnirm  heart,  and  to  love  is  with  me  to  adore : 
if  I  love,  it  is  with  the  deepest,  the  most  romantic  pas- 
sion. But  while  my  whole  heart  thus  pours  itself  out, 
I  cannot  hdp  expecting — ^it  maybe  vanity,  perhaps — 
that  my  affection  shall  be  as  warmly  returned.  I  must 
be  loved ;  I  must  know  and  perceive  that  I  am  loved. 
My  mistress  must  trust  in  me  with  the  same  boundless 
confidence  I  trust  in  her,  and  the  warm  torrent  of  love 
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which  gashes  from  my  heart  would  be  clalied  and  fraiea 
did  it  meet  with  any  coldness  in  her. 

Ellen  was  too  modest,  and  brought  up  with  too  much 
strictness,  to  allow  any  display  of  the  affection  with 
which  she  had  been  inspired.    Indeed,  the  timidity  of 
her  nature  made  her  carry  this  too  hii  and  had  she  at 
this  time  shown  a  little  more  regardforme,  nmdi distress 
might  hate  been  spared  to  both  of  us.    Nataxe  and 
education,  however,  had  taught  her  to  befieve,  that  a 
woman  should  treat  her  lover  as  a  friend^  and.  not  till  be 
becomes  her  husband  should  she,  in  any  respect,  behave 
to  him  as  a  lover.    She  alvrays  treated  me  with  the  most 
gentle  kindness, — she  sung  to  me  the  songs  I  loved,-^ 
she  painted  those  flowers  I  gathered  for  her, — she  tried 
to  please  me  in  a  thousand  little  artless  ways  which  could 
not  fail  to  touch  my  heart ;  but  spite  of  all  this,  there 
was  something  wanting  to  make  me  happy.    Theve  was 
too  little,  or  rather  a  total  want,  of  warmth  in  her  love 
to  me,  which  distressed,  and  at  times  rendered  me  miser- 
able.   If  I  took  her  hand,  she  paAively  permitted  it, 
but  there  was  no  kind  pressure  responsive  to  my  ovm ; 
if  I  folded  her  in  my  arms,  I  felt  no  bosom  clinging  to 
mine ;  if  I  snatched  a  parting  kiss,  a  crimsoning  blush 
was  the  only  sign  of  emotion  she  betrayed.    Her  heart, 
in  reality,  was  not  cold,  but  it  was  too  pure  for  this 
world;  and  believing  it  improper  to  show  even  to  me 
those  feelings  of  affection  which  were  growing  around  her 
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hearty  ihe  went  into  the  opposite  extreme  of  coldness, — 
a  coldness  which  seemed  almost  to  amount  to  indif< 
ieienoe. 

Oar  wedding^y  was  at  length  fixed,  and  here  again 
Ellen's  rigid  ideas  interfered ;  and  while  I  wished  it  to 
take  place  in  three  days,  she  decided  that  it  should  not 
be  for  thiee  months.  I  believe,  after  all,  that  Ellen,  poor 
girll  had  a  melancholy  foresight  of  what  was  to  happen, 
and  was  unwilling  to  bind  me  in  bands  which  I  might 
afterwards  regret  had  ever  been  tied:  butshe  was  wrong; 
had  we  at  that  tiine  been  married,  my  heart  would  have 
been  her's,  and  her*s  alone,  for  ever.  She  was  fixed, 
however,  in  her  resolution,  nor  would  she  even  receive 
from  me  a  written  promise  by  which  we  might  in  some 
manner  have  been  bound  to  each  other.  "  You  may 
claim  me  this  day  three  months,  (said  she),  if  you  thett 
shall  think  me  worthy ;  but  from  you  I  will  receive  no 
promise;  your  heart  is  what  I  ask;  with  that,  your 
promise  vrould  be  superfluous ;  without  it,  worse  than 
naeless.  I  have  only  to  add,  our  engagement,  Gerald, 
must  be  kept  secret ;  no  one  shall  know  it  from  me, — 
not  even  Florence  CeciL" 

Florence  Cecil  was  a  young  English  lady,  who  had 
been  at  the  same  school  with  Ellen.  At  school,  every 
one  except  misanthropes  contract  particular  friendships, 
and  Florence  Cecil  and  Ellen  Noel  soon  became  sister- 
friends.    I  understood  that  they  were  of  very  opposite 
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dispositions;  the  fonner  being  all  passion,  while  the 
latter  was  all  gentleness ;  and  thus  it  generally  is ;  that 
friendship  is  the  firmest  which  is  formed  from  th€  most 
discordant  materials ;  and  in  chosing  a  friend,  we  gene- 
rally look  for  those  qualities  in  which  we  ounelves  are 
most  defident.  Florence  was  an  orphan,  and,  I  waa  told, 
both  rich  and  handsome.  I  had  never  seen  her,  as  she 
had  only  very  lately  come  down  (along  with  her  brother) 
from  England,  on  a  visit  to  some  Scottidi  relations. 

Scarcely  had  Ellen  pronounced  the  name  of  Florenoe 
Cecil,  when  that  lady  was  announced.  She  was  abovo 
the  niiddling  stature,  and  was  dressed  in  a  dark  peKae 
of  the  Spanish  fsishion,  which,  fitting  tig^dy  to  the  shape, 
displayed  the  fine  proportions  of  her  luxuriant  form,  and 
a  swelling  bosom,  which  seemed  to  press  against  the  silk, 
as  if  anxious  to  burst  from  its  soft  confinement.  The 
expres^on  of  her  face  was  the  veiy  opposite  to  Ellen's ; 
she  wanted  the  blue  eyes  and  gentle  look  of  the  latter, 
but  there  was  a  dignity  about  her,  and  yet  a  femimna 
sweetness,  which  more  accorded  with  the  ideas  I  had 
formerly  entertained  of  female  beauty.  Her  long  hair 
was  very  dark,  and  while  it  harmonised  with  the  ricb 
glow  of  her  complexion,  it  contrasted  powerfully  with 
her  forehead,  which  seemed  to  have  been  washed  by  the 
lilies,  it  was  of  such  snowy  whiteness.  Her  large  eyes 
were  of  the  deepest  black,  and  their  pensive  expression 
was  softened  into  richness  by  the  jetty  eye-lashes  which 
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ftiBged  them ;  and  at  times  such  fires  would  flash  from 
tfiem,  as  showed  the  warm  nature  of  the  heart  to  which 
they  were  the  eloquent  index. 

.  If  I  was  struck  with  the  appearance  of  Florence  Cecil, 
I  was  still  more  delighted  by  the  attractions  of  her  mind. 
Like  myself,  she  was  enthusiastically  fond  of  poetiy : 
without  being  sentimental,  her  soul  was  full  of  romance ; 
aad  when  she  talked  of  love,  there  was  an  earnest,  a 
thrilling  expression  in  her  face  and  manner,  which  showed 
how  tremblingly  alive  she  was  to  every  impulse  ^f  gentle 
aflNKtion. 

I  returned  heme,  charmed  with  the  beauty  and  kind- 
ness of  Florence  Cecil,  which  I  could  not  help  contrast- 
ing with  the  coldness  and  reserve  of  Ellen.  From  this 
time,  there  was  scarcely  a  day  in  which  I  did  not  see 
Fhnence,  and  every  hour  was  placing  my  heart  and 
hcmour  in  greater  periL  I  would  not  believe  that  I  was 
in  any  danger  of  loving  her,  and  when  I  saw  my  sweet 
and  kiad-hearted  Ellen,  and  heard  her  building  airy 
castles  of  future  happiness,  I  knew  it  was  impossible  I 
oonld  desert  her,  impossible  that  I  should  inflict  such  a 
wound  on  the  peace  of  her  gentle  bosom. 

But  every  hour,  as  it  flew  on,  was  dragging  me  nearer 
to  the  precipice  of  dishonour.  I  at  length  awoke  from 
die  dream  in  which  I  had  been  revelling — awoke  to  a  full 
sense  of  my  actual  misery.  I  found  that  I  no  longer 
loved  Ellen,  or  loved  her  only  as  a  brother,  while  Florence 
C«al  my  soul  adored  with  the  devoticm  of  an  idiAat&i. 

VO£,  It,  x\ 
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I  loved  her  with  the  most  impetuous  passion.  The  rery 
opposition  which  it  met  with  senred  as  futi  to  the  fitme 
which  devoured  me ;  uncontrollable,  its  violence  affected 
my  very  life,  and  in  an  evil  hour  I  told  her  how  I  loved, 
and  heard  that  I  viras  beloved  in  retnm.  Now  was  my 
miseiy  completed.  I  was  bound  in  honour  to  a  woman 
whom  I  more  than  esteemed ;  and  yet,  forgetting  .evefy 
duty,  I  had  engaged  the  afiections  of  her  friend ;  te  one 
I  must  prove  a  villain.  My  heart  bled  at  the  miseiy  I 
would  inflict  on  Ellen,  and  yet  I  could  not  think  of  wed- 
ding her,  when  my  heart  had  been  given  to  another. 
Long  did  I  struggle  between  dutjr  and  inclination,  but  at 
last  love  completed  his  triumph  over  honour ;  I  resolved 
to  marry  Floienoe  Cecil,  and  to  abandon  poor  £llen« 

From  this  moment  I  never  knew  peace,  except  when 
in  Florence  Cecil's  company;  there,  indeed,  I  foigot 
every  thing  but  love, — there,  I  existed  in  an  intoxication 
of  delight ;  but  when  away  from  her,  the  wound  I  had 
inflicted  on  Ellen  was  ever  before  my  eyes.  I  execrated 
myself  as  a  wietch — a  dishonoured  villain.  My  breast 
was  a  hell  within  me,  compared  to  which  I  thought  aH 
other  hells  would  be  beds  of  roses ;  and  yet  all  this 
I  was  content  to  sufier,  so  that  I  might  be  loved  by 
Florence. 

I  had  now  entirely  deserted  the  Noels.    I  never  vrent 

near  the  house,  nor  did  I  ever  see  Ellen ;  I  began  to 

hope  that  she  had  forgotten  me.    I  soothed  my  remorse, 

4r  rejecting  that  she  had  never  exiiibited  much  passion 
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tor  Me,  and  that,  the  fint  shock  being  orer,  the  distress 
which  I  befieyed  I  had  occasioned  only  existed,  perhaps, 
in  mj  own  heated  imagination. 

Eneonraged  by  these  reflections,  I  pressed  Florence  to 
name  a  day  for  onr  marriage.  A  deUcions  blush  over- 
^lead  her  ha]^  face,  as  she  named  that  day  month, — 
the  day  on  which  she  attained  minority,  and  became 
the  niKontroUed  nustress  of  her  actions.  I  heard  her 
In  silence ;  in  troth,  I  was  deeply  afiEected,  for  by  a 
strange  and  melancholy  coincidence,  ibe  day  she  pro- 
posed was  the  day  which  poor  Ellen  had  formerly  fixed 
far  tmr  marriage.  From  that  moment,  a  vague  presenti- 
ment came  over  my  mind  of  some  evil  I  knew  not  what, 
but  it  seemed  to  me  that  day  was  destined,  in  some  way 
or  other,  to  be  fatal  to  me. 

A  £bw  days  after  this  I  was  engaged  to  dine  at  a 
gentleman's  house  a  few  miles  distant  from  town.  Ar- 
riving there  too  soon,  I  resolved  to  while  away  the  time, 
by  rambling  among  the  adjacent  pleasure-grounds.  It 
was  a  bright  and  beautiful  day  in  June ;  the  lilacs  which 
embowered  the  walks  had  put  forth  their  gayest  blos- 
soms,^— the  golden  flowers  of  the  laburnum  were  drooping 
in  ridi  dusters  firom  their  green  branches, — and  the 
perfume  of  a  thousand  flowers  was  wafted  on  by  the 
sleepy  breeze.  As  I  sauntered  along,  sadly  musing  on 
the  past,  I  beheld  Ellen  walking  quietly  a  little  way  before 
me.  We  came  upon  each  other  so  abruptly,  that  it  was 
imposnble  to  avoid  each  other. 


28  ELLBK. 

Poor  Ellen!  how  directed  did  ihe  look,  and  how  Mdly 
was  she  altered  from  what  the  wasv  wheor,  fike  a  hiigfat 
vision,  she  first  crossed  my  path  is  her  mother's  home-! 
then  she  was  all  life  and  smiles,  and  aslo^y  as  a  sen^; 
mno,  her  eyes  were  dim,  but  their  sweet  cz|aes8io&  ttiH 
remained,  and  the  delicate  cc^ur  which  nsed  to  flit 
about  her  cheeks  had  given  place  to  a  care>looking  and 
melancholy  paleness.  In  a  word,  she  exhibited  the  ap- 
pearance of  one  on  whom  consumption  had  fixed  his 
withering  and  remorseless  hands.  :       - 

When  she  perceived  me,  her  cheeks  for  &  moaent  were 
faintly  flushed,  and  she  hurriedly  torhed  aside  her  head ; 
recoveiing  herself,  however,  she  accosted  me  with  the  air 
of  one  who  was  too  proud  to  show  that  she  had  ever 
been  offended.  But  though  there  was  no  pique  exhibited 
in  her  behaviour,  I  could  see  that  insulted  love,  and 
womanly  pride,  and  tenderness  of  heart,  were  all  rtmg,- 
gling  for  the  mastexy  in  her  agitated  bosom.  For  a  time^ 
embarrassed  by  our  feelings  and  situation,  we  walked 
together  in  ^ence,  or,  what  conversation  we  did  attempt 
only  showed  how  incapable  we  were  of  supporting  it.  I 
felt  my  bosom  warming  to  the  poor  girl-  T  could  have 
wept  to  see  how  sadly  miseiy  had  altered  her  whom  I 
once  loved,  and  I  was  filled  with  remorse,  when  I  thought 
that  misery  had  been  caused  by  me.  After  a  struggle, 
I  could  assume  indifference  no  longer,  and  turning  to 
her,  I  said,  with  an  agonized  heart,  **  Ellen,  you  have 
been  very  ill;  you  are  so  pale»  so  sadly  changed,  since-—' 
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I  oonfcl  not  finish  -tibe  Bentence  I  had  so  inadvertenUy 
began.  ' '  Since  what  V  said  she,  taming  steadily  round, 
with  a  reproachfiil  yet  sorrowfol  look,  "  since  what, 
Oerald  V*  **  Since  I  was  a  Yillain,  £Uen,  a  base  dis- 
honoured wretch,  detested  by  myself  as  I  am  by  thee." 
She  said  nothing,  but  a  tear  which  filled  her  eye  was  a 
more  afiecting  coxnmentaiy  than  the  most  eloquent  words. 
"  But  yon  are  revenged,  Ellen.  Oh  I  I  carry  in  my 
breast  a  fiend  which  goads  me  to  madness.  EUen,  Ellen, 
the  curse  of  a:  broken  vow  is  upon  me,  and  here  or  here- 
after I  can  never  again  expect  to  be  at  rest !" 

As  I  spoke  thus,  Ellen  turned  even  more  pale  than 

before,  and  looking  timidly  at  me,  she  said,  **  Gerald, 

if  my  forgiveness  can  make  you  happy,  take  it,  you  have 

long  had  it.    Though  my  hopes,  (and  here  her  words 

faltered),  though  my  hopes  have  been  withered,  yet  I 

could  never  feel  resentment  against  one  whom  I  confess 

I  once  loved.    'Tis  no  matter  what  now  becomes  of  m«, 

!)«t  if,  hereafter,  you  should  ever  think  of  Ellen,  think 

undly."    As  she  spoke  these  last  words,  the  tears  began 

9  flow  down  her  pale  cheeks.    Feeble,  and  exhausted 

y  her  agitation,  she  in  vain  tried  to  support  the  firmness 

te  had  at  first  assumed.    She  sobbed,  and  sobbed  with 

eh  bitter  grief,  that  I  thought  her  little  heart  would 

fe  burst ;  mine,  too,  was  near  the  breaking.    I  forgot 

mnce;  I  forgot  the  whole  world  except  Ellen,  and 

first  love  rushed  upon  me  with  overpowering  violence. 

uewed  my  vows  to  her ;  I  told  her,  that,  lookini;^  ou 
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the  past  as  a  troubled  dream,  we  would  ytX  be  happy  f 
and  I  painted  the  future  happiness  we- mighlf  enjoy  in  the 
most  impasuoned  and  glowing  language.  As  I  spoke, 
her  eye  brightened,-  and  her  whol&  face  was  overspiead 
with  a  blush.  "  Answer  me  one  question,"  and  she. 
seemed  almost  breathless, — "  answer  me  one  question  i 
are  you  not  engaged  to  another  V*  She  looked  at  me  as^ 
if  her  life  depended  on  my  words.  I  could  not  speak, 
but  die  read  my  answer  in  my  face,  and  slowly  and 
mournfully  withdrew  her  gaze.  The  hope  which  had 
lighted  up  her  eyes  was  extinguished;  the  revulsion  of  her 
feelings  was  too  strong  for  her  weakframe»  and,  dasping 
her  hands  across  her  bosom,  she  fell  senseless  at  my  feet. 
For  a  moment  I  felt  stupified,  but,  instantly  recovering, 
I  flew  ta  hei,  and  raised  her  in  my  arms ; — ^I  kissed  her 
blanched  lips,  I  pressed  her  to  my  heart,  and  gladly 
would  I  have  purchased  her  life  at  the  ransom  of  my  own. 
At  this  moment  I  saw  Florence  standing  beside ; — how 
she  happened  to  be  there  I  know  not, — but  there  die* 
stood,  and  my  distress  was  complete.  I  said  nothing,, 
but,  laying  Ellen  gently  down,  I  went  off  to  pKocuie 
assistance. 

When  I  returned,  neither  Florence  nor  Ellen  was  to? 
be  seen.  Ellen  must  have  recovered  so  as  to .  leave  thee 
place  with  her  friend.  As  for  me,  I  was  weighed  down> 
by  that  fatality  which  seemed  to  hang  about  me,  I  could 
stay  no  longer ;  so,  calling  my  horse,  £  instantly  galloped- 
home* 


ELLBN.  ai 

I  must  now  be  brief  in  what  remainft  of  my  stoiy. 
The  passion  I  had  shown  for  Ellen  was  but  the  outrageous  • 
violence  of  pity.  It  passed  away  with  the  occasion 
which  had  excited  my  feelings,  and  my  love  for  Florence; 
revived  with  all  its  former  strength.  But,  alas!  the 
presentiments  of  misery  which  had  long  hung  over  my 
mind  were  now  to  be  realised,  and  £Uen  was  indeed 
avenged  for  my  weakness  and  perfidy.  She  had  told 
Florence' the  story  of  her  woes,  and  that  high-BEunded 
girl,  disdaining  a  connection  with. one  who  had  so  in- 
jured htf  friend,  tore  me  from  her  heart, — ^for  I  believe 
she  did  love  me, — and  cast  me  off  for  ever.  I  sub- 
mitted in  silence;  it  was  vain  to  strive  against  fate,  and, 
with  a  sorrowful  heart,  I  bade  her  an  eternal  farewell. 

Her  brother,  however,  was  not  so  easily  to  be  satisfied. 
He  saw  my  engagement  to  his  sister  bn^en  off  without 
any  apparent,  reason,  (Florence,  through  pity  to  me,  had 
concealed  the  cause  of  our  separation),  and  he  natisalljn 
.  concluded — ^for  man  is  generally  the  aggi-essor — ^ihat  J> 
had  been  trifling  wi&. the  affections  of  his  sister,  and  the 
honour  of  his  family.  I  might  easily  have  avoided  a 
duel,  but  I  cared  not  for  life !.  I  was  tired  of  this  world, 
and  I  believed  I  could  not  be  moremiserable  in  a  future. 
The  moment  we  were  to  fire  I  threw  my  pistol  from  me, 
and  I  remember  nothing  farther  till  I  found  myself  lying 
in  a  bed  in  this  little  cottage  from  which.  I  write.  I  had 
been  weunded,  but  I  believe  not  desperately ;  severely 
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enough,  howiever,  to  prevent  me  being  comreyed  to  my 
own  home* 

Here,  then,  on  a  loneiome  ndL-bed,  have  I  had  time 
to  meditate  on  my  past  life.    My  chamber  is  as  gloomy 
as  my  thou|^;  for  the  jessamine  and  honeysuckle, 
lEiUing  in  dusters  over  the  window,  daiksn  even  the 
small  light  which  they  admit,  and  beyond  that  I  can  see 
nothing  but  tibe  vraving  branches  of  a  daik  forest.    But 
this  gloom  is  in  unison  with  my  own  melanchoiy  pros- 
pects i  I  am  lying  wounded  in  a  lonely  cottage.    EUen, 
I  cannot  bear  to  think  of  kgr, — ^Flwence  hath  focsakea 
me,—- no  one  caxes  whether  I  live  or  die.    I  am  an 
igdated being,  and  I  sometimes  wish  that  myantagonist 
had  taken  a  surer  aim.    But  reflection  and  religion  haw 
come  to  my  aid,  and  to  them  do  I  owe  the  comparative 
tranquillity  which,  like  a  loft  garment,  wraps  round  my 
long  harrasged  soul.    O  religion!  thou  friend  of  the 
mourner?    In  the  hour  of  proq)erity  we  may  ngect  Ihy 
gentle  advances,  but  when  the  stonn  beats  round  us,  and 
human  assistance  is  vain,  then  does  the  soul  torn  tranif 
bling  to  thee  as  its  only  solace,  then  does  it  look  to 
Heaven  as  its  only  friend.    I  now  see  my  errors,  and 
mourn  for  them ;  I  pity  poor  Ellen,  for  I  once  loved  her, 
and  the  vow  which  I  broke  must  ever  stand  in  sorrowftU 
reproach  before  me;  I  still  love  Florence,  and  I  feel, 
that,  rejected  by  her,  I  can  never  again  love  another. 
When  I  recover  from  my  wound,  I  shall  leave  my  natiw 
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land  for  tome  distant  dime ;  and  a  Ufe  of  toil  in  the 
lervioe  ci  my  country  shall  make  some  small  atonement 
for  the  misery  which  the  errors  of  my  youth  have  occa- 
sioned. Forgotten  by  all  I  loved,  my  last  prayer  shall 
be  for  £Uen,p— my  last  thought  shall  be  of  Florence.  I 
shall  give  this  little  MS.  to  my  kind  old  aunt,  who  alone 
has  not  deserted  me  in  my  adversity.    Farewell. 

When  I  reccvred  the  foregoing  MS.  from  my  dear 
nephew,  I  had' no  intention  of  adding  to  it  a  single  line; 
bat  events  have  since  happened,  which  I  think  it  my 
duty  to  record,  as  formiiog  a  kind  of  sequel  to  his  history. 

After  unburthening  his  mind  by  what  he  had  written, 
he  seemed  rather  exhausted,  but  his  spirits  were  better 
than  they  had  been  for  some  days.  Still  there  was  a 
melancholy  quietness  about  him, .  an  apathy  to  what  was 
passing,  which  farmed  a  strong  contrast  to  his  former 
impetuosity  and  warmth  of  feeing.  The  place  in  which 
he  lay  was  by  no  means  calculated  to  raise  his  sprits.  It 
was  a  small  thatched  cottage,  which  skirted  a  deep  wood ; 
nothing  was  to  be  seen  but  the  dark  waving  branches, 
nothing  was  to  be  heard  but  the  wind  moaning  among 
the  trees — I  dare  say,  however,  this  gloom  pleased  poor 
Gerald. 

The  next  day  was  the  brightest  and  loveliest  I  had 
seen  for  a  long  time,  and  ev^  the  cottage  seemed  to 
participate  in  the  liveliness  of  the  weather.  The  sun 
shot  its  gHttering  rays  through  the  veil  of  jessamine 
which  half-closed  the  little  window,  the  swallows  w«ie 
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seen  dartiiigto  and  fipo  about  their  nrnddwelHags,  aiolitarf 
chirp  vas  sometimea  heard  firam  the  drovray  hirda  aa  they 
sat  halfHdeeping  among  the  faranches;  but  all  this  coM 
not  enlifen  poor  Gerald.  His  9fmtB>  wite  not  gloeiajr 
butbewaa  vexy  gentle  and  qtmt,  aeemed  oppused  by 
soma  internal  fiveboding  of  woe. 

As  we  sat  aloaer,  a  gevtle  tap  waa  heaid  at  the  door 
which  waa  instantly  followed  by  the  siheiy  tones  of  a 
female  asking  for  admittance.  Gerald  started  op  wften 
he  heard  the  soft  Toice,  and  in  an  agitated  manner  I 
heafd  him  exclaim,  "  Florence  \**  When  I  qpened  the 
door,  a  young  lady  entered,  dressed  in  deep  monming. 
She  was,  I  think,  the  moat  beautiful  girl  I  ever  bdield» 
and  there  was  an  expression  of  pensivenesa  in  her  £eu», 
which  heightened  the  interest  her  dariL  eyes  immediately 
inspired.  She  bowed  to  me  as  she  entered,  and  thmi 
cast  her  eyes  eagerly  around  the  apartment :  "  My  poor 
Gerald  i''  she  said,  as  she  saw  the  pale  countenance 
of  him  she  had  loved.  "  Poor,  poor  Gerald !  is  it  tiiua 
I  see  youf  As  she  spoke,  the  tears  burst  from  her 
eyes,  and  she  flung  herself  on  his  bosom,  and  in^nted 
a  kiss  on  his  white  brow ;  at  that  moment  I  was  called 
out  of  the  room.  When  I  returned,  Gerald  was  sitting 
with  his  arm  round  Florence's  slender  waist;  aflection 
was  beaming  in  both  their  eyes ;  pale  as  he  was,  I  never 
saw  him  looking  more  handsome  than  in  that  bright  but 
fleeting  moment ;  and  Florence  seemed  so  happy  in  her 
UriB',  Aat,  dd  as  I  waa,  I  almostenvied  the  warm-hearted 
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girL  Poor  tilings !  alas !  alas !  it  was  perhaps  the  lasf 
moment  of  happiness  they  were  to  enjoy ;  like  the  sun, 
which,  long  straggliog  through  stormy  clouds,  shines 
brightly  for  an  instant  in  the  glowing  west,  and  then  sinks 
for  the  night  into  the  dark  depths  of  the  ocean. 

As  I  drew  near  him,  I  heard  Florence  reminding  Oerald 
that  this  veiy  day  was  to  have  been  their  marriage-day. 
For  a  time  he  was  nlent,  and  then  he  slowly  said,  as  if  to 
himself,  "  Poor  £Uen«  and  this  day  I  too  was  to  have  been 
wedded  to  thee."    A  deejp  cloud  instantly  passed  over 
Florence's  countenance  and  her  cheerfulness  vanished! — 
"  Poor  Ellen  V  she  moomfully  said,  "  poor  Ellen !    Do 
yoH  hear  that  dull  bell,  Gerald,  which  so  heavily  sounds 
through  the  trees  1  that  bell  tolls  for  poor  Ellen's  funeral: 
at  this  very  moment  they  will  be  bearing  her  coffin  to  the 
g^ve."    The  murder  was  out ;  the  unguarded  sorow  of 
Florence  had  revealed  the  sad  tidings  of  Xllen's  death, 
which,  fearful  of  the  consequences,  I  had  anxiously  con- 
cealed from  Gerald.    I  was  greatly  relieved,  however, 
for  at  first  he  did  not  seem  to  betray  much  emotion,  but 
gradually  his  eyes  became  fixed,  and  a  blueness  overspread 
his  temples.     "  Is  Ellen  indeed  dead?"  said  he,  in  a 
hollow  voice ;  "  then  the  dark  whispers  of  fate,  which 
have  long  sounded  in  my  ears,  are  indeed  come  to  pass ; 
one  more  scene,  and  the  play  b  at  an  end."    He  paused, 
and  we  stood  beside  him  for  some  minutes  in  silence. 
All  at  once  the  bell  ceased  tolling ;  Gerald  started  up, 
and  looking  wildly  aiound,  he  exclaimed — "  Haste,  haste , 
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the  bell  has  ning  out — the  bride  is  waiting  in  the  damp 
chuich-yaid,  and  you  would  not  keep  the  bridegroom 
here.  Come  near  me,  come  near  me,  sweet  bird,  and 
say  good-bye;  for  the  road  is  very  cold,  and  no  one 
must  go  with  me,**  As  he  thus  raved,  poor  Florence 
looked  at  him  with  a  sorrowful  look  and  teaxful  eye ; 
"  Gerald,"  she  tenderly  said,  **  Gerald."  The  soft 
sound  of  her  voice  seemed  to  recal  his  wandering  senses. 
The  wildness  of  his  face  was  turned  to  gentleness.  He 
took  hold  of  her  little  hand,  and  with  his  other  he  grasped 
mine — *'  Farewell,  my  kind  aunt — ^farewell,  my  last-loved 
Florence. ' '  His  eye  dimmed,  his  grasp  relaxed  to  feeble- 
ness, his  head  drooped,  and  as  he  fell  back  he  mourn- 
fully sighed,  **  Buiyme  near  lUlen."  It  was  all  over — 
Gerald  Aymer  was  no  more. 


THE  CASTLE  OF  ESCL^ES, 

IN  THE  eANTOH  DK  TAVD- 

During  a  visit  at  Romainmotier,  to  our  mudi  hooomed 

fiiend  Mr.  G ,  in  the  sunmier  of  18 — ,  1,  with  my 

ioo,  one  fine  morning,  took  an  ailing  in  the  drcumjaceat 
€onntiy,  before  little  kno^rn  to  as. 

We  wandered  sometime  on  the  elevated  hills,  and  in 
the  romaotic  valleys  of  Mount  Jura,  until  we  attained 
thehighroad,  leading  along  the  bjfow  of  a  hill,  toValoibe, 
and  from  which  the  traveller  perceives  a  long  valley 
watered  by  the  Oibe,  which  flows  in  a  deep  bad,  com- 
pressed by  its  roeky  banks. 

Here  we  discovered,  far  below  us,  on  a  projecting  point 
of  the  opposite  range  of  mountains,  the  ruins  of  the 
Castle  of  Esd^  or  Les  Cl^s,  a  irightftil  monument  4)f 
the  middle  ages.  We  were  desirous  of  viewing  them 
nearer,  and  proceeded  along  the  road  which  leads  to  the 
neighbouring  French  frontier.  A  high  and  narrow  stone 
bridge,  of  one  arch,  over  the  Orbe,  reached  the  old  gate 
oi  the  town  of  Esclies,  Tehich^  in  moie  ^udeuX.  ^m«ik« 
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Stood  on  the  hill,  mrrouiidiiig  the  caitle,  and  whose 
deputies  took  their  seat  in  the  assemblies  of  the  Vandois 
towns,  under  the  dukes  of  Savoy.  But  it  has,  for  several 
hundred  years,  been  reduced  to  a  miserable  hamlet,  whose 
ruined  gates  betray  marks  of  a  more  prosperous  state. 
The  surrounding  scenery,  although  wild  and  melan- 

r 

choly,  sonietinies  appears  romantic,  and  has  some  attrac- 
tive landscapes.  Among  the  latter  we  may  enumerate 
the  hill  with  the  old  tower,  and  the  mill  situated  at 
its  base. 

Neir  the  bridge,  thib  stream  ruslieB  unpieic^^ed,  as 
^ivojecting  rocks,  fimn  both  banks,  covered  %ith  thidL 
\inderwood,  eoliMal  it  totally  fiidm  view.  Lower  do^mi, 
the  somewhat  broader  bed  of  the  river,  interspersed  vKth 
rocks,  is  more  perceptible,  as  it  gushes  from  its  hiding 
place,  until  It  arrifes  at  the  mill.  A  ridge  of  pointed 
rocks,  that  appear  high  above  iStae  stream,  in  the  mott 
faiitastical  forms,  again;  obstruct  it,  and  form  a  naforal 
dam,  that  throw*  it  against  the  bank,  on  which  stands 
the  mill,  offering  altogether  a  singular  appearance. 

The  only  remains  of  the  Castle  of  Esd^,  are  a  &igh 
vqufte  tower,  which  served,  till  vexy  lately,  as  a  prison 
'for  malefactors.  The  extensive  walls,  and  ^  aocu- 
nmlated  rubbish,  bear  witness  to  the  former  grandeidr 
«nd  strength  of  this  castle.  It  anciently  guarded  tlfe 
small,  but  important  pass,  on  the  French  frontier ;  and 
^as  destroyed,  but  rebuilt  in  1140  in  direct  opposition 
^  M  buU  of  Pope  laaooeiit  II.;  at  last  it  was  efttir^y 


demc^iihed,  with  the  town,  by  the  Swis*,  during  the 
Burgundian  war.  in  1475. 

We  croMed  the  bridge,  anived  at  the  ancient  barriers 
of  th^  town,  and  fa«teBe4  ovr  horses  to  the  door  of  « 
mise^le  cottage,  whose  sole  inhabitant,,  an  old  womaiv 
— the  only  living  creature  we  perceived  in  these  ruibs,— i 
promised  to  watch  them.  We  then  returned  to  the  bridge, 
under  which  we  heard  the  gusbipg  of  the  stream,  which 
to  all  appearance  there  formed  a  waterfall.  My  son> 
impelled  by  curiosity,  and  the  desireof  viewing  the  grand 
and  sublime,  wished  to  discover  what  was  going  forward 
under  the  arch  of  the  bridge  j  but  the  banks  were  sa 
preci^tate  that  the  descent  seemed  impossible.  He» 
however,  persevered,  and  sought,  by  following  the  stream, 
upwards,  a  means  to  attain  the  object,  ai^d  was  soon 
concealed  from  my  view  in  the  thick  underwood.  I  re- 
mained standing  on  the  bridge,  and  listened,  absorbed 
in  thought,  to  the  roaring  of  the  waters.  Ip  a  few 
minyteS:  I  perceived  my  son,  at  some  distance,  in  the 
bed  of  the  river.  He  walked  on  the  projecting  stones,- 
and  triumphantly  approached  the  bridge.  Although  h^ 
age  ought  to  have  assured  me  of  his  prudence,  yet  a 
deadly  tremor  overwhelmed  my  parental  heart.  The 
stream  a]^)eared  deeper  and  more  impetuous,  and  the 
stones  more  slippery,  than  they  really  were.  I  chilled  to 
him  to  return,  but  the  rushing  of  the  waters  deafened 
his  senses,  and  his  eyes  were  too  firmly  fixed  on  the 
stones  to  peiceive  my  anxious  signs.    He  had.  imw  uX- 
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Udned  the  entrance  of  the  rocky  Ta.lt|  cowageeuilf 
entered,  and  I  entirely  lost  fdght  of  hifn. 

My  feir  was  heighfene4  to  the  greatest  tenor ;  I  ima- 
gined the  compiessed  water  must  flow  fiuter  and  deeper 
under  the  bridge  i^-^how  soon  might  I  be  depriTed  of  my 
only  duldy  by  a  single  folie  step!  Sudddenly  his  ?oice 
ze-echoed  in  a  perpendicalar  line  below  me,  but  I  had 
scarce  strength  to  answer.  He  seemed  not  to  hear  me  f 
lor  a  second,  appatently  more  anzioas,  call  ieiOuiided# 
I  could  no  longer  bear  it ;  I  fancied  hni  struggling  witb 
the  waves,  and  detennined, — if  not  to  save  him  (for  thi* 
was  impossible  to  me,  poor  and  weak  woman)— at  least 
to  share  hb  wateiy  grave.  I  ran  in  the  directien  which 
I  had  s^n  him  take,  and  would  have  precipitated  myself 
into  the  water^  had  not  the  trees  and  bushes  on  the  bank 
obstructed  my  passage.  At  last  I  perceived  the  footstep* 
which  my  son  had  made  in  a  less  dangerous  part.  I 
pierced  through  the  thorns  and  branches,  unheeding 
the  rolling  stones,  and  attained  the  bed  of  the  river.  I 
vralked  on  the  same  stones  which  my  son  had^stood  oa  ; 
and  fearing  no  danger  for  myself,  should  certainly  have 
perished,  had  not  Providence  guarded  me.  My  eye* 
sought  my  Henry;  I  perceived  nothing  of  what  sur- 
rounded me,  until  at  last  I  stood  before  the  opening^  of 
the  archway,  and  saw  him,  with  inexpressible  delight, 
standing  upright  on  a  large  block,  lost  in  admiration. 

An  exclamation  of  joy  involuntarily  escaped  me,  ^i^ch 
Ae  answered,  oh  turning  round,  by  another  of  astonish- 
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iBCAt.  I  slioald  hav«  thiown  myself  ipto  tiio  w§4«r  to 
pfQis  him  to.  my  tranquilliied  l^eart,  but  he  &]iticipate4 
my  intention^  by  jumputg  on  the  stone  en  which  I  stood, 
and  jceproeched  me  for  the  expe4ition  I  had  undertaken. 
I  had  also  reproaches  to  make  him,  for  exposing  himself 
to  such  danger.  But  joy  banishes  seventy ;  ive  wen) 
soon  reconciled,  ai^l  leisiudy  admired  the  wonders  that 
•onouDded  us. 

The  waves  have  here  excavated  several  grottos,  some 
of  which  are  dry,  and  some  filled  with  water*  SeveraJI 
are  even  of  sQfficieQt  size  to  admit  an  upright  person, 
while  others  are  not  so  spacious.  In  so^ut  the  water 
has  procured  itsobf  a  side  passage,  and  flowi^  from  one 
grotto  to  the  other,  encircling  the  huge  columns  formed 
by  this  excavation.  All  afford  a  highly  picturesque  ap- 
pearance ;  twining  bushes  hang  down  between  the  rocks, 
and  the  light  tbrew  but  a  faint  glimmering  through  the 
opening  at  each  extremity.  The  most  agreeable  coolness 
prevailed  this  seeming  natural  grotto,  while  the  Orbe 
impetuously  rushed  through  the  narrow  passage,  to  carry 
its  tributary  waters  to  its  mighty  monarch*. 

After  having  sufficiently  considered  this  beautiful  scene, 
we  thought  of  our  return.  This  was  effected  with  some 
danger,  but  without  accident.  I  was  quite  astonished  at 
the  leap  I  must  unthinkingly  have  taken ;  for  now  at 
eveiy  step  I  required  the  aid  and  assistan^pe  of  my  con- 

*  Th«  Lake  of  Neufchatel. 
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dnctor^  When  we  ftt  last  again  atriTed  on  the  bridgtf/ 
we  intended  mounting  to  the  rains,  bat  the  road  wa< 
difficult;  and  as  a  child,  which  watched  a  goat  behind  a 
rained  wall,  told  as  we  could  not  enter  the  tower,  as  tiMf 
keys  were  oitnisted  to  an  absent  person,  we  coitenled 
ourselves  with  Tiewing  the  exterior  part  of  thb  aneienf 
building,  and  examining  the  scattered  monumeAts  of 
tremendous  destraction,  and  reflecting  how  many  bloody 
iRasnes  these  waHs  had  witnessed  when  inhabited  by  ride 
and  tyrannieal  knights* 

•  With  these  ideas  we  returned,  as  midday  y$9B  ftttt  ap^ 
proaching,  to  our  hones,  wfiich  impatiently  awaited  our 
Arrival.  Their  old  keeper  kept  off  the  fliea  with  a  bougb 
of  a  tree ;  and  nearly  resembled  a  witcb  ruminating  <m. 
tome  evil  Work* 

*'  Ha,  are  you  come  back  at  last  1"  exclaimed  she,  on 
seeing  us ;  "  I  began  to  think  ^e  wicked  one-^the  Lord 
protect  me — had  carried  you  off;  and  it  would  not  be 
astonishing,  if  persons  will  venture  into  his  dwelHng." 

"  His  dwelling?''  said  my  son ;  *'  I  assure  you  we  do 
not  come  from  hell." 

"  But  you  just  come  from  that  old  castle,  which  is 
hot  a  wit  better  than  hell ;  for  the  devil  is  continual^ 
there,  and  all  those  enterprising  adventurers  whose  nedut 
he  has  broken  never  return  to  tell  tales." 

*'  Then  you  never  were  in  it,  good  woman,  for  youf 
neck  stands  pretty  fast,  and  has  seemingly  done  so  for 
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^  Yes,  yottng  gentleman,  for  seventy-seven  yean  next 
(L  Martin's  day !  .  Bnt  I  took  good  care  not  to  ae^  the 
vil  one  in  thoae  ruins.  God  protect  me!  yon  seem 
lonest  persons,  bat  I  am  quite  sorry  that  you  went  there ;" 
nd  she  shook  her  head  vrith  a  thoughtful  look. 

'*  Be  content  good  mother,"  said  I,  **  we  were  not  in 
he  castle." 

**  But  I  saw  you  come  from  thence." 

•'  We  only  went  half  way." 

"  Very  well.  But  if  I  may  ask,  where  did  yon  remain 
olongl" 

"  Not  far  off — ^under  the  bridge." 

At  these  words  the  branch  fell  from  her  hands,  which 
he  ^nphatically  clasped  above  her  head :  "  Under  the 
iridge  t  May  God  help  you !  Why  that  is  worse  than 
be  castle.  Not  a  soul  of  this  village  would  venture 
inder  yonder  bridge;  ay,  even  if  they  were  certain 
f  finding  a  treasure.  But  I  suppose  you  were  terribly 
rigfatenedr 

"  Yes,  indeed !"  said  I,  "  I  was  in  great  terror,  but 

do  not  feel  its  effects  any  more." 

**  Well,  well ;  you  can  boast  of  your  happy  stars." 
lere  she  raised  her  hands  to  Heaven.  "  Well,  I  know 
vhy.  It  is  past  twelve ;  but  had  you  been  at  that  hour 
inder  the  bridge,  I  am  sure  you  would  never,  never  have 
etnmed.' 

'*  At  twelve  1"  said  I,  in  an  inquisitive  and  asto- 
dihed  tone. 
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"  Yeft,  at  twelve/'  continiied  the  old  woman;  "  day  or 
nig^ht  it  is  the  same ;  it  nerer  fails.  My  God,  how  caii 
any  one  expose  themselves  te  such  danger !  WeU,  tell 
me  what  did  you  see  in  this  vault,  that  frightened  you 
so  much!" 

"  11"  said  my  son ;  "I  saw  a  lady  in  the  oentrfr  of 
the  stream  running  after  her  child.'' 

The  woman  exclaimed  in  eztaiy — "  That 's  it !  That 
is  the  very  thing;  a  lady  dressed  in  black*  was  it  noli" 

"  Nearly  so,"  said  Heniy,  laughing,  and  looking-  at 
me,  for  I  indeed  wore  a  dark  blue  habit,  which  appeared 
nearly  black. 

'*  Well,  now  let  any  one  come,"  said  the  old  wooafui, 
"  and  laugh  at  me*  Here  are  brave  and  honest  people* 
foreigners,  who  knew  nothing  of  this  history,,  and  hav^ 
yet  seen  eveiy  thing ;  and  you  also  saw  it,  noble  lady  1" 

"  I  at  least  saw  the  child,  which  frightened  me  most," 
xeplied  I. 

*<  Yes,  I  believe  it.  But  what  a  pity !  a  little  girl 
about  one  year  old,  fair  curled  hair,  white  as  a  lily  ? 
Poor  thing !  Drowned  by  the  ferocious  tyrant,  with  hip 
own  hands !  *  And  the  poor  mother,  that  has  sought  it 
for  these  many  hundred  years !  Who  can  know  it  better 
than  I  do  ?  Unceasing  source  of  happiness  for  me,  tha^ 
you  have  had  the  courage  to  descend  down  there!  Noi^ 
you  can  convince  people  that  my  story  is  true." 

"  Certainly,"  sai4  my  son ;  *'  but  you  must  relate  to  us 
fAe  story,  if  we  are  to  swear  to  the  truth  of  its  assertioD* 


f> 
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'*'  That*!  quite  just!  But  stop!  I  cannot  connect 
ereiy  thing  together ;  I  always  forget  something,  par- 
tkiilarly  those  old  fashioned  names.  I  will  fetch  the 
histoiy,  for  I  have  it  in  my  cabinet,  written  by  my  grand- 
fiLther,  who  copied  it  from  a  MS.  of  his  great-grandfather, 
who  inherited  it  from  his  ancestor  Peter  Borrel,  steward 
of  the  castle  at  the  time  of  the  occurrence;  therefore  you 
see  that  e?eiything  in  it  must  be  true  and  authentic." 

She  entered  the  house,  and  had  no  sooner  turned  her 
back  than  my  son  burst  out  into  a  loud  laugh,  and  was 
highly  amused  at  the  idea  of  having  unintentionally 
strengthened  the  old  woman  in  her  superstition ;  and  to 
be  taken,  with  his  black  hairs,  for  a  golden  locked  maiden, 
while  I  m3rself  was  transformed  into  a  ghost. 

I  smiled,  and  was  rather  griered  thus  to  deceive  the 
did  woman ;  but  I  was  too  desirous  of  her  information 
to  damp  her  communicative  spirit  by  a  true  relation  of 
-mr  own  adventure. 

The  old  woman  soon  returned  with  a  book  in  her  hand, 
to  torn,  dirty,  and  smoky,  that  I  had  not  the  courage  to 
ouch  it. 

"  There,  young  gentleman,"  said  she,  "  is  my  most 
raluable  inheritance ;  a  real  treasure,  which  I  would  not 
nnhange  for  gold,  or  precious  stones.  Take  and  read 
it ;  but  have  a  care  not  to  tear  it  any  more,  or  lose  the 
loose  leaves.  Oh !  I  have  read  it  so  often !  And  you 
will  in  your  life  never  read  anything  more  true  or  more 
interesting." 
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She  handed  it  to  my  son,  and  sat  herself  asr  near  him 
as  possible  to  guard  her  treasure,  4nd  apparently  followed 
him  word  for  word.  My  son  read  aloud;  the  writing  was. 
clear  and  beautiful;  the  style,  althou|g[h  somewhat  drawl- 
ing, had  the  na'iveU  of  the  old  French.  I  listened  with 
pleasure  and  attention,  and  here  give  my  readers  what 
my  memory  has  been  able  to  retain. 

''I,  Peter  Borrel,  of  the  town  of  Escl^es,  in  the  P^^ys  de 
Vaud,  duly  installed  steward  of  the  noble  and  mi|^ty  lordf 
and  knight  Amaury  of  Monthenard,  governor  of  the  castlfr 
and  district  of  Escl^es,  for  his  highness  the  noble  Duke, 
of  Savoy,  have  noted  the  following  occurrence,  which; 
I  witnessed ;  and  do  so  for  the  use  and  advantage  of  my. 
children  and  grand-children,  to  teach  them  how  they  are 
to  obey  their  parents,  in  order  to  be  happy  in  this  and  in, 
the  world  to  come. 

My  noble  lord  and  master,  Amaury  of  Monthenard, 
was  a  valiant  warrior,  and  the  terror  of  his  enemies; 
but  harsh  and  rough  to  his  servants.  If  his  commanda. 
were  not  immediately  obeyed,  my  shoulders  generally- 
suffered  for  it.  He  had  three  children  of  his  wife,  Alice 
of  Cossonex ;  two  sons  and  one  daughter,  all  of  extra-, 
ordinaiy  personal  beauty.  The  Lord  Amaury  was  prouder 
of  his  sons,  than  the  emperor  of  his  empire.  As  soon  aa 
the  first  horn  had  attained  his  fourteenth  year,  and  waa 
able  to  carry  a  sword,  he  led  him  to  the  wars ;  and  the 
foUomng  yeta  also  his  younger  son.    The  Lady  Alice- 
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dtrtd  not  oppose  this  anangetnent,  bvt  die  wept  in 
sikiice,  and  her  forebodings  were  but  too- soon  fiilliUed ; 
l(Hr  she  never  saw  her  sons  more,  both  fell  in  the  same 
Imttle.  The  inconsolable  fiuher  retomed  home  alone, 
to  bring  the  despairing  mother  the  dreadful  news ;  which 
so  afflicted  the  noble  lady,  that  she  laboured  for  some 
time  under  a  settled  melancholy,  and  for  efer  took  leave 
of  this  world. 

The  angelic  Adelaide,  then  about  ten  yean  of  age, 
Tftmained  the  sole  solace  of  my  master.  My  wife,  Mar^ 
'liquet,  had  nutsed  her ;  and  she  was  as  dear  to  us  both 
as  if  she  had  been  our  own  child  ;  for  her  discernment 
far  stlrpMsed  her  years.  She  wept  long  and  bitterly  for 
"die  death  of  her  mother,  who,  on  her  death  bed,  inces- 
santly recommended  her  to  honour  and  obey  her  father. 
She  wan  immediately  clothed  in  black,  to  which  she 
took  such  a  faincy,  that  she  never  after  would  lay  it 
aside.  And  it  must  be  said,  that  her  black  dress  ad- 
mirably suited  her  exquisite  complexion  and  her  golden 
locks.  The  father  himself  admired  her  beauty  in  this 
attire,  which  procured  her  the  surname  of  the  **  black 
lady."  He  loved  her  tenderly,  but  this  he  never  evinced; 
and  treated  her  as  unfeelingly  as  every  other  surrounding 
creature. 

"Thou,  at  least,  iwilt  not  fall  by  the  hands  of  the 
enemy,"  he  often  said  to  her  ;  "  but  thou  must  replace 
my  sons,  which  they  robbed  me  of,  and  who  would  have 
become  as  valorous  as  &ieir  father;  but  I  have  in%dA 
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A  VOW  never  to  many  thee  to  a  man  that  doea  nbt  nA" 
semble  myielf." 

After  fuch  oonversations,  the  dear  child  geneially 
eame  to  us  bathed  in  tears,  and  said,  in  disking  her 
auburn  lodLs,  *'  I  will  have  no  husband  that  reseinbles  my 
severe  father*" 

When  liOffd  Amaury  went  to  ihe  wars,  he  recommended 
her  to  our  particular  attention,  with  the  command  to 
afford  her  vrithin  the  castle  eveiy  posstt>le  amusement, 
but  never  to  let  her  go  outside  the  gate.  This  command 
was  strictly  obeyed  for  several  yean ;  but  Aft  curioKty 
of  maidens  generally  augments  with  their  age,  and 
when  Adelaide  had  attained  her  seventeenth  year,  the 
castle  became  too  confined  for  her ;  and  she  arden^  do- 
sired  to  walk  and  amuse  herself  in  the  fields  enamelled 
with  flowers,  which  she  saw  from  her  windows.  There 
she  sat  whole  days  in  deep  reveries,  with  tears  in  her 
beautiful  blue  eyes,  and  envying  the  birds  that  she  saw 
gaily  and  finely  fluttering  about  her.  She  lost  with  her 
childish  gaiety  her  glowing  colour,  and  became  visibly 
weaker.  "  Dear  nurse,"  she  used  often  to  say  to  my 
wife,  "  I  will  not  be  imprisoned  any  longer  like  a  mate- 
factor.  I  feel  I  am  dying  of  melancholy,  like  my  good 
mother.  If  thou  art  desirous  that  I  should  live,  lead  me 
into  the  green  fields,  and  to  the  banks  of  yonder  river  that 
flows  on  so  joyously." 

Margaret  would  willingly  have  granted  her  desires; 
but  the  harsh  oonmiand>  and  severity  of  the  bason^ 
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testrained  her.  At  last  this  fear  was  overcome  by  the 
new  audety,  that  the  ooble  lady  wouU  fade  and  die ; 
and  I  myNl#  said  to  her,  "  Lead  her  out*  happen 
YriiatwilL  Our  severe  master  is  at  least  five  hundred 
milet  off,  and  will  not  return  before  late  in  the  autaBui* 
I  wiU  aooompany  yoa  myielCi" 

Indescribable  was  the  joy  of  Adelaide  when  she,  for 
the  fiiBt  time,  passed  the  dark  gate,  and  the  compressed 
walla.  She  bounded  like  a  young  doe  down  the  hill ; 
-W8  could  not  follow  her ;  she  laughed  at  us  and  ran  on. 
I  y^  lemember  how  her  hair  was  wafted  by  the  morning 
breeiB,  how  the  fairest  rose  cdbur  returned  to  her  beau* 
tiful  dieeks,  and  how  her  eyes  shone  like  two  bright 
start.  She  awaited  us  on  the  bridge,  and  called  to  us 
in  musical  tones :  "  To  you  I  owe  my  life  that  was 
fadii^  away!"  All  that  she  saw  appeared  so  new,  so 
beautiful,  to  her. 

"  I  should  like  to  go  down  to  the  water,"  said  she ; 
"  I  should  like  to  see  it  flow  and  gush ;  that  would  com- 
plete this  day's  happiness." 

**  You  cannot  do  it,  noble  lady,"  answered  I;  '*  the 
bank  is  too  steep." 

'*  Yes,  but  I  will  attain  it,  dear  Peter;"  and  away 
she  flew,  penetrated  through  the  underwood,  and  stood 
in  an  instant  on  one  of  the  great  stones  that  project 
out  of  the  water.  She  inclined  herself,  washed  her 
feet,  her  snow  white  hands,  and  her  smiling  face,  and 
returned  with  the  same  swiftness  to  her  concemfifi  ii>aix%ia, 

FO£,  II.  « 
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who  warned  her,  in  Tain,  to  he  more  fnttdent.  We 
wandered  yet  a  little  while  in  the  circumjacent  woods; 
and  after  Wo  hours  retired  to  the  castle. 

lliese  walks  were  now  daily  repeated.  Adelaide's 
health  and  spirits  returned;  indeed  they  angnetttiedy 
and  never  had  she  looked  so  well.  We  enjoyed  her  hftj^pu* 
ness,  as  nothing  happened  to  make  ns  more  cireuuspect; 
Lord  Amaury  being  more  and  more  entan^ed  in  dihtimt 
wars.  At  last,  I  allowed  my  wife  to  walk  out  -atom 
with  the  lady.  They  always  selected  retired  and  shadjr 
places ;  and  nerer  met  but  one  person,  a  'Wt91  fdmed 
miller's  servant,  who  returned  to  Adelaide  a  ghyve- Which 
she  had  l6st,  humbly  and  silently  presenting  it  to  her,  wad 
tiever  showing  himself  more,  although  Adelaide  often 
directed  her  course  to  the  mill.  This  did  not  seem 
intentional  to  Margaret,  as  the  young  lady  never  after 
mentioned  the  miller.  Adaleide  often  went  To  the  river, 
descended  into  the  bed  of  the  Orbe  from  stone  to  ttone, 
where  my  wife  could  not  follow  her,  and  at  last  penetrated 
into  the  rocky  vault.  She  found  there,  as  she  told  my 
wife,  in  one  of  the  grottos  excavated  by  the  water,  an 
agreeable  bathing  place,  where  she  could  reftiesh  herself 
unseen.  Bathing  now  beciame  her  dearest  pleasuit,  and 
seemed  conducive  to  her  health.  Margaret  waited  on 
the  bank  of  the  river,  or  on  the  bridge,  occupied  with  her 
needle,  until  her  mistress  returned. 

Once,  however,  my  two  wanderers  remained  out  longer 
M«ji  tfsuai;  and  when  at  last  they  appeared,  Margaret 
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seemed  thoughtftU  and  distuibed.  I  inquired  the  reason, 
and  after  much  hesitation  she  said,  with  a  deep  sigh, 
"  All  is  not  right,  and  we  shall  certainly  su&r  for  it. 
Adelaide  is  maabied  !" 

"  Mabbibd  V*  exclaimed  I,  as  if  thunderstruck.  I 
could  not,  for  some  time  recover  from  my  astonishment, 
for  I  imagined-  my  wife  had  lost  her  senses.  When  I 
was  again  master  of  mine,  I  learned  &om  her  what 
had  happened^ 

She  had  for  eome  time  remarked  that  the  nohle  lady 
laboured  under  a  continual  change  of  spirits.  To  ex- 
ceeding mirth  followed  a  deep  melancholy,  and  the 
most  jocose  laughter  was  succeeded  by  streams  of  tears* 
She  had  for  some  time  also  remained  longer  than  usual 
under  the  bridge,  and  often  expressed  a  wish  there  to 
spend  her  whole  life.  As  my  wife  was  sitting  alone  on 
the  bridge  she  saw  a  harper  pass,  who  used  to  salute  her 
in  a  &iendly  manner,  but  never  stop.  She  rejoiced 
that  be  never  met  her  with  the  young  lady,  although 
Addaide  had  once  seen  him  at  a  distance  and  said  to 
her,  "  Dear  nurse,  I  should  like  to  hear  yonder  harper ; 
I  have  not  heard  a  single  note  since  my  severe  lord 
and  father  had  one  driven  ^way,  who  sang  under 
the  walls  to  the  music  of  the  haip ;  I  wish  this  one 
would  come  to  the  castle.  Dear  mother,  I  know  you 
would  let  him  in,  and  treat  him  welL"  "  Not  for 
all  the  world,"  answered  Margaret^  "  it  would  cost  mine 
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and  my  busband's  life  if  your  father  should  ever  h.€aT 
of  it." 

'*  Wdl,  weB,"  answered  Ae  noble  lady,  '*  let  us  dn^ 
the  subject ;  it  was  only  a  childish  wish/' 

"  This  morning,"  continued  Maigeret,  "  she  evince  J 
a  different  desire,  which  appeared  to  me  more  reasonable. 
In  passing  the  chapel  down  by  the  bridge,  she  said, 
'  I  will  go  in  and  pray  Ood  that  he  may  return  me  my 
father,  and  never  let  him  know  how  good  you  have  been 
to  me/  To  this  I  made  no  opposition.  Adelaide  kneeled 
before  ihe  altar,  and  I  beside  her.  Immediately  a  prfest 
in  his  pontifical  robes,  with  two  choristers,  and  ftate 
knights  in  bright  armour,  entered  the  cfaapeT.  The 
youngest  of  the  knights  I  immediately  recognized  as  the 
harper,  and  I  thought  there  existed  a  remarkable  likeness 
between  him  and  the  miller.  At  this  I  rose,  and  waff 
going  to  lead  Adelaide  away.  She  withstood  me,  but 
the  young  knight  took  her  hand,  led  her  to  the  altar, 
and  presented  her  to  the  priest  as  his  bride.  '  Bless 
our  union,  venerable  minister  of  God,'  said  be,  '  here 
are  the  golden  rings  ;  there  stands  my  fieitber,  and 
there  stands  the  knight  representing  the  father  of  my 
bride.  Both  give  iheir  consent,  and  are  present  as  wit« 
nesses  of  our  marriage.'  I  would  have  spoken,  but  the 
lady  pressed  my  mouth  with  a  kiss. 

'*  The  knight  laid  this  heavy  purse  in  my  hand,  and 
whispered,  <  be  silent,  good  Margaret !  eveiy  thing  wU^ 
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W  sight ;  ibr  it  is  4ie  will  ot  God  that  we  be  united.' 
Vfhmt  coalii  I  do!  I  stood  as  if  petrified..  Upon  this  the 
priest  bljBsied  the  tiro  angs,  interchanged  them,  and 
perfomied  the  maitiage  ceremony.  The  young  knight 
tilien  emhi^ed  his  ^use».  aod  led  her  to  me :  '  Accom* 
ptny  her/  said  he»  '  and  provide  for  her  in  the  same 
tetAaer  «b  hitiierto,  until  X  come  to  conduct  her  home ; 
hot  now  yon  wiU  no  moce  ijefiise  a  night's  quarter  to  the 
harper.'  I  cduld  not  answer.  Adelaide  shed  sweet 
teen  :•  she  had  scarcely  sufficient  strength  to  tear 
herself  from,  the  embraces  of  her  husband.  At  last 
•he  took  my  hand;  '  Come,  dear  nurse,  I  will  tell  thee 
•Jl.    You  see  my  huabe^d  is  not  like  my  father.'  " 

"  And  did  she  tell  you  all  V  sa>d  I,  in  breathless 
annety.  "  Where  did  she  meet  him?  who  is  he  ?  to 
whom  does  he  belong  1" 

"  She  has  told  me  all ;  her  husband  is< — the  Lord 
Alanfred-of  Lucens." 

"  Of  Lucens!"  exclaimed  I ;  "the  son  of  a  sworn 
enemy  of  oiir  lord  and  master !  I  have  often  heard  him 
swear,  that  he  would  not  re^  till  he  extirpated  the 
whole  race.  We  are  lost!  Undone!  But  for  God's 
sake  where,  how,  and  when  did  she  beoomet  acquainted 
with  himl" 

"  Manfred  was  the  young  harper  who  sang  last  year 
under  our  walb,  and  whom  Lord  Amaury  drove  away« 
He  saw  lady  Adelaide  on  the  ledge  of  the  window, 

1  ^  . 
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paying  great  attention  to  his  song,  and  shed  tean  afc  Hi 
forced  departore^  ^nce  tben  be  has  wandered  in  several 
disguises  in  this  neighbourhocd,  intboiit  being  able  to 
approach  his  beloved.  At  last,  wfaMt  he  heard  that 
Lord  Amaniy  was  gone,  he  hired  hoBself  a*  u  aenrant  is 
the  mill;  and  watched  ns  at  a  distanee,  until  «  mtoa 
chance  made  him  find  the  lost  glove.  Befon  he  w 
turned  it,  he  stuck  in  it  a  letter,  in  which  he  diaeofoted 
to  Adelaide  his  name,  rank,  and  love,  and  begged  her  t$ 
allow  him  to  await  her  in  the  grotto  under  the  bridge : 
but  recommended  the  strictest  secresy-  There  they  haia 
often  met.  But  in  the  hope  that  she  would  obtain  leave 
from  us  to  admit  the  harper  into  the  castle,  he  again 
assumed  that  habit.  At  last  they  settled  thdr  marriage, 
with  which  I  was  surprised.  His  father,  who  glad^ 
gave  his  consent,  was  present,  with  the  kmght  Roger 
of  Cossonez,  uncle  of  our  good  lady  Alice,  who  williogly 
acceded  to  the  alliance,  although  he  has  long  beeo  at 
variance  with  our  master." 

'*  Where  is  the  Lady  Adelaide)"  said  I,  impatiently* 

"  In  the  castle  chapel." 

I  ran  thither  in  anger;  but  when  I  saw  her  kneeling  at 
the  foot  of  the  altar  engaged  in  deep  prayer,  my  courage 
left  me,  and  I  could  not  utter  a  sentence. 

"  Dear  Peter,'*  said  she,  in  her  melodious  voice,  "  I 
am  sure  you  will  love  my  Manfred  as  you  love  me." 

"  Yes, — ^but  your  father." 

*'  He  desired  a  brave  ftouAnAftNT ,  «jCk^^^XiK<s'\&»aSE»i^ 
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completed  the  hideous,  spectacle.  He  was  oelebratiQdr  fisf 
his  strength  and  valour,  of  about  the  middle  age,  bi|t 
without  one  noble  or  generous  sentimidnt*  A^^lvde 
ran  to  meet  her  father,  but  when  she  peroeiyed  his  con* 
panipn  she  nearly  fainted. 

"  Come  nearer,  my  child,  apd  let  us  s^  whefth<9r  thoii 
art  grown  since  I  left  thee  last.  Yes,  thoif  attained 
nearly  the  breast  of  thy  cousin. .  Com#  then  and.  salutfl 
him  with  decorum,  for  he  wiU  sQon  be  thy  husband* 
That  is  the  man  whom  I  have  chosen  for  my  sen-in-lai^f 
He  resembles  me,  though  by  far  mqxe  valorous  tbxa  mji 
self." 

If  no  Manfred  had  existed,  horror  would  have  seised 
the  poor  child  at  the  idea  of  such  an  union.  Even  tho 
certainty  that  it  could  not  take  place  hardly  gave  hen 
strength  to  support  herself.  Anuuiiy  would  .have  acr 
oomplished  his  intention  immediately,  but  the  degiee  of 
relationship  between  himself  and  Bernhard  made  it  nor 
cessaiy  to  obtain  a  license  from  the  holy  father  at  Borne. 
Hereby  time  at  least  was  gained  to  obtain  news  fiooi 
Manfred,  or  perhs^s  .to  see  him  arrive  himself,  and  ia 
that  case,  my  counsel  was,  that  he  should  take  tha  lady, 
with  myself  ar.d  wife,  to  his  castle  at  Lucens,  icom 
which  he  might  treat  with  Amaury,  as  we  fislt  we  had 
not  the  courage  to  sustain  the  fury  of  our  master  in  case 
of  discovery. 

During  this  time   of  anxious  expectation,   however, 
Adelaide  was  forced  daily  to  sit  with  her  father  and  bis 
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terrific  guest,  spend  the  long  autumnal  evenings  with 
diem,  and  hear  the  accounts  of  their  tremendous  battles. 
She  detested  the  hard  hearted  Bemhard  more  and  more. 
But«  oh  God !  what  was  she  forced  one  evening  to  suffer, 
when  her  fother,  after  having  swallowed  a  great  gvblet 
of  wine,  said  to  his  companion,  "  the  greatest  service, 
cousin  Bemhard,  which  you  did  me,  was  in  freeing  roe 
from  that  effeminate  little  coxcomb,  Manfred  of  Lucens, 
who  continually  followed  me  like  my  shade,  and  always 
showed  me  politeness  when  I  desired  none.  Was  he  not 
vile  enough  once  to  declare  that  he  would  willingly  sacri- 
fice his  life  to  save  mine  1  Ten  beardless  boasters  like  him 
would,  with  their  whole  feathered  weight,  not  overba- 
lance two  Amaurys  of  £scl6es.  But  you  well  rewarded 
him  for  his  kind  ofiers.    Tell  me,  how  did  it  happen  V* 

"I  doubt  that  he  will  ever  recover,"  returned  Bemhard, 
with  a  hellish  grin.  "  But  look  at  your  daughter ;  the 
chid[en-heait  is  so  weak,  that  she  cannot  hear  of  our 
feats  of  valour  without  fainting.'' 

Poor  Adelaide  indeed  was  already  far  gone ;  I  was 
present,  and  hurried  to  carry  her  to  my  wife.  When  she 
undressed  her,  she  discovered  that  she  would  soon  be  a 
mother.  New  subjects  of  despair,  new  difficulties,  new 
anxieties  presented  themselves  to  us;  and  Manfred, 
dead  ot  mortaUy  wounded,  could  not  come  to  our  asast- 
tnoe. 

Adelaide  returned  to  her  senses,  but  vrith  a  raging 
fever.    She  laboured  under  tins  for  several  wecik&.    "M.^ 
wHeBvusedber  with  matemstl  tenderness.  '^ 
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Amaury  was  about  this  tiioe  also  confixied  tohin  bed^ 
a  deep  wound  badly  healed  had  opened  again. 

At  hst  Adelaide  gave  birth  to  a  daughter,  beautifiil 
and  fair  as  herself.  My  wife  alone  was  present,  ajid 
happily  concealed  this  event  from  the  knowledge  of  botii 
the  tyrants.  She  took  the  child  to  one  of  her  niaees  i^ 
the  town,  who  had  just  been  confined,  and  to  whom  s^ 
confided  it  as  the  child  of  one  of  the  maid  senamtsin  tb^ 
castle  who  dreaded  the  fuiy  of  her  lord. 

Adelaide  gradually  regained  her  usual  state  of  healthy 
and  was  desirous,  as  soon  as  her  strength  would  permit* 
to  fiy  with  myself  and  wile  to  Lucens,  and  leave  a  letter 
for  her  father  to  explain  the  mysteiy. 

"I  perceive,''  said  she,  "that  a  terrific  feud  wiH 
arise  on  my  account,  and  that  I  shall  be  the  cause  qf 
much  bloodshed." 

As  she  now  could  leave  her  apartment,  she  went  tp 
her  father,  whose  pains  daily  increased.  He  received 
her  with  all  the  blunt  tenderness  he  was  capable  of 
evincing,  and  seemed  struck  at  her  paleness  and  weak- 
ness. "  It  is  evident  that  you  have  su£&jwd  much,  poor 
child,"  said  he,  "but  now  you  are  again  restored  to  healti^ 
you  must  nurse  me,  for  cousin  Bemhatd  is  no  nurse*" 

She  sighed,  and  immediately  undertook  thQ  painfiU 

office,  which  her  good  and  childish  heait  afforded  ha^ 

strength  to  go  through.    Conscious  that  she  could  no^ 

abandon  her  sick  fiather,  she  d^erred  her  flight,  and  was 

Aiced  agsuQ  Jto  endure  the  koks  and  conversation  of  thit 

\Jonl  of  Chillon,  who,  whenever  an  op^xtwiv^  %SM^^ 
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tceosted  her  harshly  and  fiercely,  already  treating  her 
not  as  his  wife,  but  as  one  of  his,  most  abject  domestics. 
If  he  saw  that  his  conduct  hurt  her  delicate  feelings,  he 
Mud,  "  Thus  women  must  he  treated ;  no  flatteries  !  no 
soft  speeches !  they  must  be  accustomed  to  obedience 
and  sdbjectiM." 

•  "  You  may  tteat  her  as  you  please,"  returned  the  sick 
<at}ifer  upoii  such  oiscasions.  "She  has  at  least  never 
been  spoiled  by  too  many  caresses  and  flatteries.  She 
has  seen  ho  dther  man  but  myself  and  old  Peter  the  hus- 
ftand  of  her  nurse.'* 

"And  she  will  see  no  one  but  myself,"  answered 
Bemhard ;  "  of  that  you  may  rest  fully  assured." 

The  license  from  Rome  did  not  arrive :  Amauty,  who 
impatiently  expected  it,  felt  that  his  end  was  approach 
ing.  When  he  perceived  that  his  hour  was  at  hand 
he  called  the  melaucfaoly  Adelaide  and  Bemhard  to  his 
hed  and  said,  "Cousin,  I  resign  my  daughter  with  all 
my  earthly  possessions  into  your  hands.  To  thee,  my 
child,  I  command  to  marry  the  lord  of  Chillon,  honour 
trim  as  thy  father,  and  soon  as  thy  husband."  No  sooner 
had  he  uttered  these  words  than  he  expired. 
■  Then  only  began  the  miseries  of  Adelaide.  The  tytMit 
M  not  leave  her  a  moment  the  whole  of  the  day,  and  at 
night  he  locked  her  up  in  her  chamber.  No  thoughts  of 
ffight  could  possibly  be  entertained.  She  was  not  even 
allowed  to  speak  to  me  or  my  wife.  When  my  service 
Hquired  my  presence  in  the  room,  her  sighs,  her  ^«\«fift^. 
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her  eyes  full  of  tears  discovered  what  she  soffiued  in 
heart.  I  at  last  took  the  resoLution  to  request  my 
mission,  and  proceed  to  Lucens  to  see  whether  thd  ] 
Manfred  yet  lived,  or  at  least  to  heg  amistance  fnm 
father  and  relations.  In  her  presence,  therefore,  I  ta 
to  Bemhard  to  renounce  his  service.  She  undn 
my  intention,  and  thanked  me  with  an  eipnssive;! 
which  seemed  to  say,  *'  go,  dear  Peter,  and  tell  mi 
loved  that  I  remain  faithful  to  him."  The  tyiaat 
desired  nothing  hetter,  willingly  acceded  to  my  dm 

The  lady  vnth  great  difficulty  obtained  pennimB 
more  to  see  her  nurse.  She  embraced  her  tendoiy, 
whispered  to  her,  "I  know  where  thy  husband  it  goj 
May  God  bless  his  journey  and  accompany  him. 
I  conjure  thee,  for  God's  sake,  to  remain  in  this  IM 
bouihood  with  my  little  Blanche '' 

"  What  is  all  this  kissing  and  whining  V*  exda 
the  baron,  taking  Margaret  by  the  arm  and  pullini 
■away, — "  away  with  thee,  thou  howling  cat !  and  i 
appear  before  me  again  1  *' 

We  had  no  sooner  left  the  castle,  and  Bemhard 
alone  with  his  cousin,  than  he  endeavoured,  by  mei 
axid  ill-treatments,  to  force  her  to  give  him  her  h 
aldiough  the  license  was  not  yet  arrived  from  B 
Adelaide  courageously  resisted  for  several  days,  bi 
last  she  began  to  give  way,  and  acceded  under  two 
didons;  the  first,  that  they  should  be  married  ii 
chap^  by  the  bridge,  to  which  the  baron  willingl] 
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ceded,  it  beiog  nearest  to  the  castle ;  the  second,  that 
jBIaigaret  her  nurse  should  decorate  her  for  the  ceremony, 
which  was  also  granted,  although  with  some  reluctance. 

My  wife,  who  remained  in  the  town  of  £scl6es,  was 
called,  and  seized  an  opportimity  to  be  alone  with  the 
lady,  and  give  her  some  information  respecting  my  de- 
parture and  her  child.  Adelaide  then  disclosed  to  her 
the  plan  which  she  had  laid  as  the  only  means  of  regain- 
ing her  liberty. 

-In  pursuance  of  her  orders,  my  wife  took  the  little 
Blanche,  at  the  hour  fixed  for  the  marriage,  to  the  chapel, 
where  Bemhard  and  Adelaide  soon  arrived.  The  same 
pnest  who  had  married  her  to  Manfred  was  to  perform 
the  present  ceremony,  and  already  awaited  the  pair.  As 
Adelaide  approached  him,  he  beheld  her  with  astonish- 
ment 

'*  Do  you  know  me,  venerable  father  V  asked  she. 

"  I  do  recognize  you,  noble  lady.'* 

"  Then  where  did  you  see  me  1  Declare  it  here  be- 
fore God  the  Almighty,  whose  minister  you  are." 

"I  declare,"  returned  the  priest,  "before  God  the 
Almighty,  that  you  are  Adelaide  of  Monthenard,  whom 
I  mairied  eighteen  months  ago  in  this  chapel  to  the 
noble  lord  and  knight  Manfred  of  Lucens,  and  there- 
fere,  I  cannot  unite  you,  according  to  my  duty,  to  any^ 
other,  before  I  have  a  testimony  of  the  death  of  your  first 
husband.  Is  your  husband,  Manfred  lord  of  Lucens, 
deadr 
VOL.  ir,  c. 
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"  No/'  exclaimed  she,  "  at  least  I  hope  not ;  and  if  he 
is  dead,  he  died  by  the  hand  of  Ais  barbarian,  and  I  can 
• — ^I  will — ^not  nnite  myself  to  his  mnrdereT.  I  require  of 
yoQ,  therefore,  Bemhard  tf  Monthenard  to  set  me  at 
liberty." 

Bemhard  seemed  as  if  deafened  by  astonishment  and 
fnry ;  but  his  wild  looks,  and  the  fordble  movement  of 
his  hand  to  the  hilt  of  his  sword,  expressed  rage,  cruelty, 
and  vengeance :  at  last  he  exclaimed,  in  sounds  that 
made  the  chapel  shake  to  its  veiy  foundation,  "  Yon  lie, 
"Or,  if  it  is  true  that  you  married  this  girl  to  Manfted  of 
Lucens  you  are  punishable  in  manying  a  minor  without 
^he  consent  of  her  father.  Such  a  marriage  is  not  vafid, 
*and  you  shall  sufier  for  your  crime." 

"  The  marriage  is  vaKd,"  returned  the  priest  in  a  firm 
tone.  ''  Amauiy  of  Escl^es  was  absent,  but  he  was  re* 
presented  by  his  uncle,  the  goodly  knight  Roger  of  Cos- 
sonex,  at  this  holy  ceremony,  and  he  showed  me  his  em- 
powering authority  to  which  the  seal  and  signature  of  the 
I<ord  Amaniry  was  appended." 

**  Who  were  the  witnesses  1"  said  Bemhard. 

** These  two  choristers,"  returned  the  priest,  "and 
that  woman,"  added  he  on  pereeiving  Margaret,  '*  they 
win  confirm  my  assertion." 
''      "  And  here  is  a  better  witness,"  exclaimed  Adehdde, 
"  this  child,  mine  and  Man<red*s  child." 

"  Thy  child,"  retorted  the  furious  tyrant :  he  ran  to 
Mai^ret,  tore  the  innocent  babe  from  her  arms,  and  left 
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tlie  chapel !  In  an  instaut  he  attained  the  hridge,  and, 
with  his  giant  arms,  flung  the  child  over  the  rocks  into  the 
stream  I  Adelaide  followed  in  terror ;  but  before  she  could 
overtake  him,  she  saw  her  beloved  Blanche  fall  into  the 
rushing  waves,  that  instantaneously  closed  over  the  bodje. 
She  in  despair  plunged  herself  into  the  stieamj  and  sur* 
rendered  to  the  cold  grasp  of  death  by  the  force  of  the  falL 

Margaret  had  the  bodies  sought  for,  and  buried  under 
the  auspices  of  the  priest  in  the  burial  ground  near  the 
Orbe.  Her  untimely  end  happened  about  the  si^tfa  hour 
of  the  day,  and  according  to  report,  she  alwajrs  appears 
in  a  black-dress  under  the  bridge  seeing  the  child,  which 
she  cannot  attain. 

I,  in  the  mean  time,  had  gone  to  Lucens,  where  I 
found  the  amiable  Manfred  in  his  last  moments.  He 
had  just  been  brought,  in  compliance  with  his  wishes, 
from  a  remote  province  in  France,  where  Bemhard  had 
wounded  him,  to  his  dear  country.  His  dangerous 
wound  was  rendered  worse  by  the  fatigue  of  his  journey, 
and  he  lay  without  the  least  ray  of  hope.  On  seeing 
me,  his  fleeting  life  returned  for  a  few  moments.  He 
enquired  hastily  after  his  spouse,  and  heard  with  inner- 
most delight  that  he  was  a  father  3  but  the  melancholy 
news  which  I  was  obliged  to  communicate  to  him,  coih 
ceming  the  death  of  Amaury,  and  of  Bemhard's  hard- 
hearted treatment  of  Adelaide  deeply  afflicted  him.  He 
died  that  same  day  in  the  arms  of  his  inconsolable  father, 
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from  whom  he  exacted  an  oath  to  tear  Adelaide  fraiA, 
Bernhard,  and  to  reyenge  him. 

He  did  not  learn  that  all  was  too  late,  atndthathtt 
deaiest  wife  and  child  were  no  more  among  the  liviftg. 
Roger  of  Cossonez  hurried  to  Lncens  on  hearing  of  the 
arrival  of  Manfred,  and  was  a  witness  of  his  dissohition. 
He  swore  to  partake  in  the  bloody  vengeance,  more  par'* 
ticularly  as  he  accused  himself  as  the  author  of  all  diis 
evil,  for  he  had  shown  a  forged  authority  to  the  priest^ 
and  burned  with  impatience  to  wash  away  his  misdeed 
in  the  blood  of  Bemhard. 

Both  knights  collected  their  followers  and  proceeded 
with  them  to  Escl^s.  Bemhard,  hated  and  detested  by 
eveiy  one,  remuned  nearly  alone  in  the  castle,  and  diere 
awaited  his  enemies.  The  besieged  fortress  resisted  some 
time ;  but  it  was  taken  by  storm,  and  destroyed  by  fire. 
Bemhard  of  Chillon  perished  in  its  rains  and " 

''  Where  the  wicked  one  (the  Lord  protect  us)  nightly 
drags  his  black  soul  bound  with  chains,  with  a  ternfic 
noise,"  added  the  old  woman. 

We  returned  her  the  book  with  a  considerable  present, 
mounted  our  horses,  and  arrived  quite  safe  at  Romainmo-   ^ 
tier  where  we  recounted  the  affecting  tale  of  Adelaide 
of  Monthenard. 
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I  8PXNT  the  wliole  of  last  summer,  and  a  part  of  the  en- 
sumg  winter  on  the  Hampshire  coast»  visiting  successively 
most  of  its  sea-ports  and  bathing  places,  and  enjoying 
ite  beautiful  diversity  of  sea  and  wood  scenery,  often  so 
intermingled  that  the  forest  trees  dip  down  their  flexile 
braacbes  into  the  salt  waters  of  the  Solon  sea ;  and  greeii 
lawns  and  healthy  glades  slope  down  to  the  edge  of  the 
silver  sands,  and  not  unfrequently  to  the  very  brink  of 
the  water.  In  no  part  of  Hampshire  is  this  cl^aracteristic 
beauty  more  strikingly  exemplified  than  at  the  back  of 
the  Isle  of  Wight,  that  miniature  abstract  of  all  that 
is  grand  and  lovely  throughout  England.  Early  in 
August,  I  crossed  over  from  Portsmouth  to  Ryde,  pur^ 
posing  to  fix  my  head  quarters  there,  and  from  thence  to 
ma,ke  excursions  to  all  such  places  as  are  accounted  worthy 
the  tourist's  notice.  But  a  guide-book  is  at  best  an  un- 
sympathising  companion,  cold  and  formal  as  the  human 
machine  that  leads  you  over  some  old  abbey,  or  venerable 
cathedral,  pointing  out  indeed  the  principal  monumenta 
and  chapels,  but  passiLg  by  unnoticed  a  huikdxei  V^Mk 
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outwardly  distinguished  spots,  where  feeling  would  love 
to  linger,  and  sentiment  find  inexhaustible  sources  of 
interest  and  contemplation. 

For  want  of  a  better,  however,  I  set  out  with  my 
silent  guide,  but  soon  strayed  wide  of  its  directions,  ram- 
bling away,  and  often  tarrying  hours  and  days  in  places 
unhonoured  by  its  notice,  and  perversely  deviating  fi»m 
the  beaten  road,  that  would  have  conducted  a  more  dodle 
tourist,  and  one  of  less  independent  taste,  to  sudi  ot 
such  a  nobleman's  or  gentleman's  seat,  or  sununer-hoase, 
or  pavillion,  built  on  purpose  to  be  visited  and  admired. 
But  I  did  not  shape  my  course  thus  designedly  in  a  spirit 
of  opposition'  to  the  mute  director,  whose  (not  waaiex^ 
viceable)  clue  led  me  at  last  amongst  the  romantic  rockt 
and  cottages  of  Shanklin,  Niton,  and  Underdiff.  It 
led  me  to  those  enchanting  spots  and  to  that  lovely  vici- 
luty ;  but  to  entice  me  thence,  was  more  than  its  inviting 
promises  could  effect ;  and  finally  I  took  up  my  abode  (or 
an  indefinite  time  in  a  cottage  of  grey  native  stone/ 
backed  by  the  solid  rocks,  and  tapestried  in  front  with 
such  an  interwoven  profusion  of  rose  and  myrtle,  as  half 
hid  the  little  casements,  and  aspired  far  over  the  hatched, 
roof  and  projecting  eaves.  Days,  weeks,  months,  ti&p^ 
ped  away  imperceptibly  in  this  delicious  retreat,  and  iir 
all  the  luxury  of  lounging  felicity.  Mine  was  idleness, 
it  is  true,  the  sensation  of  perfect  exemption  from  alY 
existing  necessity  of  mental  or  corporeal  exertion ; — not 
gaspensiou  of  ideas,  but  rather  a  season  of  unbounded 
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titmtj  for  the  wiM  ragnnt  thought  to  revel  in,  to  run- 

Ue  U  will  bejDBil  the  nanow  baDndariei  luigued  by  the 

elunu  of  tnuiiMai  or  lodMj,  to  her  netunl  excnitivencn. 

Stnnmet  paned  emj — the  hanwt  wu  gathered  in — 

ntami  *eigcd  npoD  winter,  and  I  Mill  teouited  the  nek 

cottage.    No  where  an  we  ao  little  leiuible  of  the 

diangei  of  eeucm  ai  ia  the  aea's  immediate  vidaity ;  and 

the  back  of  the  Iile  of  Wight  ia  peeuliaily  illnstialive  of 

Ail  remark.     Completely  acreened  from  the  north  by  a 

continiwd  waU  of  bigb  rocky  cliff,  iti  shore)  are  expoied 

only  to  the  loathem  snd  woterly  winds,  uhJ  Aoie  are 

tempered  by  the  pecuiur  •oftnesa  ahrays  perceptible  ia 

««-breeie*.    On  a  mild  automo  day,  ai  bright  winter'i 

morning,  when  the  lun  ^lukiei  on  the  while  sands  and 

edfitillating  wans,  on  the  auls  of  the  little  fiiluog-boat) 

thti  ateal  along  the  Aura  with  their  wii^  ipread  open 

Gke  large  bnttei£iai,  or  on  the  tall  grey  cliflk,  tinted  with 

ilany  coloured  lichens,   a  lounger  on  the  beach  will 

Midly  perceive  that  the  year  is  in  iti  "  lera  and  yellow 

nf,"  or  already  fallen  into  the  decrepitude  of  winter. 

nd  when  the  unchained  elements  prockim  aloud  that 

a  hoar;  tyrant  hath  comioenced  )us  reign,  when  the 

adi  are  let  loose  from  their  caverns,  and  the  agitated 

nills  its  waves  in  mouDtainous  ridgei  on  the  rooky 

tt,  when  the  sea-fowl's  acream  is  heard  mingling  in 

li  eoncoid  with  the  howling  blast;  then,  oh!  then, 

ho  can  tear  himself  from  the  contemplatiiin  of  a  scene 

'  nblimely  intereMJn^  than  ftU  the  calm  l(n«)iMM«I 
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afummer  proqpecti  To  meits  attiac^ions  were  inwigtiUe  { 
and  besides  theie  of  ipanimate  nalue,  I  ftmnd  other 
sources  of  mMiest  in  studying  the  chsneter  and  bahiti 
of  the  ahaMMt  amphibioiis  dwellets  on  that  coast.  Gene: 
rally  lyeaking,  there  is  something  pecoliaHy  interesting 
in  the  charecter  of  sea-fsring  men,  even  of  tikose  wheM 
voyages  have  extended  little  beyond  their  own  shores^ 
The  fisherman's  life  indeed  may  be  acconnted  one  of  ^ 
most  constant  peril.  For  daily  bread,  he  must  brave  d^Uf 
dangers.  In  that  season  when  the  tillers  of  the  gronwl 
rest  from  their  laboure— vrhen  the  artisan  and  ipechanifQ 
are  sheltered  within  their  dwellingji — ^when  the  dormouse 
and  the  squirrel  hide  in  their  wooUy  nests,  aiMi  the  fittkl 
birds  find  shelter  in  hollow  banlpi.  and  trees,  or  resort  to 
milder  regions,  the  poor  fisherman  must  eocounter  all  the 
fiiry  of  the  combined  elements-- for  hi^  children's  bread 
is  scattered  on  the  waters4 

It  is  this  perpetually  enforced  intercourse  with  danger 
that  interests  our  feelings  so  poweriEuUy  in  t^heir  behalf, 
together  with  its  concomitant  effects  on  their  oharactet 
— undaunted  hardihood— insurmouotable  persevejrainqQr-* 
almost  heroic  daring ;  and,  generally  speaking,  a  sim- 
plicity of  heart,  and  a  tenderness  of  deportment  towaidi 
the  females  and  little  ones  of  their  famijlies,  fimd^  con-* 
traating  their  rugged  exterior.  But,  unfortunately,  it 
is  not  only  in  their  ostensible  calling  of  fishermen,  tha| 
these  men  are  forward  in  06QroAting  peril*  Thie  tempt- 
uhn  a/  cootntband  tmde  too  Qftep  allaces  th^in  fitjim 
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tiieir  honest  and  peaceable  avocations,  to  brave  the  laws 
of  their  country,  and  encounter  the  most  fearftil  risks 
in  pOTsait  of  precarious,,  though  sometimes  considerable 
gains.  Of  late,  this  desperate  trade  has  extended  almost 
to  an  organized  system ;  and  in  spite  of  all  the  preven* 
tive  measures  adopted  by  government,  it  is  too  obvious 
that  die  number  of  these  "  free  traders"  are  yeariy  in- 
txeasing,  and  that  their  hazardous  commerce  is  more 
daringly  and  vigorously  carried  on.  Along  the  Hamp- 
shire coast,  and  more  particularly  in  the  Isle  of  Wight, 
almost  eveiy  sea-faring  man  is  engaged  in  it,  to  a  less  or 
greater  extent.  For  the  most  part  they  are  connected  in 
secret  associations,  both  for  co-operation  and  defence ; 
and  there  is  a  sort  of  free-masonry  among  them,  the 
signs  and  tokens  of  which  are  soon  apparent  to  an  atten- 
tive observer.  "  The  custom-house  sharks,"  as  they 
term  them,  are  not  their  most  formidable  foes,  for  they 
wage  a  more  desperate  warfare,  (as  recent  circumstances 
have  too  fatally  testified),  with  that  part  of  our  naval 
force  employed  by  government  on  the  preventive  service. 
Some  of  the  vessels  on  the  station  are  perpetually  hovering 
along  on  the  coast;  but  in  spite  of  their  utmost  vigilance, 
immense  quantities  of  contraband  goods  are  almost  nightly 
landed,  and  no  where  with  more  daring  frequency  than 
in  the  Isle  of  Wight. 

In  my  rambles  along  its  shores,  the  inhabitants  of 
almost  eveiy  cottage  and  fisherman's  cabin,  for  many 
miles  round,  became  known  to  me.    I  have  «Vwvj«  ^ 
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peculiar  pleasure  in  conversing  mih  theae  people^  in  lb 
tening  with  familiar  interest  (to  which  they  are  niw 
insensible)  to  the  details  of  their  feelings  and  ogioioqs^ 
and  of  their  family  concerns.  With  some  of  my  new 
acquaintances  I  had  ventuoed  to  expostulate  on  th^  ii|i« 
quitouSy  as  well  as  hazardous  nature  of  their  secnt  traffic^ 
and  many  wives  and  mothers  sandicmed  with  aj^ynmof 
looks  and  half-constrained  expressions,  my  remonstranoet 
to  their  husbands  and  sons.  These  heard  for  the  most  par( 
in  sullen  down-looking  silence,  (not  however  expressive  of 
^11- will  towards  me),  or  sometimes  answered  my  urgameati 
with  the  remark,  that  "  poor  fplksmust  live;"  that  '*  half 
of  them  during  the  war  had  earned  an  honest  livdihood  i^i 
other  ways ;  but  now  they  were  turned  adrift,  and  must  dt 
something  to  get  bread  for  their  little  ones  i  and,  after  al]l# 
while  the  rich  and  great  folks  were  pleased  to  encourage 
their  trade,  it  was  plain  they  could  not  think  much  harm  of 
those  who  carried  it  on/'  This  last  was  a  stinging  obser* 
vation,  one  of  those  with  which  babes  and  sucklings  sd 
often  confound  the  sophistry  of  worldly  wisdom.  Amongst 
these  humble  families  there  was  one  at  whose  cabin  I, 
stopped  oftenest,  and  lingered  longest,  in  my  evening  ram- 
bles. The  little  dwelling  was  wedged  in  a  manner  intp 
a  cleft  of  the  grey  rock,  up  which,  on  every  slanting 
ledge,  the  hand  of  industry  had  accumulated  gardeq 
mould,  and  fostered  a  beautiful  vegetation ;  and  imqie- 
diately  before  it,  a  patch  ai  the  loveliest  green  swav4 
sloped  down  to  the  edge  of  the  sea-sand,  enamelled 
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aioniKtic  wild  thyme,  and  dotted,  nett  the  oceaii,  with 
tofts  of  thrift,  centaury,  and  eringo,  and  with  the  gold- 
coloured  bloMotns  of  the  horn  poppy.  The  peculiar  neat- 
ness of  the  little  cabin  had  early  attracted  my  atte&tijm, 
which  was  fiirther  interested  by  the  singular  appearance 
of  its  owner.  He  was  a  large  tall  man  of  about  sixty, 
distinguished  in  his  person  by  an  air  of  uncommon  dig^ 
nity,  and  by  a  dress,  the  peculiarity  of  which,  together 
with  his  commanding  carriage,  and  countenance  of  bold 
daring,  always  suggested  the  buccaneer  of  romantic 
legends  to  my  fancy.  He  wore  large  loose  trowsers  of 
shaggy  dark  blue  cloth,  a  sort  of  woollen  vest,  broadly 
striped  with  grey,  for  the  most  part  open  at  the  throat 
and  bosom,  and  buckled  in  at  the  waist  with  a  broad 
leathern  belt,  in  which  two  pistols  were  commonly  stuck, 
and  notunfrequently  an  old  cutlass ;  and  over  his  shoulder 
was  slung  a  second  belt  of  broad  white  knitting,  to  which 
a.  powder-flask,  a  leathern  pouch,  and  often  a  thick  short 
duck-gun,  were  suspended.  A  dark  fur  cap  was  the 
usual  covering  of  his  head,  and  his  thick  black  hair  was 
not  so  much  intermingled  with  grey,  as  «trMked  with 
locks  of  perfect  whiteness.  Notwithstanding  this  fbr- 
cnidable  eqwpment,  the  harmless  avocarion  of  a  fish- 
erman was  fais  ostensible  employment,  Aough,  to  all 
appearanoB,  not  very  zealously  pursued :  for,  in  the 
day-time,  he  was  oftener  to  'bie  seen  lyiog  along  the 
ihofire  in  ihe  broad  sun,  or  strolling  by  the  watei^s 
fldt;e,  or  ^tounng  the  lock  of  his   g\m,  ui^te  ^^ 
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shadow  of  a  projecting  crag,  than  busied  with  the  hook 
and  line  in  his  little  boat,  or  mending  his  nets  by  the 
cabin  door.  At  almost  all  hours  of  the  night,  a  light 
was  seen  burning  at  the  cottage  window,  and  the  master 
of  the  family,  with  his  son,  was  invariably  absent,  if 
(as  was  sometimes  my  custom)  I  looked  in  on  them  after 
dark,  on  my  return  from  some  distant  spot  towards  my 
own  habitation. 

At  such  an  hour  I  was  sure  to  find  the  female  inmates 
(the  wife  and  widowed  daughter  of  the  man  I  have  been 
describing),  in  a  state  of  visible  perturbation,  for  which 
it  was  easy  to  assign  a  cause ;  but  I  had  remonstrated  in 
vain  with  the  infatuated  husband,  and  it  was  still  more 
fruitless  to  argue  with  the  helpless  women.  Richard 
Campbell  was  not  a  native  of  the  Isle  of  Wight,  nor  one 
trained  firom  his  youth  up  to  "go  down  to  the  sea  in 
ships,  and  occupy  his  business  in  great  waters.''  For 
many  generations,  his  family  had  owned  and  cultivated 
a  small  farm  in  the  north  of  England ;  himself  had  been 
bred  up  a  tiller  of  the  ground,  contrary  to  his  own 
wishes,  for  they  had  pointed  from  his  very  cradle  to  a 
seafaring  life ;  and  all  his  hours  of  boyish  pastime  and 
youthful  leisure,  were  spent  in  the  briny  element,  close 
to  which,  at  the  head  of  a  small  bay  or  inlet,  stood  his 
paternal  farm.  Just  as  he  had  attained  hid  twentieth 
year,  his,  father  died,  leaving  him  (an  only  child)  the 
inheritor  of  all  his  little  property,  and  at  liberty  to  follow 
the  bent  of  his  own  inclination.    The  temptation  was 
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stnMig :— "tuBHiltnoas  wishes,  and  powerful  yearnings,. 
^irere  busy  in  his  heart ;  but  he  was  the  only  son  cfi  his 
jDDOther,  and  she  was  a  widow."  He  litaid  to  comfor  th'er 
old  age,  and  to  cultivate  his  little  inheritance,  partly  ia- 
£aenced  perhaps  in  his  decision  by  his  attachment  to  a 
pretty  blue-«yed  girl,  whose  sweeter  smiles  rewarded  his 
£lial  piety,  and  whose  hand  was  very  shortly  its  richer 
recompense.  The  widowed  mother  continued  to  dwell 
onder  her  son's  roof,  tended,  like  Naomi,  by  a  daughter- 
in-law  as  loving  as  Ruth,  but  happier  than  the  Hebrew 
matron  in  the  possession  of  both  her  children. 

Many  children  were  bom  to  the  young  couple,  "  as 
likely  boys  and  girls  as  ever  the  sun  shone  upon,"  said 
the  wife  of  Campbell,  from  whom,  at  different  times, 
I  gleaned  the  simple  annals  I  am  relating.  **  But  God 
was  very  good  to  them.  He  increased  their  store  with 
the  increasing  family,  and  provided  bread  for  the  little 
aMmths  that  were  sent  to  claim  it.  She  never  grudged 
her  labour,  and  a  better  nor  kinder  husband  than  she 
was  blessed  with,  never  woman  had.  To  be  sure  he 
had  his  fancies  and  particular  ways,  and  when  he  could 
steal  a  holiday,  all  his  delight  was  to  spend  it  on 
the  bay  that  was  near  their  farm,  (the  worse  luck) 
for  many  an  anxious  hour  had  she  known  even 
Aen,  when  he  was  out  in  his  little  boat  dhooting  wild- 
fowl in  the  dark  winter's  nights.  But  no  harm  ever 
came  to  him,  only  their  eldest  boy,  their  dear  Maurice," 
(the  mother  never  aimed  him  without  a  gUsleniti^  «^^ 

VOL.  II,  n 
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**  took  after  his  father's  fancy  for  the  sea,  and  set  his 
heart  on  heing  a  sailor."  And  the  father  called  to  mind 
his  own  youthful  longings,  and  would  not  control  those 
of  his  child,  especially  as  he  had  another  son,  a  fine  pro- 
mising lad,  who  took  willingly  to  the  business  of  the 
fimn,  and  already  lightened  his  father's  labsurs.  The 
mother  grieved  sore  at  the  parting  of  her  first-bom,  (what 
feelings  are  like  those  of  a  mother  toward  her  first  bomi) 
and  the  young  Maurice  was  her  most  loving  and  dutifbl 
child,  and  she  had  reared  him  with  such  anxious  ten- 
derness as  only  mothers  feel,  throtigh  the  perilous  yeais 
of  a  sickly  infoncy.  But  the  ^Kther  jested  with  her  fears, 
and  entered  with  the  ardour  of  a  bojrish  heart  into  his 
son's  enterprising  hopes ;  and  at  last  the  youth  won  from 
her  an  unwilling  consent.  And  when  she  shook  her 
head  mournfully  to  his  promises  of  bringing  rare  and 
beautiful  things  from  foreign  parts  for  her  and  his  little 
lister,  coaxed  a  half  smile  into  her  tearful  looks  by 
concluding  vrith — "  and  thdn  I  will  stay  quiet  with  you 
and  father,  and  never  want  to  leave  you  again." — 
"  My  Maurice  left  us,"  said  the  mother,  "  and  from  that 
time  every  thing  went  wrong.  Before  he  had  been  gone  a 
month  we  buried  my  husband's  mother ;  but  God  called 
her  away  in  a  good  old  age,  so  we  had  no  right  to  take 
on  heavily  at  her  loss,  though  we  felt  it  sorely."  In 
addition  to  his  owtf  land,  Campbell  rented  some  acres 
of  a  neighbouring  gentleman,  whose  disposition  was 
mtleasfy  litigious,  and  Campbell  \^va%  unhappily  fiery 
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|md  impetuoiUy  disputes  arose  between  them,  and  ptoi- 
ceeded  to  such  lengths,  that  both  parties  finally  leferrad 
their  differences  to  legal  arbitrement.  After  many  tedious 
and  apparently  frivolous  delays,  particularly  irritatixig  to 
Campbell's  impatient  spirit,  the  cause  was  given  in  favour 
of  his  opponent;  and  from  that  hour  he  adopted  the 
firm  persuasion  that  impartial  justioe  was  .banished  from 
the  land  of  his  fathers.  This  fatal  prejudice  turned  all 
his  thoughts  to  bitterness, — ^haunted  him  like  a  phantom 
in  his  fields,  by  his  cheerful  hearth,  in  his  once-peacefiil 
bed,  in  the  very  embraces  of  his  children,  "  who  were 
bom,"  he  would  tell  them,  in  the  midst  of  their  inno* 
cent  caresses,  "  slaves  in  the  land  where  their  fathers 
had  been  free  men/' 

In  this  state  of  mind  he  eagerly  listened  to  the  spe- 
culative visions  of  a  few  agricultural  adventurers,  who 
had  embarked  their  small  capital  on  an  American  pro- 
ject, and  were  on  the  point  of  quitting  their  native 
country  to  seek  wealth,  liberty,  and  independence,  in 
the  back  settlements  of  the  United  States.  In  an  evil 
hour  Campbell  was  persuaded  to  embark  his  fortunes 
with  those  of  the  self-expatriated  emigrants.  The  tears 
and  entreaties  of  his  wife  and  children  were  xinavailing 
to  deter  him  from  his  rash  purpose ;  and  the  unhappy 
mother  was  torn  from  the  beloved  home,  where  her  heart 
lingered  with  a  thousand  tender  reminiscences,  and  most 
tenaciously  in  the  persuasion  that  if  her  lost  child  was 
ever  restored  to  his  native  country,  to  the  onca  Vi^'^'^l 
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abode  oi  his  parents  his  first  steps  would  be  directecf* 
The  ship  in  which  the  Campbells  were  embaited,  unth 
tiieir  five  remaining  children,  and  all  their  worldly  pos-i 
sessions,  perfonned  two  thirds  of  her  course  with  prosperotui 
celerity  ',  but  as  she  approached  her  destined  haven,  the 
wind,  which  had  hitherto  favoured  her,  became  contrary, 
and  she  lost  sea*way  for  many  days.    At  last  a  storm, 
which  had  been  gathering  with  awfully  gradual  prepa- 
ration, burst  over  her  with  tremendous  iuiy.    Three 
days  and  nights  she  drofe  before  it,  but  on  the  fonrth 
her  masts  and  riggiiq^  went  overboard,  and,  befoie  the 
wreck  could  be  cut  away,  a  plank  in  the  ship's  side 
was  stove  in  by  the  floating  timbers.    In  the  confusion 
which  had  assembled  every  soul  on  deck,  the  leak  was 
not  discovered  till  the  water  in  the  hold  had  gained  to  a 
depth  of  many  feet ;  and  though  the  pump  was  set  to 
work  immediately,  and  for  a  time  kept  going  by  the 
almost  superhuman  exertions  of  crew  and  passengers,  all 
was  unavailing ;  and  to  betake  themselves  to  the  boats' 
was  the  last  hurried  and  desperate  resource.     Campbell 
had  succeeded  in  lowering  his  three  youngest  children 
into  one  of  them,   already  crowded  with  their  feVow- 
sharers  in  calamity,  and  was  preparing  to  send  down  his 
eldest  son  and  daughter,  and  to  descend  himself  with 
their  mother  in  his  arms,  when  a  woman,  pressing  before 
Him  vrith  despairing  haste,  leaped  down  into  the  crowded 
boat,  which  upset  in  an  instant,  and  the  perishing  cry  of 
twentjr  drowning  cnaturea  mingled  with  the  agonizing^ 
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•hiiek  of  parentoy  hiubands,  and  childven,  from  the  4eck 
of  tke  sinking  ship.    The  other  boat  was  yet  alongside, 
and  Campbell  was  at  last  seated  in  her  with  his  two  sur* 
Tiving  children,  and  their  unconscious  mother,  who  had 
sunk  into  a  state  of  blessed  insensibility  when  the  drown- 
ing screams  of  her  lost  little  ones  rung  in  her  ears.  Five- 
and-twenty  persons  were  wedged  in  this  firail  baik,  with 
a  cask  of  water,  and  a  small  bag  of  biscuit.    An  old  sail 
had  been  flung  down  with  these  scanty  stores,  which  they 
contrived  to  hoist  on  the  subsiding  of  the  stonn,  towards 
the  evening  of  the  first  day's  commitment,  in  that "  forlorn 
hope,"  to  the  wide  world  of  waters.    Their  compass 
had  been  lost  in  the  large  boat,  and  faint  indeed  were 
their  hopes  of  ever  reaching  land,  from  whence  they 
had  no  means  of  computing  their  distance.    But  the  un- 
sleeping eye  of  Providence  watched  over  them,  and  on 
the  fourth  day  of  their  melancholy  progress,  a  sail  making 
owards  them  was  descried  on  the  verge  of  the  horiion. 
t  neared,  and  the  ship  proved  to  be  a  homeward  bound 
V^est  India  trader,  into  which  the  perishing  adventurers 
we  received  with  prompt  humanity ;  and  on  her  reach- 
T^  her  appointed  haven  (Portsmouth),  Campbell,  with 
companions  in  misfortune,  and  the  remnant  of  his 
e  flourishing  family,  once  more  set  foot  on  British  earth, 
had  saved  about  his  person  a  small  part,  of  his  littk 
erty ;  but  the  whole  residue  was  insufiScient  to  equip 
I  for  a  second  attempt,  had  he  even  been  so  obstinately 
on  the  prosecution  of  his  trans- Atlantic  bc\i«ib» 

h2 


78  THE  SMUGGLER. 

fL8  to  persist  in  it  against  (what  appeared  to  him)  th« 
declared  will  of  the  Almighty«  Once,  in  his  yotinget 
days,  he  had  visited  the  Isle  of  Wight,  and  dM  remem- 
brance of  its  stone  cottages  and  beautiful  bays  w9m  yet 
fresh  in  his  mind.  He  crossed  over  with,  his  family,  and 
a  few  weeks  put  him  in  possession  of  a  neat  cabin,  and 
small  fishing-boat;  and  for  a  time  the  little  family  was 
subsisted  in  frugal  comfort  by  the  united  industry  of  the 
£Bither  and  son.  Soon  after  their  settlement  in  the  island, 
their  daughter  (matured  to  lovely  womanhood  j  married 
a  respectable  and  enterprising  young  man,  the  owner  oi 
It  pilot  vessel.  In  the  course  of  three  years  she  brought 
her  husband  as  many  children,  and  daring  that  time  all 
went  well  with  them ;  but  her  William's  occupation,  a 
lucrative  one  in  time  of  war,  exposed  him  to  frequent  and 
fearful  dangers,  and  one  tempestuous  winter's  night, 
having  ventured  oat  to  the  assistance  of  a  perishing 
vessel,  his  own  little  vessel  foundered  in  the  attempt,  and 
the  morning's  tide  floated  her  husband's  corpse  to  the 
feet  of  his  distracted  wife,  as  she  stood  on  the  sea-beach 
watching  every  white  sail  that  became  visible  through  the 
haze  of  the  grey  clouded  dawn. 

The  forlorn  widow  and  her  orphan  babes  found  a 
refuge  in  the  humble  cabin  of  her  father,  and  he  and  his  son 
redoubled  their  laborious  exertions  for  their  support.  But 
these  were  heavy  claims,  and  the  little  family  but  just 
contrived  to  live,  barely  supplied  with  the  coarsest  ne- 
IVlien  fteiDptation  assails  the  poor,  man,  by 


THE  SMUGGLER.  79 

folding  out  to  his  grasp  the  means  of  lessening  the  hard* 
ships  and  privations  of  those  dear  to  him  as  his  own  sonl, 
is  it  to  be  wondered  at  that  he  so  often  fails,  when  others, 
without  the  same  excuses  to  plead,  set  him  the  example  of 
yielding ?  Campbell  (having  first  been  seduced  into  casual 
and  inconsiderable  ventures)  was  at  last  enrolled  in  the    - 
gang  of  smugglers  who  carried  on  their  perilous  trade 
along  the  coast ;  and  from  that  time,  though  compara- 
tive plenty  revisited  his  cottage,  the  careless  smile  of  in- 
nocent security*  no  longer  beamed  on  the  features  of  its 
inmates.    Margaret  struggled  long,  with  well-principled 
finnness,  against  the  infatuations  of  her  husband  and 
son ;  but  flushed  with  success,  and  emboldened  by  asso- 
ciation with  numbers,  they  resisted  her  anxious  remon- 
strances; and  at  last,  heartsick  of  fruitless  opposition 
and  shrinking  from  the  angry  frown  of  him  who  had 
been  for  so  many  years  the  affectionate  sharw  of  her  joys 
and  sorrows,  she  first  passively  acquiesced  in  their  pro- 
ceedings, and  in  the  end  was  persuaded  to  contribute  her 
share  to'wards  furthering  them,  by  secretly  disposing  of 
the  unlawfully  obtained  articles. 

During  my  abode  in  the  Isle  of  Wight  I  had  become 
acquainted  vrith  two  or  three  families  resident  vrithin 
a  few  miles  of  the  spot  where  I  had  taken  up  my  habita- 
tion. With  one  of  these  (consisting  of  a  widow  lady  of 
rank  and  her  two  grown-up  daughters)  I  had  been  pre- 
viously acquainted  in  London,  and  at  other  places.  TVie^ 
had  been  Tecommendcd  by  the  medical  adviser  o(  xVv^ 
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youngest  daughter,  who  was  threatened  by  a  pulmonary 
affection,  to  try^the  effects  of  a  winter  at  the  back  of  the 
island,  and  I  was  agreeably  surprised  to  find  them  inha- 
bitants of  a  beautiful  villa,  "  a  cottage  of  humility*" 
about  three  miles  from  my  own  cabin  at  the  Underdiff. 
They  were  agreeable  and  accomplished  women;  and 
a  few  hours  spent  in  their  company  formed  a>.  pleasing 
and  not  unfrequent  variety  in  my  solitary  life ;  and  in 
the  dearth  of  society  incident  to  their  insulated  retreat, 
my  fair  friends  condescended  to  tolerate,  and  even  to 
welcome  the  eccentric  old  bachelor  with  their  moat 
gracious  smiles.  One  November  evening  my  ramble  had 
terminated  at  their  abode,  and  I  had  just  drawn  my 
chair  into  the  cheerful  circle  round  the  tea-table,  vdien  a 
powdered  footman  entered,  and  spoke  a  few  words  in  a 
mjrsterious  half  whisper  to  the  elder  lady,  who  smiled 
and  replied,  **  Oh,  tell  her  to  come  in ;  there  is  no  ont 
here  of  whom  she  need  be  apprehensive."  The  com- 
munication of  which  assurance  quickly  ushered  into  the 
room  my  new  acquaintance  Margaret  Campbell.  A  n  old 
rusty  black  bonnet  was  drawn  lower  than  usual  over  her 
face,  and  her  dingy  red  cloak  (under  which  she  carried 
some  bulky  parcel)  was  wrapped  closely  round  a  figure 
that  seemed  endeavouring  to  shrink  itself  into  the  least 
possible  compass.  At  the  sight  of  me  she  half  started, 
and  dropt  her  eyes  with  a.  fearful  curtsey.  "  Ah, 
Margaret  V*  I  exclaimed,  too  well  divining  the  object  of 
Aer  darkling  embassy.    But  the  lady  of  the  house  eo* 
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Coiuaged.  her  to  AdTaace.  iE3;r*xoir>>r  i 

sand  Mr  ,  he  wQ  ace  ^irs.  sp:: 

be  ihakes  his  head  so  iwri^jj.     "^iiL.  un:  ^m 
the  teal" — "  And  die  act.  rai  ^iit  sili  a-tcl-  *"  =a=»L 
to  the  younger  ladies,  witb  C3.r^  nanstrr  ^.TTiJae  z 
thdr  eyes,  as  they  almost  dncred  ^  mi^uriLzr.  huil.*^. 
nrith  their  own  fair  hands,  from  bcasn.  tm  pair  ^rc=_az  .- 
cloak.     "  Have  you  hrooght  us  tKz  kets  ii  issr     viu: 
a  time  we  have  been  expecting  them  !** — ■•  'icL.  mupsc  ' 
echoed  lady  Mary,  "  and,  depending  on  veer  pramsii 
of  pfocuring  me  some,  I  have  been  quite  difioeoed  loc 
teft — there  is  really  no  dependence  on  your  word,  Mxs. 
Campbell ;  and  yet  I  have  been  at  some  pains  to  impresi 
you  with  a  just  sense  of  your  chiristian  duties,  amongst 
'which  ytm  have  often  heard  roe  remark,  (^and  1  am  sure 
the  tracts  1  have  given  you  inculcate  the  same  lesson), 
that  a  Btrifrt  attention  to  trutli  is  one  of  tlie  most  es- 
sential—Wen!   Where's  the  tear'—*'  Oh!   my  lady." 
Answered  tbe  poor  woman,  wliL  a  humbly  depiecatio;/ 
tone  aad  look,   ' '  if  you  did  but  know  whut  ribiut  vr«  i  uu 
to  get  these  iLixk^,  auti  iiuw  uii<>;'autii  oui  Iradi:  m,  yuu 
would  nvt  wvxid«T  tutt*.  «*;  «:aijuo*  U'WLVfcobii^*:  our  <:uft- 
tomers  as  puxtcniailiy  <s^  w*r  muui^  vv»t..    J  iiuvi.- bi ought 

the  Ulks  aZUi  irssiris^  iu-  tls*.  vo-ja:.    t^';^:r     Li  J*  tui;  Vir^ji  .'- 

**  What!  noKsii  y*r*.     h^oii    •  i    .o    j-,-    .v.i;  '.ai.,ih^;1, 
I  must  try  if  otx«^;  i«o;,*.    ,:■    >,..■   ....fi..  c.  a;  «^a»:ui^^ 
00-" — "  ladwscl.   -«.►«' jfl_-     •,.,  ,t         ..- 
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and  the  Ranger  has  been  laying  off  the  island  for  this 
week  past,  our  people  haven't  been  able  to  get  nothing 
ashore,  and  yet  I  am  sure'  my  husband  and  son  have 
been  upon  the  watch  along  the  beach,  and  in  the.bpa^, 
these  three  nights  in  all  this  dreadful  weather ;  and  to- 
night, though  it  blows  a  gale,  they  're  out  again  ',"  and 
the  poor  woman  cast  a  tearful  shuddering  glance  towaidt 
the  window,  against  which  the  wind  beat  dismally  accom- 
panied with  thick  driving  sleet,  that  half  obscured  the 
glimpses  of  a  sickly  moon. 

The  lady  was  pacified  by  these  assurances,  that  die 
foreign  luxury  should  be  procured  for  her  that  ..nighl^ 
if  human  exertions,  made  at  the  peril  of  human  lift^ 
could  succeed  in  landing  it.  The  silks,  &c.  were  exa- 
mined and  approved  of  by  the  young  ladies,  and  finally 
taken  and  paid  for,  after  some  haggling  about  "  the  price 
of  blood,''  as  the  purchase-money  might  too  justly  have 
been  denominated.  Mrs.  Campbell  received  it  with  a 
deep  sigh,  and,  humbly  curtseying,  withdrew  from  the 
presence,  not  without  (involuntarily,  as  it  were)  stealing 
an  abashed  glance  towards  my  countenance  as  sho 
passed  me.  She  was  no  sooner  out  of  the  room  than  her 
fair  customers  began  to  expatiate,  with  rapturous  vdlu* 
bility  on  the  beauty,  and  cheapness  of  their  purchases^— 
an  inconsistency  of  remark  that  puzzled  me  exceedingly, 
as,  not  five  minutes  before;  while  bargaining  with  the 
seller,  they  had  averred  her  goods  to  be  of  very  inferior 
manufacture,  and  exoibitaally  dear,    "  Ay,  but,"  ob- 
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served  the  prudent  mother,  "  you  were  in  such  a  huny, 
or  yon  might  have  made  better  bargains;  but  it's 
always  the  way — and  yet  I  winked  and  winked  at 
you  both.  I  should  have  got  those  things  half  as  cheap 
again/' 

Indulgently  tender  as  I  am  inclined  to  be  to  the  little 
whims  and  foibles  of  the  sex,  I  could  not,  on  the  present 
occafflon,  refrain  from  hinting  to  my  fair  friends  a  part 
cf  what  was  passing  in  my  mind.  At  first  they  laughed 
at  my  quizzical  scruples,  and  replied  to  them  with  the 
eommon-place  remark,  that  the  few  things  they  occa- 
sionally purchased  could  make  no  difference ;  for  that 
the  people  would  smuggle  all  the  same,  and  find  encou- 
ragement from  others,  if  not  from  them."  And  when  I 
pressed  the  question  a  little  further,  suggesting  to  their 
consciences  whether  all  who  encouraged  the  trade  were 
not,  in  a  great  measure,  answerable  for  the  guilt  incurred, 
and  the  lives  lost  in  the  prosecution  of  it,  they  bade  me  not 
talk  of  fuch  horrid  things,  and  huddled  away  their  recent 
pnnAailes  in  a  sort  of  disconcerted  silence,  that  spoke  any 
tiling  rather  than  remorse  of  conscience  and  purposed 
refbimation.  My  "  sermonizing,**  as  it  was  termed, 
seemed  to  have  thrown  a  spell  over  the  frank  sociability 
that  usually  enlivened  our  evening  coteries.  Conversation 
languished — ^the  piano  was  out  of  tune — ^and  the  young 
ladies  not  in  a  singing  mood.  Their  mamma  broke  her 
netting-thread  every  three  minutes,  and,  from.  ^  dis- 
sertation on  Ae  degenerate  rottenness  of  modem  coWou, 
d^pvssed  iiueaabfy  into  a  train  of  serious  o\»etv^X\oui^ 


84  THE  SMUGGLER. 

on  the  dangers  impending  over  church  and  state  firom 
the  machinations  of  evangelical  reformersp— einer  and  anoiiy 
when  the  storm  waxed  louder  and  louder,  intenperuBg 
her  remarks  with  pathetic  complaints  of  the  pervBoe- 
ness  with  which  the  very  elements  seemed  to  conqpiie 
with  government  against  the  safe  landing  of  ihe  pncioat 
bales. 

The  storm  did  rage  fearfully,  and  ite  increasiDg  no- 
lence  warned  me  to  retrace  my  homeward  way  befim 
the  disappearance  of  a  yet  glimmering  moon  should  leave 
me  to  pursue  it  in  total  daricness.  Flapping  my  hat 
over  my  eyes,  and  wrapping  myself  snugly  zoond  in  the 
thick  folds  of  a  huge  boat  cloak,  I  issued  forth  from  the 
cheerful  brightness  of  the  cottage  parlour  into  die  dazk- 
ncss  visible  of  the  wild  scene  without.  Wildly  magnifi- 
cent it  was !  My  path  lay  along  the  shore,  against  wfaidi 
mountainous  waves  came  rolling  in  long  ridges,  with  a 
sound  like  thunder.  Sleet,  falling  at  intervals,  mingled 
vrith  the  sea  surf,  and  both  were  driven  into  my  face  by 
the  south -cast  blast,  with  a  violence  which  obliged  me 
frequently  to  pause  and  gasp  for  breath.  Large  manes 
of  clouds  were  hurried  in  sublime  disorder  across  the  dim 
struggling  moon,  whose  pale  light  gleamed  at  intervals 
with  ghastly  indistinctness  along  the  white  sands,  and 
on  the  frothy  sunmiits  of  the  advancing  billows.  As  I 
pursued  ray  way,  buffeting  the  conflicting  elements, 
other  sounds,  methought,  appeared  to  me  to  mingle  in 
their  uproa.r.  The  deep  and  «>\irill  Intonation  of  human 
voices  seemed  blended  w\\h  We  vi^ti^  ^adi  vk^so^ 
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of  the  storm ;  the  creaking  and  labouring  of  planks,  the 
splash  of  oars,  was  distinguishable,  I  thought,  in  the 
pause  of  the  receding  waves.  I  was  not  deceived.  A 
momentary  gleam  of  moonlight  glanced  on  the  white 
sails  of  a  vessel  at  some  distance  from  the  land,  and  one  of 
her  boats  (a  black  speck  on  the  billows)  was  discernible, 
making  her  way  towards  the  shore.  At  that  moment 
another  boat,  close  in  shore,  shot  by  with  the  velocity  of 
lightning,  and  at  the  same  instant  a  man  rushed  quickly 
by  me,  whose  tall  remarkable  figure  I  recognized  for 
Campbell's  in  that  dim  momentary  glance.  He  darted 
on  with  the  rapidity  of  an  arrow,  and  immediately  I  heard 
a  long  shrill,  whistle  re-echoed  by  another  and  another 
from  the  cliffs,  from  the  shore,  and  from  the  sea.  The 
moon  had  almost  withdrawn  her  feeble  light,  and  I  could 
no  longer  discern  any  object  but  the  white  sands  under 
my  feet,  and  the  sea-foam  that  frothed  over  them.  More 
than  two  miles  of  my  homeward  path  was  yet  before 
me ;  and  in  their  progress  I  should  have  to  cross  two 
gullies  furrowed  through  the  sand  by  land-springs  from 
the  adjacent  cliffs.  Intermingled  and  bedded  in  these 
w^e  several  rocky  crags,  and  portions  of  the  foun- 
dered cliff,  amongst  which  it  was  easy  to  pick  one's 
day-light  way;  but  the  impenetrable  gloom  that  now 
enveloped  eveiy  object,  made  me  pause  for  a  moment 
to  consider  how  far  it  might  be  safe  to  continue  on- 
ward in  my  wave-washed  path.  A  light  streaming 
from    one   of   the    windows    of  Campbe\V&   coXXAl^^^^ 

yOL.  IT*  .  \  ' 
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a  few  furlongs  up  the  beach,  decided  the  result  of  my 
deliberation,  and  I  turned  towards  the  little  dwelliog^y 
purposing  to  apply  there  for  a  lanthom  and  a  guide, 
should  the  younger  Campbell  chance  to  be*  at  home. 

I  had  no  need  to  tap  for  admittance  at  the  humble 
door.  It  was  open,  and  on  the  threshold  stood  &e  mo- 
ther  of  the  family.  The  light  from  within  gleamed  across 
her  fiELce  and  figure,  and  I  could  perceive  that  she  was 
listening  with  intense  breathlessness,  and  with  eyes  li- 
vetted,  as  if  they  could  pierce  the  daricness,  towards  the 
quarter  from  whence  I  was  approaching.  My  steps  on 
the  loose  shingle  at  length  reached  the  ear,  and  she 
darted  forward,  exclaiming,  *'  Oh,  Amy !  thank  Ood  f 
here 's  your  father."  The  young  woman  sprang  to  the 
door  with  a  light,  and  its  beams  revealed  my  then  unwel- 
come  features,  instead  of  those  of  the  husband  and  father. 

"Oh,  sir!    I  thought" was  poor  Margaret's  elo' 

quently  unfinished  ejaculation,  when  she  discovered  her 
mistake;  "but  3rou  are  kindly  welcome,"  she  quid[ly 
added,  "  for  this  is  no  night  for  any  Christian  soul  to  be 

out  in,  though  my  husband  and  son Oh,  sir!  they 

are  both,  both  tossing  in  one  little  boat  on  that  dreadful 
sea ;  and  that  is  not  all,  the  Ranger's  boats  are  on  the 
look-out  for  the  lugger  they  are  gone  to  meet,  and  God 
knows  what  may  happen.  I  prayed  and  beseeched  them 
for  this  night  only  to  stay  peaceably  at  home,  such  a  night 
of  weather  as  was  working  up,  but  all  in  vain;  we 
had  promised  my  lady,  and  ^e  c%x^  -«%.%  \a  be  landed 
to-nighu    Oh,  sir!  my  Ud^,  wvd  ^^  \^  <j!1  ^'b»\«Oft 
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think" And  ihe  poor  woman  burst  into  tears.    This 

was  no  time  for  admonition  and  reproof,  or  for  the  con- 
solatory remarks  so  often  addressed  to  the  unhappy,  of 
"  I  told  jou  it  would  come  to  this,"  or  "  Thu  would 
not  haye  happened  if  you  had  listened  to  me/'  or, 
*'  Well,  you  have  brought  it  all  upon  yourself."  The 
consequences  of  their  illicit  traffic  were  now  brought  more 
forcibly  home  to  the  minds  of  these  poor  people,  by  the 
agonizing  suspense  they  were  enduring,  than  they  could 
have  been  by  any  arguments  I  might  have  laboured  to 
enforce.  I  did  my  best  to  calm  their  terrors.  To  dispel 
them  was  impossible,  while  the  tempest  raged  louder  and 
louder:  and  independent  of  that,  there  were  other  too 
reasonable  grounds  of  appreheasion.  I  suggested  the 
probability  of  Campbell  not  being  in  the  boat,  as  he  had 
passed  me  on  the  beach  so  recently ;  but,  at  all  events, 
he  was  abroad  in  a  tremendous  night,  and  with  a  des- 
perate gang,  expecting  and  armed  against  resistance. 
Forgetting  my  own  purpose  of  borrowing  a  lanthom  to 
continue  my  homeward  path,  I  entered  the  cabin  with 
the  distressed  females,  whose  looks  thanked  me  for 
abiding  with  them  in  this  their  hour  of  need.  A  cheerful 
£re  brightened  the  interior  of  the  little  dwelling,  where 
neatness  and  order  still  bore  testimony  that  the  habits  of 
its  inmates  had  at  least  been  those  of  peaceful  industry. 
The  fire-light  gleamed  ruddy  red  on  the  clean  brick  floor : 
a  carved  oak  table,  and  a  few  clumsy  old  chairs  of  the 
same  fashion,  were  bright  with  the  polish  of  aig&  ^n^ 
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housewifery  ;  and  one,  distinguished  by  capacious  armd, 
a  high  stuffed  back,  and  red  ,  cushion,  was  placed  close 
•  beside  the  ingle  nook,  the  accustomed  seat  of  the  Neither  of 
the  family*  His  pipe  lay  close  at  hand,  on  the  high  man- 
deshelf,  where  a  ps^ir  of  brass  candlesticks,  a  few  china 
cups,  some  long-shanked  drinking  glasses,  and  sundry  to- 
bacco stoppers,  of  fantastical  figure,  were  ranged  in  sym- 
metrical order.  The  dresser  was  elaborately  set  oat  wtt& 
its  rows  of  yellow  ware ;  its  mugs  of  various  shape  and 
quaint  diversity  of  motto  and  device,  its  japanned  tray, 
and  mahogany  tea-chest,  proudly  conspicuous  in  die 
middle.  The  walls  were  hung  round  with  nets,  baskets, 
and  fishing  apparatus,  and  to  the  rafter  various  articles  of 
the  same  description  were  appended;  but  Campbell's 
duck  gun,  and  his  two  clumsy  pistols,  rested  not  on  the 
hooks  he  was  wont  to  call  his  armoury.  An  unfinished 
net  was  suspended  by  the  chimney  comer,  at  which  the 
youthful  widow  had  apparently  been  employed.^  She  le- 
sumed  her  seat  and  shuttle,  but  the  hand  that  held  it 
rested  idly  on  her  lap,  while  her  eyes  were  rivetted  in 
mournful  solicitude  on  the  anxious  countenance  of  her 
mother.  There  was  something  peculiarly  interestii^  in 
this  young  woman ;  not  beauty  of  feature,  for  excepting 
a  pair  of  fine  dark  eyes,  shaded  by  lashes  of  unusual 
length,  there  was  nothing  uncommon  in  her  countenance, 
and  her  naturally  dark  and  colourless  complexion  was 
tinged  with  the  sallow  hue  of  sickness ;  her  lips  were 
whiter  than  her  chedL,  and  Viex  unfiommLOT:!^  tall  figure 
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tkiider  and  fragile  as  the  reed,  bowed  down  with  the  lan- 
gnoT  of  weakness  and  sorrow.  But  when  she  lifted  up 
those  dark  eyes,  their  melancholy  light  was  touchingly  ex- 
poneasive,  and  in  unison  with  the  general  character  of  the 
digfat  shadowy  frame  that  seemed  almost  transparent  to 
the  workings  of  the  wounded  spirit  within.  Amy's  young 
heart  had  never  recovered  the  shock  of  her  William's  un- 
timely death,  and  her  timid  tender  nature  was  weighed 
down  under  a  perpetual  load  of  conscious  self-reproach, 
that  for  her  sake,  and  that  of  her  infemts,  her  father  and 
her  brother  had  engaged  in  the  perilous  unlawfulness  of 
their  present  courses.  As  she  sat  looking  on  her  mother's 
face,  I  could  perceive  what  thoughts  were  passing  in  her 
mind.  At  last  ia.  large  tear,  that  had  been  some  time 
collecting,  swelled  over  the  quivering  lid,  and  trickled 
■lowly  down  her  cheek,  and  rising  suddenly,  and  letting 
fait  the  netting  and  shuttle,  she  came  and  edged  herself 
on  the  comer  of  her  mother's  chair,  and  clasjong  one  arm 
round  her  neck,  and  hiding  her  face  on  her  shoulder, 
sobbed  out,  "  Mother !" — "  My  Amy !  my  dear  child !" 
whispered  the  fond  parent,  tenderly  caressing  her,  "why 
should  you  always  reproach  yourself  so  ?  You,  who  have 
been  a  good  dutiful  child,  and  a  comfort  to  us  ever  since 
you  were-  bom.  Before  your  poor  father  fell  into  evil 
cinnpany,  and  listened  to  their  temptations,  did  we  not 
contrive  to  maintain  ourselves,  and*  you  and  your  dear 
fatherless  babies,  by  honest  industry  1  and  where  should 
you  have  taken  refuge,  my  precious  Amy,  buluad&T'^Qi>tt 

i2 
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parents'  roof  V  A  look  of  eloquent  gratitude  and  a  tell' 
der  kiss  was  Amy's  reply  to  these  fond  assurances.  Vot 
a  few  moments  this  touching  intercourse  of  hearts  be- 
guiled them  from  the  intense  anziousnesswith  which  they 
had  been  listening  to  every  sound  from  without ;  but  the 
redoubled  violence  of  the  storm  fearMly  roused  them  from 
that  momentary  abstraction,  and  they  started  and  looked 
in  each  other's  faces,  and  then  in  mine,  as  if  beseeching 
comfort,  wheh,  alas!  I  had  only  sympathy  to  bestow. 
The  conflict  of  winds  and  vraves  was  indeed  tremendous, 
and  I  felt  too  forcibly  convinced,  that  if  the  poor  Camp- 
bells  were  indeed  exposed  to  it,  in  their  little  fishing  boat, 
nothing  short  of  a  miracle  could  save  them  from  a  w«teij 
grave.  There  was  a  chance,  however,  that  the  landing 
of  the  contraband  goods  might  have  been  effected  by  the 
crew  of  the  lugger,  vdthout  help  from  shore,  and,  in  that 
case,  the  prolonged  absence  of  the  father  and  son  might 
arise  from  their  having  proceeded  ynih  them  to  some  in^ 
land  place  of  concealment.  The  probability  of  this  sug- 
gestion was  eagerly  caught  at  by  the  conscious  pair,  but 
the  ray  of  hope  gleamed  with  transient  brightness.  A 
gust  of  wind,  more  awful  than  any  which  had  preceded  it, 
rushed  past  with  deafening  uproar,  and  as  it  died  away, 
low  sobs,  and  shrill  moaning  lamentations,  seemed  min- 
gled with  its  deep  bass.  We  were  all  silent,  now  strain- 
ing our  sight  from  the  cabin  door  into  the  murky  gloom 
without, — now  gathering  together  round  the  late  blaxing 
Iiesuib,  where  the  neglected  embeca  emitted  only  a  fitful 
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gliiimifer.  The  wind  rushing  through  every  chink  and 
enumy,  waved  to  and  fro  the  flame  of  the  small  candle, 
declining  in  its  socket,  tlnd  at  last  the  hour  of  twelve  was 
struck  by  the  old  clock  that  "  ticked  behind  the  door"  in 
its  dark  heavy  case.  At  that  moment  a  large  venerable 
looking  book,  that  lay  with  a  few  others  on  a  hanging 
shelf,  near  the  chimney,  slipped  fix>m  the  edge  on  which  it 
iMted»  and  fell  with  a  dull  heavy  sound  at  Margaret's 
feet.  It  was  the  bible  that  had  belonged  to  her  husband's 
mother,  and  as  she  stooped  to  pick  it  up,  and  replace  it, 
she  perceived  that  it  had  fallen  open  at  the  leaf,  virhere, 
twenty-two  years  back  from  that  very  day,  the  venerable 
paxent  had  recorded,  vrith  pious  gratitude,  the  birth  of 
her  son's  first-bom.  "  Ah,  my  dear  son !  my  good 
Maurice !"  ejaculated  the  heart-struck  mother ;  "I  was 
not  used  to  forget  the  day  God  gave  thee  to  me.    Thou 

wert  the  first  to  leave  me,  and  now" She  was  inter- 

rapfeed  by  the  low  inarticulate  murmur  of  a  human  voice 
that  sounded  near  us.  We  all  started,  but  Amy's  ear 
was  familiarized  to  the  tone ;  it  was  that  of  one  of  her 
little  ones  talking  and  moaning  in  its  sleep.  The  small 
chamber  where  they  lay  opened  from  that  we  were  in,  and 
the  young  mother  crept  softly  towards  the  bed  of  her  sleep- 
ing infants.  She  was  still  bending  over  them,  when  the 
outer  door  was  suddenly  dashed  open,  and  Campbell — 
Campbell  himself,  burst  into  the  cottage.  Oh!  with 
what  a  shriek  of  ecstacy  was  he  welcomed  (  With  what  a 
rapture  of  inarticulate  words,  cJioging  embnce&i  vA 
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tearful  smileft !  But  the  joy  was  tiaiisient»  and  luoceded 
by  a  sudden  chill  of  nameless  appiehenaons ;  for»  difen' 
ga^ng  himself  almost  roughly  from  the  arms  of  his  wifo 
and  daughter,  he  staggered  towards  bis  own  old  chtir, 
and  6inging  himself  back  into  it,  coverdd  his  fiuse  with  his 
clasped  hands.  One  only  cause  for  this  fearful  agitation 
suggested  itself  to  his  trembling  wife.  "  My  son !  my 
son !''  she  shrieked  out,  grasping  h^r  husband'^  anns, 
"  what  have  you  done  with  him  ?  He  is  dead !  he  is  mur^ 
dered !  Oh  !  I  knew  it  would  come  to  this*"  "  Peace, 
woman !"  shouted  Campbell,  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  un- 
covering his  face  as  he  started  up  wildly  from  his  chair, 
with  a  look  of  appalling  fierceness — "Peace,  woman! 
your  son  is  safe :"  then  his  tone  suddenly  dropping  to  a 
low  hoarse  murmur,  he  added,  **  This  is  not  hig  blood ;" 
and  he  flung  on  the  table  his  broad  white  belt,  on  which 
the  tokens  of  a  deadly  fray  were  frightfully  apparent. 
'*  Campbell !"  I  cried,  "unhappy  man !  what  have  you 
done?  to  what  have  you  brought  your  wretched  family? 
For  their  sakes  escape,  escape  for  your  life,  while  the 
darkness  favours  you."  He  trembled,  and  looked  irre- 
solute for  a  moment,  but  immediately  resuming  the  voice 
and  aspect  of  desperate  sternness,  replied,  "It  is  too  late ; 
they  are  at  my  heels — they  tracked  me  home ;"  and  while 
he  yet  spoke,  the  trampling  of  feet,  and  the  shout  of  loud 
voices  was  heard ;  the  door  burst  open,  and  several  rough 
looking  men,  in  the  garb  of  sailors,  rushed  into  the  cotr 
^^gV'     "Ah !  we  have  you,  my  man,"  they  vociferated ; 
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B  have  yoa  at  last,  though  the  young  villain  has  given 
he  slip."  "Villain!"  shouted  Camphell;  "who 
•  call  my  son  a  villain  V  But  checking  himself  in- 
tsueously,  he  added,  in  a  subdued  quiet  tone,  "  but 
I'in  your  powpr  now,  you  may  do  what  you  will :" 
once  more  he  seated  himself  in  sullen  submissiveness. 
women  clung  weeping  round  him,  his  unhappy  wife 
aiming,  "  Oh  !  what  has  he  done  ?  If  there  has  been 
diief,  it  is  not  his  fault — ^he  would  not  hurt  a  fly.  For 
biB  rough  way,  he  b  as  tender  hearted  as  a  child, 
hard!  Richard!  speak  to  them ;  tell  them  it  is  a  mis- 
u"  He  neither  spoke  nor  moved,  nor  lifted  up  his 
I  from  the  ground  on  which  they  were  fixed.  "  No 
take  at  all,  mistress/'  said  one  of  the  men,  **  he  has 
f  shot  one  of  our  people,  that 's  all,  and  we  must  just 
tim  with  a  couple  of  these  new  bracelets."  And  so 
Jig,  he  began  fastening  a  pair  of  hsindcufis  round 
Dpbell's  wrists.  He  offered  no  resistance,  and  seemed 
eed  almost  unconscious  of  what  was  doing,  when  the 
sst  of  Amy^'s  children,  a  pretty  little  girl  of  four  years' 
.  who,  having  been  awakened  by  the  noise,  had  crept 
hf  from  her  bed,  and  made  her  way  unperceived 
aids  her  grandfather,  burst  into  a  fit  of  loud  sobbing, 
climbing  up  upon  his  knees,  and  clasping  her  little 
m  about  his  neck,  and  laying  her  soft  cheek  to  his 
k  rough  one,  lispM  out,  "  Send  away  naughty  men, 
ndad — ^naughty  men  frighten  Amy." 
die  springs  of  seBsibiUty  that  seemed  ftoxeti  \x^  vn 
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Campbell's  bosom  were  touched  el^trically  by  the  loviiig 
tones  and  caresses  of  his  Httle  darling.  He  hugged  her 
to  his  bosom,  which  began  to  heave  with  deep  conml^vo 
sobs,  and  for  a  moment  the  tears  of  the  old  man  and  the 
child  mingled  in  touching  sUence.  As  he  damped  her 
thus,  the  handcuff  that  was  already  fastened  to  hii  left 
wrist,  pressed  painfully  on  her  tender  arms,  and  at  die 
shrunk  from  it,  he  seemed  first  to  perceive  the  ignomiuumt 
fetter.  His  brow  was  wrung  with  a  sudden  convuliioin, 
but  its  distortion  was  momentary,  and  turning  to  Idi 
weeping  daughter,  he  said  quietly,  "  Amy,  my  detr 
child !  take  the  poor  baby ;  I  little  thought,  dear  lamb  I 
she  would  ever  find  hurt  or  harm  in  her  old  grandfatber't 
arms."  It  was  a  touching  scene ;  even  the  rough  saiknt 
seemed  affected  by  it,  and  they  were  more  gently  exe- 
cuting their  task  of  fitting  on  the  other  manacle,  whett 
again  steps  and  voices  approached ;  again  the  door  opened, 
and  a  second  band  appeared  at  it,  a  group  of  sailors,  like- 
wise, bearing  amongst  them  a  ghastly  burthen,  the  lifelaM 
body  of  the  unfortunate  young  man  who  had  been  shot  vbl 
the  execution  of  his  duty,  by  the  rash  hand  of  the  vnretched 
culprit  before  us,  whose  aim  was  not  the  less  fatal  for 
having  been  almost  unconsciously  taken  in  the  bustle  of  a 
general  conflict.  "  We  've  missed  our  boat,  and  wo 
could  not  let  him  lie  bleeding  on  the  beach,"  said  one  of 
the  new  comers,  in  reply  to  an  exclamation  of  lurpriae 
from  those  who  before  occupied  the  cottage.  Campbell'i 
agitation  was  dreadful :  he  turned,  shuddering,  from  the 
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light  of  hb  victim.  The  women  stood  petrified  witli 
honor.  I  alone,  letainiiig  Mme  self-posseasion,  advanced 
to  *j*a™«"«  if  human  add  might  yet  avail  to  save  the  poor 
youth,  who  was  laid,  appaiently  a  corpse,  on  three  chairs, 
near  the  door.  Comprehending  my  purpose,  the  humane 
tendefneas  of  poor  Margaret's  nsfture  surmounted  her 
agomied  feelings,  and  she  came  trembling  to  assist  in  the 
painful  examination.  The  young  man's  face  was  turned 
from  us  towards  the  wall,  and  almost  covered  by  the 
luxuriant  hair  (a  sailor's  pride)  which,  escaping  from  the 
confining  ribbon,  had  fallen  in  dark  wet  masses  over  his 
cheek  and  brow.  Ifis  right  hand  hung  down  from  his 
side,  and  on  taking  it  into  mine,  I  found  that  it  was  already 
cold  as  marble  and  that  no  pulse  was  perceptible  in  the 
arteiy.  Margaret  had,  as  expeditiously  as  her  agitation 
would  permit,  unclosed  his  sailor's  jacket,  and  checked 
shirt ;  and  though  she  started  and  shuddered  at  the  sight 
of  blood  thickly  congealed  over  his  bosom,  she  persisted 
heroically  in  her  trying  task.  His  neck  handkerehief  had 
been  previously  untied,  and  stuffed  down  as  a  temporary 
pledget  into  the  wounded  breast.  In  removing  it,  Mar- 
garet's finger  became  entangled  by  a  black  string  passed 
round  &e  youth's  neck,  to  which  a  small  locket  was  sus- 
pended. She  was  hastily  moving  it  aside,  when  the  ligfit 
held  by  one  of  the  sailors  fell  upon  the  medallion,  (a  per- 
forated gold  pocket  piece),  and  her  eye  glancing  towards 
it  at  the  same  moment,  a  half-choaked  exclamation  burst 
from  her  lips,  and^  lookizig'  up,  I  saw  her  standing  mo^oxi- 
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less,  breathless,  her  hands  clasped  together  with  cottfol- 
sive  energy,  and  her  eyes  almost  starting  from  their  sockets, 
in  the  stare  of  indescribable  horror  with  whidi  they  wen 
rivetted  on  the  suspended  token.  At  last  a  shriek  (nich 
a  one  as  my  ears  never  before  heard,  the  recollection  of 
wliich  still  curdles  the  blood  in  my  veins)  burst  from,  her 
lips,  and  brought  her  daughter  and  husband,  even  the 
unfortunate  man  himself,  to  the  spot  where  she  stood 
absorbed  in  that  fatal  contemplation^  She  looked  up  to- 
wards her  husband,  (on  whose  brow  cold  drops  of  agony 
were  thickly  gathering,  whose  white  lips  quivered  with 
the  workings  of  a  tortured  spirit)— she  gazed  up  in  his  face 
with  such  a  look  as  I  shall  never  foiget.  It  was  one  of 
horrid  calmness,  more  fearful  to  behold  than  the  wild- 
est expressions  of  passionate  agony,  and  grasping  his  fet« 
tered  hand  firmly  in  one  of  her's,  and  with  the  other 
pointing  to  the  perforated  gold  piece,  as  it  lay  on  the. 
mangled  bosom  of  the  dead  youth,  she  said  in  a  slow 
steady  voice,  "  Look  there !  Who  is  that,  Richard  V* 
His  eyes  rivetted  themselves  with  a  ghastly  stare  on  the 
object  to  which  she  pointed,  then  wandered  vrildly  over 
the  lifeless  form  before  him ;  but  the  tremulous  agitation 
of  his  frame  ceased,  the  convulsive  workings  of  the  mus- 
cles of  his  face  changed  into  rigid  fixedness,  and  he  stood 
like  one  petrified  in  the  very  burst  of  despair.  Once  more 
she  repeated,  in  the  same  calm  deliberate  tone,  "  Who  is 
that,  Richard  V*  and  suddenly  leaning  forward,  dashed 
aside  from  the  face  of  the  cot^  the  dark  locks  that  had 
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liitheito  concealed  it.  **  There,  there  !"  she  shrieked — 
"  I  knew  it  was  my  son !"  and  banting  into  a  frenzied 
laugh,  she  called  out,  "  Amy !  Amy !  your  brother  is 
«ome  home — come  home  on  his  birth-day !  Will  nobody 
bid  him  welcome  1  Richard,  wont  you  speak  to  your  son, 
to  our  dear  Maurice  ?  wont  you  bless  him  on  his  birth- 
day?" And  snatching  her  husband's  hand,  she  endea- 
voured to  drag  him  towards  the  pale  face  of  the  dead. 
He  to  whom  this  heart-rending  appeal  was  addressed, 
replied  only  by  one  deep  groan,  which  seemed  to  burst 
up  the  very  fountain  of  feeling  and  of  life.  He  staggered 
back  a  few  paces — ^his  eyes  closed — ^the  convulsion  of  a 
moment  passed  over  his  features,  and  he  fell  back  as  in- 
animate as  the  pale  corpse  that  was  still  clasped  with 
frantic  rapture  to  the  heart  of  the  brain-struck  mother. 
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Ob,  known  the  earliest,  and  esteemed  the  moat* 
Dear  to  a  heart  where  nought  was  left  so  dear  f 
Though  to  my  hopeless  days  for  ever  lost, 
In  dreams  deny  me  not  to  see  thee  here  t 
And  morn  in  secret  shall  renew  the  tear     > 
Of  consciousness  awaking  to  her  woes. 
And  Pancy  hover  o'er  thy  bloodless  bier. 
Till  my  frail  frame  return  to  whence  it  rose. 
And  mourn'd  and  mourner  lie  united  in  repose. 

Byron. 

In  my  younger  days  I  visited  the  capital  of  Ireland,  in 
company  with  a  friend,  whom  I  shall  call  Walsingham 
— a  youth  of  rare  talents,  superior  acquirements,  and 
generous  disposition.  We  had  been  associates  from  in- 
fancy ;  our  parents  had  been  on  terms  of  friendship  prior 
to  our  birth ;  the  same  preceptors  had  superintended  our 
education ;  and,  to  crown  all,  a  similarity  of  pursuit,  in 
riper  years,  served  to  bind  us  more  closely  together.  For 
my  own  part,  I  cherished  for  Walsingham  a  regard 
nothing  short  of  fraternal — a  regard  which  I  calculated 
on  his  one  day  claiming  as  his  right,  in  consequence  of 
An  alliance  eagerly  songht  for  \>^  VvVm,  ^iid  anticipated 
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with  pleasure  by  all  concerned;  and,  on  his  side,  it 
seemed  the  study  of  his  life  to  prove  the  sincerity  and 
strength  of  his  afiection  for  me  and  mine. 

Our  motives  for  visiting  Ireland,  at  the  period  I  allude 
to,  were  simply  those  of  curiosity.  Both  had  a  passion 
tar  rooming,  in  order  to  gratify  which,  we  had  penetrated 
into  the  most  retired  fastnesses  of  the  Scottish  Highlands 
— had  visited  the  barren  rocks  of  Zetland  and  Orkney — 
and,  latterly,  nearly  the  whole  of  the  Hebrides,  from  one 
i>f  which  (Islay)  we  ran  across  in  a  fishing  skiff  to  the 
Irish  shore,  and  after  a  due  examination  of  the  wonders 
of  the  Giant's  Causeway,  proceeded  on  to  Dublin,  with 
the  intentipn  of  concluding  our  protracted  excursion  by 
a  survey  of  that  metropolis. 

Hiough  we  carried  introductions  to  several  families  in 
Dublin,  and,  in  consequence,  had  many  pressing  invita- 
ti<His  to  throw  ourselves  on  private  hospitali^,  we  uni- 
formly declined  civitities  that  threatened  to  curtail  our 
liberty.  We  had  entered  on  the  excursion,  not  for  the 
purpose  of  hunting  out  good  cheer  and  frivolous  amuse- 
ment, but  to  store  our  minds  with  information  regarding 
the  districtf  we  traversed ;  therefore,  any  engagements 
jnilitating  against  this  pursuit  were  studiously  avoided. 
True  it  is,  that  now  and  then  an  evening  was  devoted 
to  a  lively  party ;  but  the  day  was  invariably  spent  in 
rambling  round,  or  in  examining  objects  worthy  of  ob- 
servation within  the  metropolis.  It  was  the  indulgence 
of  these  piying;  inquisitive  habits,  whk;YL  csvQa>?QASL^ 
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occasioned  the  misfortune  I  lament,  and  for  ever  inCeF' 
rupted  my  search  after  knowledge. 

One  day,  on  our  way  to  the  outskirts  of  the  ct^,  it 
chanced  that  we  had  to  pass  near  to  a  church,  remark- 
able, as  we  had  been  previously  told,  for  the  extensiye 
vaults  beneath  it — ^most  of  which  were  appropriated  for 
the  reception  of  some  of  the  noblest  families  in  the  realm. 
The  doors  of  the  edifice  stood  open,  inviting  us  to  enter } 
and  a  short  consultation  with  the  sexton,  whom  we  en- 
countered in  the  porch,  induced  us  to  accept  the  invita- 
tion*. The  entrance  into  the  vaults  was  at  that  moment 
unobstructed,  the  remains  of  a  person  of  note  being  to  be 
laid  within  them  on  the  ensuing  day ;  and,  for  a  trifling 
gratuity,  the  porter  of  these  dreaiy  mansions  agreed  to 
let  us  behold  them.  Constitutionally  gloomy,  and  look- 
ing upon  everything  in  nature  with  the  eye  of  a  moralist 
and  a  poet,  Walsingham  expressed  delight  at  his  acqui- 
escence ;  but  the  triumph  of  the  grave  was  to  me  always 
a  painful  sight,  and  I  followed  unwillingly,  and  with  a 
faltering  step. 

As  we  had  been  led  to  expect,  we  found  the  vaults 
capacious,  and,  from  their  branching  off  into  various 
compartments,  more  like  the  catacombs  of  a  great  city, 
than  places  reserved  for  the  interment  of  a  few  families. 
A  cold,  damp  air,  sluggish  and  perceptibly  unwholesome, 
saluted  us  on  our  entrance ;  and,  sunk  far  below  the  sur- 
face of  the  ground,  and  remote  from  noisy  streets,  no 
soand  disturbed  the  silence  o(  the  ^renUa,  save  ever  and 
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anon,  when  the  crash  of  rottea  boards  and  fleshless  bones 
told  that  the  noxious  rat  had  taken  up  its  abode  among 
the  coffins  of  the  dead.  The  rat  was  a  creature  I  .in- 
stinctively detested ;  and  the  proximity  (^  one  of  the 
fpecies  was  of  itself  sufficient  at  any  time  to  unnerve  me ; 
it  was  no  ways  surprising,  therefore,  that  the  pattering 
of  multitudes,  on  the  hollow-sounding  shells  that,  doubt- 
leas  contained  the  food  they  subsisted  on,  created  in  my 
mind  disgust  towards  the  place.  Walungham,  from 
feeling  none  of  this  intuitive  horror,  betrayed  an  evident 
unwillingness  to  give  way  to  my  entreaties,  and  depart 
with  his  curiosity  ungratified ;  but,  accustomed  to  acqui- 
esce in  whatever  I  proposed,  he  at  length  complied,  and 
we  speedily  regained  the  world  above,  and  the  pure  air 
of  heaven.  At  parting,  my  companion  put  some  brief 
question  to  the  sexton  ;  but  exulting  in  my  liberation,  I 
gave  no  heed  to  a  circmnstance  so  trivial. 

During  the  excursion  which  this  occurrence  hajd  in- 
duced us  for  a  short  space  to  procrastinate,  Walsingham 
frequently  reverted  to  the  subject  of  the  vaults — sometimes 
jesting  with  me  on  my  pusillanimity  in  regard  to  vermin, 
at  others  moralizing  over  what  he  had  recently  beheld, 
4n  that  sublime  and  eloquent  strain  of  declamation  for 
which  he  was  remarkable.  An  accident  I  met  with  in 
the  course  of  the  day,  however,  changed  the  current  of 
his  thoughts.  In  scrambling  over  the  rocks  on  the 
northern  shore  of  the  bay — to  which  we  had  directed  our 
steps — I  chanced  to  make  an  unlucky  stomVAe,  ^xA  ^^ 

K  ^ 
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severely  sprained  my  ancle,  as  to  oblige  us  to  condndd 
Our  ramble  by  a  ride  back  to  Dublin  in  a  post-chaise. 

On  the  ensuing  day,  my  twisted  joint  continudd  to 
give  me  acute  pain,  and  the  swelling  had  increased  m 
prodigiously  as  to  preclude  all  attem^  at  exertion.  A 
surgeon  was  called  in  to  examine  it ;  and  inferring  from 
his  declaration  that  I  had  to  calculate  on  close  coDfioe- 
ment  for  at  least  a  week,  I  entreated  Walsingfaam  not  to 
let  me  draw  too  largely  on  his  good  nature,  but  to  m^ 
out  of  doors  what  amusement  he  listed,  and  only  become 
my  companion  when  he  had  nothing  more  interesting  (6 
occupy  his  time.  After  some  demur,  a  sudden  thoogfat 
seemed  to  strike  him,  and,  in  a  cursory  way,  he  mentioned 
that  he  would  take  a  short  saunter  in  the  course  of  the 
morning.  In  a  few  minutes  he  got  up,  took  his  hat,  and 
with  an  assurance  that  two  hours  would  be  the  duration 
of  his  absence,  departed.  It  was  the  last  time  I  looked 
upon  him  in  life. 

The  two  hours  passed — dinner  was  served — ^long  left 
untasted,  and  at  length  eaten  with  reluctance,  and  pe- 
tulant reflections  on  his  want  of  punctuality.  Tea  and 
supper  in  like  manner  appeared  and  vanished  without 
his  partaking  of  either ;  and  finally,  towards  midnight,  I 
saw  myself  under  the  necessity  of  retiring,  without  having 
an  opportunity  of  exchanging  the  friendly  expressions 
with  whidi  we  usually  separated.  Then,  and  not  till 
then,  did  my  heart  misgive  me,  and  a  quahn  of  sickenkig 
apprsbensioa  pervade  my  (rame.   B^\A\ik  I  knew  to  be 
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It  city  noted  for  ruffian  acts,  and  oveniin  with  detpera'^ 
does  giTen  to  robbery,  and  the  shedding  of  blood :  in  his 
solitazy  wanderings  mj  friend  might  have  encountered  a 
foot-pad ;  that  he  would  endeavour  to  repel  force  by  force; 
I  could  securely  calculate  on ;  and  of  the  consequences 
of  such  temerity  I  trembled  to  think.  Be  this- as  it  might* 
however,  I  had  no  means  of  relieving  my.  anxiety.  My 
iniured  limb  fettered  me  to  my  apartment ;  and  no  other 
prooedure  was  left  but  to  seek  my  pillow,  supported  by 
the  hope  that  some  juvenile  frolic  had  tempted  him  to 
overstep  the  boundaries  of  prudence,  and  that  on  the 
morrow  he  would  meet  me  at  breakfast,  ashamed  of  his 
indiscretion,  but  unharmed  by  either  bludgeon  or  knife. 
Sttdi  was  the  mode  of  reasoning  by  which  I  sought  to 
cheat  an  anxious  mind,  but  it  failed  to  secure  me  sound 
repose.  All  night  I  tossed  restlessly  on  my  bed — ^now 
racking  my  brain  with  vague  suppositions,  or  listening 
breathless  for  the  peal  that  was  to  announce  his  arrival ; 
anon  enduring,  in  broken  sleep,  all  the  misery  inflicted 
by  extravagant  and  terrific  dreams — those  tormentors  of 
the  caie-wom  and  sorrow- anticipating  heart. 

The  morning  arrived,  but  my  friend  arrived  not  with 
it ;  and  though  the  light  of  day  communicated  a  portion 
of  hope  for  my  sinking  spirits,  the  anxiety  I  experienced 
continued  of  the  most  painful  description.  Holding  my- 
self as  guilty  of  unpardonable  negUgence  were  I  longer 
to  hesitate  in  instituting  enquiries  regarding  him,  I  wrote 
a  fow  bnnaad  lines  to  a  gentleman  wk)  Vkad-  ^f^ik  ooici- 
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Bpicuously  attentiTtt  to  at  both ;  and  in  a  short  time  luul 
the  satisfaction  of  seeing  him  appear,  eager  to  assist  mt 
in  whatever  way  we  should  think  advisable.  He  stn- 
ttuously  recommended  our  immediate  application  to  thi 
police,  at  the  same  time  volunteering  to. make  it;  and 
being  unable  tp  hit  on  a  preferable  expedient,  I  thank- 
fuUj  assented,  and  he  set  off.on  his  mission. 

Conscious  that  measures  were  in  train  to  effect  thi 
restoration  of  my  fidend,  I  felt  somewhat  easier  during  the 
absence  of  my  agent ;  bnt,  the  moment  he  re>a]^peaied, 
my  apprehensions  of  somewhat  fatal  having  oocazied 
returned  with  tenfold  strength,  for  news  of  evil  import  ni 
depicted  on  his  face.  He  had  been  to  the  head  qnarten 
of  the  police,  and  had  made  known  his  errand,  but  no 
ehtcidatory  infbrmation  had  been  tendered  him  in  lien; 
during  the  time  he  was  unavoidably  detained,  howevef» 
a  drcumMance  had  taken  place  which  promised  to  ex- 
plain but  too  clearly  the  cause  of  Walsingham's  myste- 
rious disappearance.  A  man  had  come  ibrward,  and 
given  testimony,  that  in  the  course  of  the  foregoing  night 
he  had  heard  loud  cries  of  murder  proceeding  from  one 
of  the  biidge0---that  he  had  ventured  as  near  to  the  spot 
as  regard  for  his  own  safety  warranted,  and,  while  lying 
in  ambush,  beheld  a  band  of  ruffians  consign  to  the 
waters  of  the  river  the  body  of  a  man  whom  they  had 
doubtless  plundered  and  massacred.  To  me  this  tale 
carried  conviction  the  moment  I  was  made  acquainted 
^yjth  it    1  had  no  heaiUtiou  \iv  9LCiVxLVN\^<^i!i%\)^i^ig^ 
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kn  If  the  tinfortimate  therein  described ;  aud  tears  of 
aaguih  coursed  down  my  cheeks,  as  hope  took  flight  for 
ever.  My  Irish  acquaintance  showed  every  desire  to 
tymptthiza  with  and  console  me ;  but  the  task  was  be- 
yond his  power.  The  only  circumstance  that  afforded 
any  solace  was  the  assurance  that  the  police  would  -use 
e?eiy  means  to  bring  to  condign  punishment  the  authors 
of  10  baiharous  a  crime ;  and  that  no  exertion^  would  be 
^pued  to  recover  the  body  of  the  murdered  man,  and 
pracore  its  identification.  That  painful  office,  I  was 
aware,  would  devolve  on  me,  as  would  the  heart-break- 
ing duty  of  communicating  his  untimely  end  to  those 
who,  like  myself,  were  to  forget  his  worth  only  when 
their  hearts  forgot  to  beat. 

Several  days  full  of  wretchedness  waned  over;  my 
sprain  became  sufficiently  reduced  to  admit  of  my  going 
abroad;  but  neither  the  murderers  nor  the  murdexed  had, 
in  the  interim,  been  discovered,  though  the  vigilance  of 
the  police  had  suffered  no  relaxation,  and  the  river,  in  the 
immediate  vicinity  of  the  fatal  bridge,  had  been  several 
times  trolled  vnth  grappling  irons.  At  length  I  was 
given  to  understand  that  the  body  was  found,  and 
awaited  my  identification.  It  may  easily  be  supposed 
that  I  required  not  a  second  summons  to  huny  off, 
in  order  to  fulfil  this  the  last  duty,  save  one,  I  had  to 
perform  towards  the  departed.  With  knees  knocking 
against  each  other,  and  tongue  cleaving  to  the  roof  oC 
mjr  moutb,  J  approached  the   bier  on  ¥7Vk\c\i  \a?3  ^^ 
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inseniate  remaios.  One  of  the  attendanti  tlowly  roUid 
l>ack  the  cloth  that  concealed  them ;  and  with  the  mo- 
lute  stare  of  desperation,  I  fixed  my  eyes  on  the  d^ath* 
set  features.  With  what  sudden  reYolsion  did  ihm 
hlood  rush  back  to  my  heart  when  I  beheld  a  ooan- 
lenance  totally  unknown,  and  so  difieient  from  the 
mild  and  benignant  lineaments  of  my  friend,  as  to 
assure  me,  at  a  glance,  that  I  was  looking  on  a  stranger ! 
It  was  the  corpse  of  a  man  of  ttout,  athletic  fr^me ;  hit 
appaiel,  though  soiled  and  torn,  betokening  the  gen- 
tleman, and  his  mustachioed  lip  the  profession  he  be- 
longed to.  The  blow  of  a  bludgeon  had  beaten  in  hit 
skull  near  to  the  left  temple,  and  evidently  ^ored  the 
primary  cause  of  death,  though  the  tattered  state  of  hit 
dress  declared  he  had  maintained  a  protracted  struggle 
for  life.  Who  he  was  I  left  for  others  to  discover. 
Grief  had  rendered  me  so  selfish,  that  I  looked  upon  it 
as  quite  immaterial  to  me  whether  he  was  the  son  of  a 
lord  or  of  a  begger,  now  that  I  had  ascertained  he  wat 
not  the  friend  I  bewailed.  This  conviction  rekindled 
a  spark  of  sickfy  hope  within  my  breast;  and,  in  a 
state  of  mind  impossible  to  describe,  I  hastened  from  the 
scene. 

What  was  it  that  at  such  a  moment  directed  my 

tteps  towards  the  identical  church  under  which  lay  the 

vaults  mentioned  in  the  commencement  of  this  narrative  1 

Was  it  chance — an   involuntary  impulse,   that  acted 

MS  my  guide  1  or  did  heaven,  a«  a  igiunishment  for  my 
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>f  dua  redgnation,  decree  that  I  ihould  be  the 


Mn^ng  to  light  the  «wfal 
canM  of  mj  friend's  niysterioui  disappeaRUMx !  Be  thii 
u  it  may,  almost  iiDcoDicioQi  of  the  iraj  I  bad  MoDlered, 
I  fbwid  n^self  penrabnlatiiig  under  the  mill  of  the 
eanetcrj  wilhio  wboae  confinei  the  church  iras  dtukted. 
The  cbime  of  Ae  clock,  u  it  told  an  hour,  at  length 
rawed  me  ftom  the  gloomy  rerarie  In  which  I  had 
bwn  absorbed ;  and  Doticinp*  &at  the  gate,  m  ob  oar 
finmer  vint,  Bto6d  a-jar,  I  mechanicall]'  turned  into  the 
inckMtire.  The  seitOD  likewiee,  aa  before,  wai  there, 
«l^^ed  in  hia  moumful  nccupation ;  aikd  the  same  tin- 
definable  impalse,  vMcb  had  thot  impelled  me  to  in- 
vade hit  drear;  realm,  templed  me  to  addrass  him. 
Ib  the  course  of  a  few  brief  obsenatioui,  I  came  to 
lean  that  Wttsing^am  had  a  second  tinie  tinted  the 
vaalti,  and  that  on  the  daj  succeeding  om'  first  Tisit,  and 
•t  tb«  honr  vben  they  received  the  remains  of  the  noble 
pcnonage  for  whom  *ra  had  seen  a  receptacle  preparing 
within  their  daik  tncesses.  A  pang  stnick  to  my  heart 
ai  I  littened ;  and  it  ivas  not  dirniniabed  by  the  DBrratot 
going  oii  to  My.  tiiat  during  the  ceremony  of  iohuinatiaD,' 
the  monmers  bad  been  alarmed  by  finding  Aat  foul  air  of 
tha  araM  nnvfa^esonn  nature  filled  aoine  of  the  cavities  ; 
and  that  ill  cmseqneuce  of  seveial  of  the  more  InqnisitiTe 
having  nemlysitftTeil  death  by  sufibeition,  the  whole  had 
made  a  harried  redcat^  and  the  door  of  entrance  been 
fertbivitft  <fhrf.     la  ■   Ensmbling  voice  I   eiu^\t«&  '•i 


108  THE  LOST  FRIEND, 

he  liad  noticed  my  friend  subsequent  to  the  ev«ntl- 
but  on  this  point  he  could  not  take  upon  himself  te- 
give  a  decided  answer.  He  was  too  much  occa|»ed  at 
the  moment — had  too  many  things  to  attend  to,  to  have 
time  for  remarking  every  st^ai^  face  that  snmnmded 
him ;  but  certain  sure  he  was,  that  he  (Walsingham) 
must  have  left  the  vaults  at  the  time  the  general  flight 
took  place :  at  all  events,  no  man  in:  his  sober  aentet 
would  have  voluntarily  pennitted  himself  to  be  cloaed 
up  in  such  a  den,  with  the  choak-dam|l  as  his  enemy, 
aqd  the  noisome  rat  as  his  companion. 

This  mode  of  reasoning  had  rationality  on  its  M^ 
but  it  did  not  satisfy  me,  for  suspicions  of  fearfiil 
import  began  to  take  possession  of  my  mind.  I  re- 
called to  recollection  Walsingham's  inquisitive  dispositioD 
— ^the  gloomy  pleasure  he  professed  to  derive  from  medti* 
tating  among  the  bones  of  the  dead — and,  above  all,* 
the  intense  hold  these  subterraneous  repositories  seemed 
to  have  taken  of  his  thoughts.  Nor  did  it  escape  roe 
that  nearly  a  week  had  elapsed  since  all  access  to  or 
from  the  vaults  had  been  cut  off;  and,  consequently, 
that  all  earthly  succour  could  prove  of  no  avail  to  whom- 
ever they  might  inclose.  But  to  remain  longer  in  doubt 
was  greater  agony  than  to  ascertain  th%  truth  at  once ; 
and,  holding  out  a  handful  of  silver,  in  a  tone  between 
entreaty  and  command,  I  requested  tiie  sexon  to  g^v9 
me  admission  into  the  sepulchres  without  delay.  The 
man  looked  at  the  money — ^then  at  me — ^then  at  the 
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mooey  igtii — Ibnw  down  hia  nmHock,  Ukl  pcxletiiig 
tli«  Mbe  with  a  telf-utisfied  grio,  procetded  to  ^tily 
•rhit  he  doablless  thoaghl  ■  very  mi^tdai  hiunoDr. 

Now  th&t  tbe  catasiniphe  of  my  laie  approaehei,  (he 
pM  tnmbteA  in  my  feeble  grnqt ;  a  cold  sbiTer,  lucfa 
as  dM  Gnl  breath  from  that  chamel-houe  occauaned, 
cie^  over  me  ;  and  the  tmell  of  euth-aonui  and 
namin  lemni  to  prerail  throughoat  the  chlunbBr  in 
whkh  T  write.  Id  order  to  disripUe  the  perpetual  dark- 
nan  to  which  these  BubteiraQeoai  ^tartmenu  were  rab- 
jecled,  my  cooductoi  brougbt  from  hii  dwelling,  to 
which  he  had  been  obliged  to  repau  for  the  key,  a  Isnt- 
horD,  containing  a  lighted  candle :  but  the  falol  beam 
it  ahed  baraly  Bccmed  to  display  die  grim  features  of 
Ibe  place.  The  galloping  aod  patteiing  of  many  tiny 
feet,  andthecraah  of  rottep  boards  and  nunddering  bonei, 
ptodaimed  the  numerical  Urei^th  of  the  l^ion  of  lats 
oat  entrance  distnibed,  and  pat  to  flight  tnnn  their 
onholy  camiTal.  All  was  gloom  within  ;  and  the  cada- 
reroni  blast  that  nisbed  forib  as  the  dooi  fell  back, 
w«s  of  itself  suSdent,  at  any  other  time,  to  have  made 
me  retreat  in  dismay ;  but  now  my  fiiend  was  paramout 
in  my  tboogfats,  and  elerating  the  lanthorn,  which 
had  been  eoDugned  b>  my  charge,  letiode  rasolutely 
into  the  TBoli.  Soddenly  my  feel  became  entangled  in 
what  1  at  fint  conceived  lo  h»  a  bundle  of  withered 
faggoU,  and  thrown  off  my  equiUbriam  by  the  inter- 
[>iptian,  I  uttaed,  and  tank  down  on  one  Vikk.    V% 
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that  moment,  the  light  flaahing  firam  the  kathMrn  I 

carried,  fell  on,  and  allowed  me  to  peiceifB  th«t  I  had 

stumbled  over  a  hnman  skdeton — as  £rtah  and  nHiite 

as  if  the  anrgeon's  knife  had  bnt  newly  done  ler^pfing 

the  bones,  save  that  here  and  there  the  green  mildaw 

of  putrefaction  displayed  itself  in  unseemfy  blsteiiia. 

A  cry  of  horror  escaped  me  as  I  gazed  on  the  griimiBg 

feeth  and  empty  sockets;  and  it  was  echeed  by  the 

sexton,  as  he  pointed  with  astonishment  to  the  hut  that 

still  remained  on  the  but  half-stript  skull.    From  &e  km 

words  he  made  use  of,  I  could  infer,  that  he  cOajee- 

tured  some  of  the  coffins  had  been  wrendied  dpea  hj 

the  rats,  and  the  corpse  dragged  out  and  deyowedk 

To  me  this  seemed  a  veiy  improbable  circumstance ;  bit 

I  was  too  much  agitated  by  the  terrible  phantoma  ti 

my  own  imagination,  to  contradict  a  suppoutiou  I  would 

gladly  have  embraced^.    In  the  end,  he  left  me,  in  cider 

to  procure  me  more  light  and  assistance,  to  lefdaee  the 

bones  once  more  witibin  the  shell  ttota  which  he  fiuieied 

they  had  been  torn. 

My  pertBibation  of  mind,  during  his  absence,  is  net 
tk>  be  described.  As  my  tremulous  hand,  from  time  te 
time,  caused  liie  beams  from  the  lanthom  to  waver, 
and  play  on  the  fleshless  visage  at  ilay  feet,  hmsj  rioted 
in  horrors;  and  I  found  it  impossible  to  divest  mymAt 
of  the  idea,  that  the  dark  curling  hair  that  still  covered 
the  scalp,  bore  a  close  resemblance  to  thai  which  diaded 
tie  temples  of  WtMoffamL.    1  i^  ineaineBsibly  relieved 
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wImii  the  trampKiig  of  feet  and  the  flue  of  leveral 
totelies  uuMmnced  tbe  return  of  the  wztOD.  A  troop 
of  gapng  idlers  followed  him ;  but  to  these  I  gave  no 
heed* 

To  look  for  the  coffin  which  had  been  'violated  was 
our  first  object ;  but  the  search  proved  unsnocessfnl — 
■o  fraetond  shell  was  to  be  discovered ;  and  eventually 
die  general  attention  was  directed  to  gathering  up  the 
benes  of  llie  unknown.  In  doing  this,  a  shout  of 
wonder  escaped  the  whole  party,  when  it  was  discovered 
Aat  the  tkttered  habiliments  of  a  nan  half  enveloped 
fkem ;  and  this  was  repeated  with  many  exclamations 
of  amaiement,  when  the  sexton  held  up  to  view  a 
gold  watch  he  had  found  in  the  fob  of  the  pantaloons, 
'which  though  gnawed  in  every  direction,  still  clung 
round  the  skeleton  limbs.  How  did  my  eveiy  nerve 
quiver,  and  the  sickness  of  death  ftittten  on  my  heart, 
when  I  recognised  it  to  be  the  identical  watch  worn 
by  Walsingham  on  the  day  of  our  separatum  I  It  was 
a  family  piece,  not  to  be  mistaken,  from  having  the 
ansa  of  his  house  raised  on  the  external  case ;  and, 
shrieking  Hke  a  madman,  I  proceeded  to  search  for 
odMT  proofs,  till  I  gradually  ideatiiied  the  oemains  ef 
his  pocket-book,  the  buttons  of  his  coat,  and,  in  short, 
almost  every  ahred  that  yet  adhered  to  the  fleshkss 
bomaa.  What  preternatural  power  supported  me  throngh- 
ont  dtts  aeul  harrowing  scrutiDy,  I  cannet  take  upon 
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me  to  say,  but  when  it  concluded — ^when  all  the  felic» 
were  raked  together,  and  fully  displayed  to  my  fttartiiig 
eyeballs,  the  icy  fingers  of  death  seemed  to  crush  my 
heart — I  uttered  a  loud  long  cry  of  despair,  and  .sunk 
down  into  happy  foigetfulness. 

How  or  where  the  bones  of  my  friend  were  con- 
signed to  the  earth,  I  never  dared  trust  myself  to  ask,, 
for  during  the  first  month.. that  succeeded  their  disco- 
very, reason  might  be  said  to  totter  on  her  throne. 
The  Irish  gentlepnan  who  had  been  so  attentive  in 
the  commencement  of  my  afflictions,  superintended 
their  inhumation ;  and,  farther  than  ascertaining  that 
the  thing  was  done,  I  sought  to  know  no  more.  It 
was  years  before  I  could,  with  any  degree  of  compo- 
sure, speculate  on  the  circumstances  attendant  on  his 
death ;  and  it  need  scarcely  be  said,  that  any  additional 
light  thrown  upon  an  event  so  mysterious,  was  merely 
the  of&pring  of  conjecture.  1'he  most  rational  sup- 
position was,  that,  while  in  one  of  the  obscure  leoMses 
into  which  his  curiosity  would  likely  allure  him,  he 
had  inhaled  the  pestilent  atmosphere  that  reigned  within 
them,  su0ered  partial  sufibcation,  and  so  been  unabie 
to  make  his  escape  with  the  crowd,  when  the  panic 
became  general.  From  this  trance  he  had  been  roused 
cither  by  the  efibrts  of  nature,  or  by  the  gnawing 
of  the  vermin  that  were  on  the  watch  to  devour  him, 
and  so  dragged  himseli  to  \!haX  d»m,  ^hich  was  cloned 
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As  soon  as  our  regiment — thus  wrote  Captain  R  to 
his  mother — had  entered  the  grand  duchy  of  Foaen,  I 
hastened,  according  to  your  desire,  to  Kalisch,  in  quest 
of  your  unfortunate  friend  :  but  all  my  inquiries  after  tiw 
widow  of  the  Prussian  captain,  Tannenbeig,  and  her 
daughter,  proved  in  vain.  Though  I  knew  that  this  of- 
ficer had  fallen  at  Auerstadt ;  that  he  had  left  his  wife, 
a  native  of  Silesia,  but  who  had  no  longer  any  opulent 
relations  there,  together  with  a  grown-up  daughter  of 
extraordinary  beauty,  totally  unprovided  for ;  that  both 
of  them,  zealous  professors  of  the  Catholic  religion,  and 
acquainted  with  the  Polish  language,  had  resolved  to 
remain  in  Poland,  and  to  remove  from  the  little  town 
where  the  captain's  squadron  had  formerly  been  quar- 
tered, to  Kalisch ;  though,  I  say,  I  was  acquainted  with 
all  these  circumstances,  they  did  not  furnish  me  with  the 
least -clue.  Partly,  however,  from  a  wish  to  survey  the 
environs  of  Kalisch,  which  are  not  wholly  destitute  of 
interest  in  a  military  point  of  view,  and  partly  because 
ii  Jdsui  beea  suggested  to  me,  that  your  friend  might  pos- 
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ubly  be  living  in  some  Polish  family  of  distinction  as 
companion  or  governeaSi  I  detienniued  to  stay  here  a  few 
days,  and  to  endeavour  to  make  some  acquaintance  in 
the  neighbourhood. 

In  a  ride  which  I  took  with  thia  deagn,  I  met  with  a 
man  on  horseback,  vdio  seemed  to  have  the  same  object 
with  myieli.  He  was  a  Prussian,  who,  at  the  time  this 
country  belonged  to  the  Prussian  monarchy,  had  settled 
here  with  his  father.  He  told  me  that  his  name  was 
MiiUer,  ^ind  that  he  had  business  with  Salinski,  the 
chamberlain,  whose  elegant  mansion  he  pointed  out  to 
me  in  the  distance,  which  would  not  detain  him  above 
half  an  hour.  As  I  was  pleased  with  the  young  man, 
and  he  seemed  to  be  not  displeased  with  me,  it  was  soon 
agreed  that.  J  should  accompany  him,  and  wait  for  him 
at  the  inn»  and  that  we  should  return  together* 

On  our  way  thither  he  was  as  talkative  and  cheerful, 
as  OB  our  return  he  was  pensive  and  reserved.  I  would 
not  be  obtrusive,  and  thus  for  some  time  we  rode  silently 
along.  My  companion  at  length  addressed  me.  *'  I 
trust,"  said  he,  "  that  you  will  pardon  my  neglect.  I 
have  been  to.  see  a  most  unfortunate  man,  whose  son  I 
esteemed  and  loved.  The  young  man  had  received  an 
excellent  education ;  he  had  studied  at  a  Prussian  uni- 
versity ;  and  from  the  excellence  of  his  character  and  his 
superior  talents,  he  might  have  calculated  upon  one  of 
the  highest  appointments  under  government,  had  wo  con- 
tinued to.  belong  to  Prussia,  to  which  state  be  ^a:&  tt^cniA^ 
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attached.  The  loss  of  this  flattering  prespeist  eaiMed  Vm 
no  small  mortificatHm.  He  fixed  his  lesidenoe  on  a  nnll 
estate  bequeathed  to  him  by  a  relative,  where  lie  defotei 
himself  to  the  cultivation  of  the  sdenoes ;  and  at  mj 
father's  house  he  accidentally  became  acquainted  ivMi  a 
friend  of  my  raster's,  a  young  lady  of  equal  beauty  and 
worth.  lie  had  attained,  as  he  thought,  the  objeet  ef 
his  wishes,  when  his  proud  and  hard-hearted  fiuher  £•• 
solved  the  ccmnection.  The  excellent  giri  died  of  giMi 
and  poor  William,  my  play-fellow  and  achool-fellow,  ii^ 
as  I  have  just  been  informed  by  las  father,  wone  thai 
dead." 

During  this  explanation  w%  a^fivoached  the  dtf* 
Miiller  invited  me  to  call  at  his  father's  the  folkmiif 
day.  A  considenible  part  of  the  aflemoon  was  yet  Iflft^ 
and  I  resolved  to  en^ploy  it  in  examining  the  chuiches  ef 
the  city.  I  found  little  to  admire  in  them.  So  mudi  the 
more  was  I  struck  by  the  appearance  of  a  young  Im^ 
who  was  engaged  in  tying  up  to  sticks  some  white  tamt 
trees  that  were  planted  on  a  grave.  She  had  a  swwtly 
interesting  countenance,  and  her  fine  eyes  exhibited  tnoeft 
of  recent  tears.  My  syna^fkaihy  was  deeply  ^excited.  Un«> 
fortunate  girl,  thought  I,  how  many  of  ihy  ha  hopfli 
pexhapa,  slumber  in  this  grave  1  The  sexton,  to  whom 
I  had  given  a  small  gratuity,  and  who  aocompanied  me 
out  of  dviHty,  remariLed  my  attention.  "  This  lady," 
said  he,  "  is  the  daughter  of  a  German  merchint ;  her 
uuae  h  Jtf  iiiler."    The  nanm  ^^enoicajted  to  my  haait 


THE  WHITE  ROSES.  117 

erhapi,  thought  I,  the  sister  of  my  new  acquaintance ; 
id  on  mentioning  to  the  sexton  the  direction  1  had 
ceived,  I  found  that  I  was  right  in  my  conjecture. 
"  And  it  is  her  lover,   1  suppose,  who  is  interred 

"  O,  no !  a  poor  young  lady,  pious  and  yirtuous  as  a 
int.    Miss  MiiUer  planted  the  roses  on  this  grave,  and 
nds  them  with  particular  care." 
I  waited  with  the  more  impatience  for  the  arrival  of 
e  hour  of  my  intended  visit  to  this  family.    I  was  re- 
ived with  great  cordiality.    As  soon  as  decorum  per- 
ittad,  I  turned  to  the  daughter.     "  I  had  yesterday,*' 
d  I,  "the  good  fortune  to  meet  accidentally  with  your 
ther,  and  soon  afterwards  I  enjoyed  the  pleasure  of 
ting  your  acquaintance  also.''  — "  MineV    asked 
i«,  with  some  surprise ;  on  which  I  related  that  1 
•eeu  her  in  the  church-yard,  and  in  what  manner  I 
learned  her  name. 

Oh  1"  said  her  father,  **  that  grave  is  a  favourite 

vith  my  daughter ;  aud  much  as  I  wish  that  she 

not  continue  to  seek  fresh  food  there  for  her  sor- 

9  little  can  1  find  fault  with  her  for  the  affection 

■he  cherishes  for  her  excellent  and  unfortunate 

d^nd." 

ive  already  heard  much  in  praise  of  the  lady,  hut 
tcquainted  with  the  circumstances  which  tendered 
ifiDftttnate." 
•aid  Maiia,  in  a  solemn  and  pa\hfe\AfiU>i)ft«  ^^  ^^ 
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disappoiiitment  of  tfao  fiunst  hopes  on  eftrthr-r-of  thoM  fta 
which  our  whde  soul  cleaTos — lenden  a  penum  vnhi^pf  » 
then  she  wu  lo  in  a  supreme  degree :  but  if  a  ooBnolioa 
that  one  is  the  Tictim  of  duly  affiirds  high  consolatiDa-- 
if  a  manifest  token  of  the  fayour  of  heaven  allemtw  Ihs 
hour  of  death  ^'^—^" 

She  seemed  to  recollect  herself,  and  pamed.  Mj 
curiosity  was  too  strongly  excited,  and  I  begged  bar  m 
proceed,  and  to  communicate  to  me  the  histoiy  of  her 
friend.  Her  brother  seconded  my  entreaties^  and  shs 
thus  began  i'^ 

"  In  those  turbulent  times,  when,  on  the  arriTal  of  the 
French  army,  the  insurrection  commenced  in  Sontfa  Pra»t 
sia,  Madame  Berg  removed  hither  with  her  daughter 
Hannah,  and  took  a  small  house  near  the  church-ytid^ 
Both  soon  became  known  for  the  excellent  quality  of 
their  works,  by  the  sale  of  which  tiiey  lived.  I  waa  de- 
sirous of  learning  some  of  these  kinds  of  work,  and  hence 
originated  my  acquaintance  with  these  worthy  peojfle, 
whose  manners  and  whole  demeanor  convinced  every. 
one  at  first  sight  that  they  were  destined  for  a  higher  lot. 
They  seemed  to  be  fond  of  sditude,  never  went  abroad 
but  to  church,  and  kept  no  company :  but  when,  as  I 
had  occasion  to  go  often  to  them  for  the  sake  of  instrae- 
tien  in  the  works  to  which  I  have  alluded,  my  love  for 
both  increased  daily,  and  the  strongest  iriendship  loon 
united  me  to  Hannah :  still  it  was  not  without  the  greatest 
diBcuJt^,  Aod  aAer  n^iealcd  loliciikaAiaiis  from  my  (hther, 
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that  tKej  were  {>nTailed  upbQ  to  come  to  te6  us.  Every 
Ktde  preseAt,  howdve)*,  bj  which  I  sought  to  render  their 
ataAtion  more  coHifortable,  they  declined  in  such  a  man- 
her,  that,  though  deeply  mottified  at  the  fhutration  of 
nj  good  intentions,  still  I  could  not  put  an  unfavourable 
eeMtmetion  on  their  noble  pride.  When,  indeed,  the 
toother  fell  sick,  knd  was  a£9idted  with  the  most  violent 
jMuna,  Hantnh,  merely  with  a  view  to  cheer  her  sufibring 
pareAt  with  music  and  singing,  accepted  the  piuio-forte, 
which  ifae  had  before  constantly  refused,  upon  pretext 
that  business  would  not  permit  her  to  devote  even  a  few 
motoente  to  amusement.  She  also  allowed  Ine,  to  my 
great  joy>  to  bring  the  petient  occasionally  a  bottle  of 
Hungarian  wine,  or  something  else  of  that  kind.  She 
had  discontinued  her  visits  to  our  house  previously  to  the 
illnest  of  her  mother,  because  she  had  once  or  twice 
aocidentaUy  met  here  the  son  of  Mr.  Saliltski,  a  juvenile 
liiend  of  my  brother's,  and  remarked  the  extraordinary 
attention  whidi  he  paid  to  her. 

"  The  mother  grew  worse  from  day  to  day.  Hannah 
siEt  vp  all  night  by  her  bed,  and  neverUieless  redoubled 
her  iodustry,  that  nothing  might  be  wanting  to  the  com- 
fort of  her  beloved  parent.  With  her  modesty  and  un- 
afteted  humility  this  might  have  passed  undiscovered, 
had  it  not  been  observed  by  the  physician  and  die  con- 
feaaor.  The  commendations  of  both  rendered  her  the 
object  of  general  conversation,  and  mothers  held  her  uii^ 
M  an  example  to  iheir  daughters. 
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"  Salinski  now  acknowledged  to  my  brother  what  an 
impresftion  Hannah  had  made  on  his  heart :  anee  he  had 
met  her  in  our  house  he  had  seen  her  only  at  draidi» 
where  fervent  deyotion*  while  praying  for  her  mother  had 
heightened  her  charms.    My  brother  communicatwd  the 
matter  to  my  father,  and  both  used  all  poioble  aiga* 
ments  to  shake  poor  William's  resdation.    They  talked 
of  his  father's  wealth.    '  I  need  it  not/  replied  he ;  '  I 
have  a  sufficient  fortune  of  my  own  to  keep  a  wife,  if  not 
in  profanon,  at  least  above  want.' — ^They  hinted  at  the 
character  of  his  father.    <  Oh  I'  said  he, '  I  am  no  longer 
a  child :  I  have  never  been  guilty  of  any  indiscretion, 
and  therefore  hope  my  father  will  not  stand  in  the  way 
of  my  happiness,  as  Hannah  is  my  equal  in  rank.    I 
was  particularly  apprehensive  of  an  objection  on  this 
score ;  but  as  nothing  can  well  remain  concealed  from 
love,  I  have  already  discovered  that  Hannah's  mother, 
merely  on  account  of  her  poverty,  concealed  her  rank^ 
and  is  the  widow  of  the  Prussian  Captain  Von  Tan- 
nenberg." — **  Gracious  heavens !"  cried  I,  **  my  consin 
Tannenberg!" — As  soon  as  my  agitation  would  permit 
me,  I  informed  them  that  I  had  come  to  Kalisch  for  no 
other  purpose  than  to  make  inquiry  concerning  Madame 
Von  Tannenberg  and  her  daughter ;  adding,  that  in  con- 
sequence of  her  change  of  name,  all  my  efibrts  would 
most  probably  have  proved  fruitless.    After  this  ezplana* 
nation,  Maria  proceeded  with  her  narrative. 

William  found  no  oppoTtaniV}  to  obtain  access  to 


/<• 
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A*  boBM  of  the  pUirait,  bnt  Hanuh  fieqamtly  m*  him 
•I  Church  ;  ihe  lemarted  that  hia  ejei  was  fixed  upon 
hn*,  uiil  expressed  to  ma  diipleamte  und  lurpiiie,  that 
the  pcnoD  whom  mj  brother  had  described  to  bei  u  hii 
iMHl,  and  ai  one  of  the  most  excellent  of  men,  ihonld 
hare  w>  little  delicacy  a*  that  to  diituib  her  derotioiuh 
In  unweT  to  m;  remirk,  that  ihs  did  not  look  well,  she 
h*d  already  confened  to  me,  that  her  Hrangth  was  ei- 
hamted  by  conMant  attendance,  night  and  day,  on  her 
nether ;  and  that  she  trembled  at  the  idea  lest  she  should 
be  oracome  by  the  fatigue,  and  perhapi  herself  conlined 
to  a  sick-bed.  1  fell  the  lets  temple  to  acquaint  bei 
with  William's  declaratian  to  my  father  and  brother,  and 
entreated  her  not  to  reject  the  haiid  of  the  young  man, 
whiiA  mig^t  seiTe  to  cheer  the  last  days  of  her  mother, 
and  to  fati^ten  her  own  fiitan  proapecta.  A  blnnh  orer- 
tfnaA  ba  face ;  she  heaved  a  gentle  ligfa,  and  aaid,  '  I 
hare  taken  no  step  in  this  matter ;  I  have  |[iven  no  occa- 
aon  to  it ;  God  direct  erery  thing  aocordii^  to  his  holy 
will!' 

"  In  order  to  avoid  him,  the  had  for  some  time  gone 
only  to  matins  ;  and  on  account  of  the  incieowd  illness 
of  her  mother,  had  duting  the  last  d^  not  qnilted  the 
As  the  latter  se 

toMijoy 
n  the  bell  rung 
to  matins,  to  return  thanks  to  heaven  for  the  Butift^lioa 
of  her  i>iotberV;>«ia.    As  sbe  J«fl  the  chun^  Vl'^^iim 
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approached  her ;  he  hnploied  htr  paidon  fidr  nHiMiing 
her  there,  as  he  had  no  other  opportiimtT  of  ^MBkiiig  to 
her ;  offered  her  his  heart  and  his  hand ;  and  elitnatad 
her  to  conduct  hixn  to  her  mother,  for  whom,  at  a  dwiilill 
son,  he  was  determined  to  proride.  His  soUdtitiaMl 
were  so  urgent,  that  Hannah  waa  mofwl :  she  decland 
that  she  would  leave  eveiy  tiling  to  her  mother's  dacinDft ) 
and  he  obtained  permission  to  call  upon  her  at  noon,  ts 
learn  what  that  decision  might  be.  She  was  just  bteakk^ 
the  matter  to  her  mother  when  I  entered*  How 
was  my  joy  when  I  heard  that  the  matter  had 
thus  Car !  I  launched  out  in  praise  of  the  namberhii 
good  qualities  which  I  knew  my  brother's  friend  ti  pot* 
sess,  and  repeated  what  he  had  said  to  my  father  and 
brother'conceming  his  intentions.  A  teairof  joy  trembled 
in  the  eye  of  the  mother ;  she  grasped  her  danglitBr's 
hand.  'I  should  feel  supremely  happy,'  said  Ab,  'Ib 
see  thee  provided  for :  but  sacri^e  not  thyself  to  filial 
duty ;  let  thy  heart  alone  decide !'  Hannah,  dei|ily 
affected,  kissed  the  hand  of  her  mother.  At  this  mouiBt 
William  entered  the  room.  His  respectful  behaviout  to 
tite  patient,  and  his  modest,  yet  earnest,  applicactioii  Ibr 
Hannah's  hand,  the  possession  of  which  he  dcdared  to 
be  his  bluest  felicity,  pr^xMSessed  both  modier  and 
daughter  in  his  favour.  All  objections  respecting  his 
father  were  silenced  by  the  assurance,  that  he  would  not 
oppose  the  happiness  of  his  only  son ;  and  the  promiat 
that,  M  bia  father  in>idd  be  in  town  \u  tbxw  days,  ha 
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WMdd  ttia  tbtt  oppoitaaitf  of  obtaming  Us  cmnest. 
Od  thii  comlitiaD  he  recdved  the  blesiiag  of  the  motber, 
who  teODud  to  forget  all  bet  lufierings  ;  and,  fmn  hii 
•my  eipiemioii,  Haiuub  wai  convinced  that  she  was 
Aont  to  beci»B  tbe  *rib  of  ooe  of  the  moit  excellent 
a>d  amikble  of  men.  3be  bad  nerer  jet  lored,  and  tiiu 
fUBoa  DOW  ^aned  her  heart  to  the  moit  delightful  and 


"Ilraipaned  three  dayt,  the  happiest  of  Hannah's 
life>  On  the  fourth,  a  magnificent  equipage  luddenljr 
■topfwd  before  the  homble  babitatioD.  Under  the  idea 
diat  the  &ther')  visit  was  the  cleaitst  proof  of  his  con- 
■ent,  tho  patient  raised  her  feeble  hands  in  gTatitode  to 
Ueavea,  and  Hannah  hastened  to  meet  tbe  man  wiunn 
lb*  hoped  to  salute  wilb  the  name  of  fadier :  but  she 
tMnbled  in  ertrj  limb,  and  oouM  scarcelj  auppott  her- 
Mlf,  when  the  fiuj  expressed  in  old  Salinshi's  face  an- 
■onnced  but  loo  plainly  the  dreadful  tidlags.  In  a 
paraiyin  of  rage,  he  declared  that  he  would  seek  the 
pfotBCtion  of  the  lam  against  the  ledneer  oF  his  son ; 
that  if  this  were  not  snffident,  he  wcndd  pievent  by  his 
ante  bis  anion  with  a  beggar  ;  and  that  nothing  shonid 
make  him  swerve  from  this  resolntion.  Hann^  bad  by 
Ihn  lintB  eoUected  henelf.  Widk  all  that  lofty  dignity 
iriiidi  iuHKence  and  nrtue  confer,  ihs  stepped  up  to  the 
tMiisttcoas  old  man,  and  Mlemnly  aasnred  Um,  that  Ae 
IMnr  weald  Riveber hand  to  OD* who  bad  not  hkfUhn'i 
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bleuing ;  adding,  that  she  was  convinced  she  had  not 
deaerved  insalt,  but  letpect. 

•"  'Ihe  motiier  all  at  once  uttered  a  loud  shriek.  The 
fright  had  snapped  the  frail  thread  of  life.  Hannah's 
whole  attention  was  now  directed  to  her  expiring  mother. 
William,  unacquainted  with  his  father's  intention  to 
marry  him  to  the  daughter  of  one  of  his  wealtiiy  finendi, 
had  not  expected  this  opposition.  He  hurried  after  him ; 
he  saw  his  father's  threat  to  put  an  end  to  this  connection 
accompUshed ;  he  observed  the  carriage  stop  before 
Hannah's  door,  and  hastening  forward,  in  hopes  of 
appeasing  his  indignation,  he  entered  tiie  room  at  the 
moment  his  father  was  quitting  it.  Hannah  was  ^"f*^»g 
beside  the  bed  of  her  dying  parent ;  ^e  heard  him  oome 
in,  and  gave  him  a  look  of  inefiable  anguish.  '  We 
must  part  for  ever!'  were  the  only  words  that,  with 
tremulous  voice  and  throbbing  heart,  she  had  power  to 
utter.  She  drew  from  her  finger  the  ring  with  which  he 
had  presented  her,  and  handed  it  to  him  with  averted 
face.  His  father  caught  him  by  the  arm,  and  dragged 
away  his  son,  who  was  scarcely  sensible,  along  with  him. 

**  In  vain  did  William  try  all  possible  means  to  obtain 
the  consent  of  his  father.  Now  that  he  was  acquainted 
with  the  full  value  of  the  excellent  girl,  he  lived  solely 
for  her :  but  Hannah  declined  his  visits,  and  when  he 
ventured  to  write  to  her,  she  returned  his  letter  unopened, 
with  these  lines  :  *  H  you  love  me,  William,  av<nd  ma, 
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d  set  me  an  example  of  fortitade  and  resolution  to 
ish  a  passion,  wbidi,  as  our  consciences  cannot  now 
prOTe  it,  trould  only  lead  to  misery.  Then,  in  a 
tbK  world  we  may  yet  be  happy  together.' — ^To  this 
daration  she  stedfiastly  adhered.  In  vain  did  my 
iher  and  I  entreat  her  to  Temo?e  to  oar  houqe,  where 
B  should  be  regarded  as  my  sister.  '  William,'  said 
s,  when  I  closely  pressed  her  on  the  subject,  '  is  your 
otiier's  friend ;  but  I  wish  while  I  live  to  be  reminded 
nothing  but  the  grave.  In  this  humble  dwelling  I 
ent  the  three  happiest  days  of  my  life,  and  there'— >• 
inting  to  the  church-yajd — *  1  see  the  spot  where  the 
•nee  of  my  dear  mother  repose.' 
"  Grief  soon  undermined  her  constitution,  and  in  a 
w  weeks  the  bloom  of  health  and  youth  was  fled* 
tfy  dear  Hannah,'  said  I,  one  day  when  I  called  to 
B  her,  and  my  eye  dwelt  with  sorrow  on  her  pallid 
untenance,  '  how  quickly  have  the  roses  faded  from 
€Be  lovely  cheeks!'  She  heaved  a  sigh  and  smiled* 
ext  morning  I  found  her  in  a  high  fever ;  the  physidaa 
clared  her  state  to  be  dangerous.  She  drew  me  gently 
her  bed.  '  Last  night,'  said  she,  in  a  faint  voice,  '  an 
igd  appeared  to  me  in  a.  dream :  '  The  roecs  of  thy 
eekfi,'  said  he,  *  are  faded,  because  thou  hast  striven 
I  earth  to  perform  thy  duty :  receive  in  their  stead  the 
iwers  of  Paradise,  which  never  fade.' — He  presented 
me  three  white  roses,  and  the  moment  I  touched  them 
B  angel  vanished.' — She  now  thougVil  oi  xko^vd'^ >^>^^ 

10.1  § 
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death,  for  which  she  lottght  earnestly  to  prepare  kcrtetf, 
ami  on  the  third  day  sho  was  no  more. 

"  A  grave  was  dug  for  her  beude  her  mother,  oo  the 
spot  wher6  I  have  planted  the  white  rose-trees  in  memory 
of  my  beloved  friend.  Early  in  the  momit^,  my  brother 
and  I  followed  her  withont  noise  td  the  gtaVe*  Just  tt 
the  moment  when  I  had  cansed  the  coffin  to  be  dpendd 
for  the  last  time>  William,  who  had  knovni  nothing  of 
her  illness,  and  had  hoped  to  see  her  again  at  malins« 
came  unexpectedly  to  us  from  the  church.  With  fixed 
eye*  and  looks  of  unutterable  horror,  he  threv/  himself 
on  his  knees  beside  the  corpse :  not  a  tear  dropped  from 
his  eye,  not  a  word  from  his  lips ;  he  only  kissed  her 
clasped  hands,  and  we  had  some  difficulty  to  remove 
him.  Every  morning  at  sunrise  he  continued  to  visit  the 
grave,  and  there  he  tarried  till  the  moment  when  the 
sexton  was  about  to  lock  the  gate  of  the  church-yard. 
He  never  spoke  to  any  one,  but  would  look  vrildly  up 
to  Heaven,  and  then  fix  his  eyes  for  hours  together  im- 
moveably  on  the  grave.  His  father  imagined  that  a 
change  of  scene  might  mitigate  his  sorrow,  and  had  him 
conveyed,  but  not  vrithout  the  most  obstinate  reabtanoe, 
to  an  eminent  physidan  at  Warsaw.  The  resources  of 
art,  however,  failed  ;  the  increasing  derangement  of  his 
mind  proved  incurable.  His  father's  remorse  now 
comes  too  late — poor  William !  he  is  confined  in  a  mad- 
house!" 
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VAi  on  a  fierce  and  howling  winter  day  that  I  was 
fling  the  dreary  moor  of  Auchindown,  on  my  way  to 
manse  of  that  parish,  a  solitary  pedestrian.  The 
w,  which  had  been  incessantly  falling  for  a  week  past, 
drifted  into  beautiful  but  dangerous  wreaths,  far  and 
B,  over  the  melancholy  expanse — and  the  scene  kept 
)ly  shifting  before  me,  as  the  strong  wind  that  blew 
I  eveiy  point  of  the  compass  struck  the  dazzling  masses, 
heaved  them  up  and  down  in  endless  transformation. 
le  was  something  inspiriting  in  the  labour  with  which, 
die  buoyant  strength  of  youth,  I  forced  my  way 
■gh  the  storm — and  I  could  not  but  enjoy  those 
mings  of  sun-light  that  ever  and  anon  burst  through 
B  unexpected  opening  in  the  sky,  and  gave  a  character 
leerfulness,  and  even  warmth  to  the  sides  or  summits 
he  stricken  hills.  Sometimes  the  wind  stopt  of  a 
leOy  and  then  the  air  was  as  silent  as  the  snow — ^not 
nrnur  to  be  heard  from  spring  or  stream,  now  all  frozen 
iver  those  high  mooorlands.  As  the  momentary  cfi&- 
msof  the  hbstrp  drift  aJJowod  my  eyea  \o  VooVoiiw^^^ 
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and  around,  I  saw  here  and  there  up  the  little  opemng 
valleys,  cottages  just  visible  beneath  the  black  stems  of 
their  snow  covered  clumps  of  trees,  or  beside  some  mall 
spot  of  green  pasture  kept  open  for  the  sheep.  Then 
intimations  of  life  and  happiness  came  delightfully  to  me 
in  the  midst  of  the  desolation ;  and  the  barking  of  a  dog, 
attending  some  shepherd  in  his  quest  on  the  hill,  pot 
fresh  vigour  into  my  limbs,  telling  me  that,  lonely  at  I 
seemed  to  be,  I  was  surrounded  by  cheerful  though  mMOifi 
company,  and  that  I  wai  not  the  only  wanderer  onr 
the  snows. 

As  I  walked  along,  my  mind  was  iosensibiy  filled  wiA 
a  crowd  of  pleasant  images  of  ruial  winter^lifii  Ihit 
helped  me  gladly  onwards  over  many  miles  of  moor.  I 
thought  of  the  severe  but  cheerful  labours  of  the  bann^ 
the  mending  of  £eLrro-gear  by  the  fireside — ^the  wheel 
turned,  by  the  foot  of  old  age,  less  for  gain  than  as  t 
thrifty  pastime — die  skilful  mother,  making  **  auld  daat 
look  amaist  as  weel  's  die  new" — the  ballad  unconscioudy 
listened  to  by  the  ftmily  all  busy  at  their  own  tasks  nwnd 
the  singmg  maiden — ^the  old  traditionary  tale  told  by 
some  wayferer  hospitably  housed  till  the  storm  11101114 
blow  by — ^the  unexpected  visit  of  neighbours  on  need  or 
friendship— or  Ae  footstep  of  lover  undeterred  by  «iidw- 
drifts  that  have  buried  up  his  flocks ; — but  above  aU,  I 
thought  of  those  hours  of  religious  worship  that  hav«  not 
fBt  escaped  from  the  domestic  life  of  the  peasantry  at 
Scothtad^-^f  the  found  of  paakas  tikal  thA  da^th  of  snow 
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cannot  deaden  to  the  ear  of  him  to  whom  they  are  chanted 
— and  of  that  sublime  sabbath-keeping  which,  on  days 
too  tempestuous  for  the  kirk,  changes  the  cottage  of  the 
shepherd  into  the  Temple  of  God. 

With  such  glad  and  peaceful  images  in  my  heart,  I 
travelled  along  that  dreary  moor,  with  the  cutting  wind 
in  my  face,  and  my  feet  sinking  in  the  snow,  or  sliding 
on  the  hard  blue  ice  beneath  it — as  cheerfully  as  I  ever 
walked,  in  the  dewy  warmth  of  a  summer  morning, 
through  fields  of  fragrance  and  of  flowers.  And  now  I 
could  discern,  within  half  an  hour's  walk,  before  me, 
the  spire  of  the  church,  close  to  which  stood  the  manse 
of  my  aged  friend  and  benefactor.  My  heart  burned 
within  me  as  a  sudden  gleam  of  stormy  sunlight  tipt  it 
with  fire-— and  I  felt,  at  that  moment,  an  inexpressible 
flense  of  the  sublimity  of  the  character  of  that  grey-headed 
flhepbeid  who  had,  for  fifty  years,  abode  in  the  wilderness, 
keeping  together  his  own  happy  little  flock. 

As  I  was  ascending  a  knoll,  I  saw  before  me  on  horse- 
back an  old  man,  with  his  long  white  hairs  beaten  against 
his  face,  who  nevertheless  advanced  with  a  calm  coun- 
tenance against  the  hurricane.  It  was  no  other  than  my 
lather,  of  whom  I  had  been  thinking — ^for  my  feither  had 
I  called  him  for  twenty  years — and  for  twenty  years  my 
father  had  he  truly  been.  My  surprise  at  meeting  him 
on  sadi  a  moor — on  such  a  day,  was  but  momentaiy, 
for  I  knew  that  he  was  a  shepherd  who  cared  uoXloit  ^<& 
winter's  wntb.    As  be  stopped  to  take  my  YmcuOl  VvDd\^ 
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into  hit,  and  to  give  his  blessing  to  bis  kxng  ttptdtei 
visitor,  the  wind  fell  calm — the  whole  fisoe  of  the  sky 
was  softened,  and  brightness,  like  a  smile,  went  orar 
the  blushing  and  crimsoned  snow.  The  Tory  okteirts 
seemed  then  to  respect  the  hoaiy  head  of  fiwuscow  •nd 
after  our  first  greeting  was  over,  when  I  looked  anMMi4 
in  my  affection,  I  felt  how  beantifal  was  winter. 

"  I  am  going,"  said  he,  "  to  visit  a  man  at  the  poiat 
of  death — a  man  whom  you  cannot  have  fnrptftra 
whose  head  will  be  missed  in  the  kirk  next  sabbath  by  ftH 
my  congregation — a  devout  man,  who  feared  God  all  his 
days,  and  whom,  on  this  awful  trial,  God  will  aMoied^ 
remember.    I  was  going,  my  son,  to  the  Ha^el-glem." 

I  knew  well  in  childhood  that  lonely  farm-home,  se 
far  off  among  the  beautiful  wild  green  hille — and  it  was  not 
likely  that  I  had  forgotten  the  name  of  its  possessor.  Fee 
six  years'  sabbaths  I  had  seen  the  elder  in  his  accnatomad 
place  beneath  the  pulpit — and,  with  a  sort  of  Kdena 
fear,  had  looked  on  his  stedfast  countenance  during  ser- 
mon, psalm,  and  prayer.  On  returning  to  the  scenes  of 
my  infancy,  I  now  met  the  pastor  going  to  pray  by  hii 
death-bed — and  with  the  privilege  which  natare  gives 
us  to  behold,  even  in  their  last  extremity,  the  loving  and 
the  beloved,  I  turned  to  accompany  him  to  the  home  of 
sorrow,  resignation,  and  death. 

And  now,  for  the  first  time,  I  observed,  walking  does 

to  the  foet  of  his  horse,  a  little  boy  of  about  ten  yeaza  of 

^ge,  who  kept  freqaently  looiuai^  v^i^  m  ^^  \wtor*s  fiue. 
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Ui  Mm  wja  bathed  in  tetra.  A  cfaangehl  eipm- 
f  grief,  hope,  and  despair,  made  klmait  pile  cheeki, 
itbanrin  were  btmnDing  in  hsalth  and  beauty, — and 
ignind,  in  th«  tmall  featnna  and  smooth  rorehead 
ildhood,  a  Tesemblance  to  the  aged  man  whom  w« 
vtMd  WBB  Doir  Ijing  on  hia  death-bed.  "Tbeyhad 
d  lui  grandion  for  me  through  the  mow,  mere  child 
ia."  (aid  the  minister  to  me,  looking  tenderly  on 
BJ i  "bat  hjTB  makei  the  yoimg  heart  bold — and 
il  one  who  tempen  the  wind  to  the  shorn  lamb."  I 
.  tooked  oD  the  fearless  child,  with  his  roaj  cheeks, 
ST**,  and  yellow  hair,  ao  unlike  grief  or  Mrrow,  yet 
lobbing  aloud  as  his  heart  would  break.  "  I  do  not 
ml  diat  my  grandfather  nill  yet  recover,  soon  as 
ihukter  has  mid  one  single  piayei  by  his  bed-side. 
.  BD  hope,  or  little,  as  I  was  running  by  myself  to 
MUM  over  hill  after  hill,  but  I  am  fall  of  hopes  now 
m  are  together ;  and  oh  !  if  God  suffen  my  graiul- 
[  in  ncowr,  I  will  Ke  awake  «n  the  long  winter 
s  bletong  him  tor  his  mercy.  T  will  rise  up  in  the 
le  of  darkness,  and  pray  to  him  in  the  cold  on  my 
1  kiMM !"  And  here  hie  voice  was  choked,  while  be 
hii  eyes  fixed,  as  if  for  consolation  and  enconrage- 
,  on  Oe  solemn  and  pitying  countenanoe  of  the 
hearted  pious  old  man. 

•  soon  left  the  main  road,  aild  struck  off  through 
•y  ttat,  covered  as  it  was  with  the  bewi]rd«im^ 
>5  diialjr  and  sometimes  vivi^  mmwiv- 
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bered  -,  our  little  guide  keefMiig  ever  a  short  distance 
before  us,  and  with  a  sagacity  like  thatof  iottinct,  ihow' 
ing  us  our  course,  of  which  do  trace  was  vniUe,  laTB 
occasionally  his  own  little  foot-prints  as  he  had  been 
hurrying  to  the  manse. 

After  crossing,  for  several  miles,  morass,  and  frann 
rivulet,  and  drifted  hollow,  with  here  and  tiiere  the  top 
of  a  stone-wall  peeping  through  the  snow,  or  the  men 
visible  circle  of  a  sheep-bught,  we  descended  into  the 
Hazel-glen,  and  saw  before  us  the  solitary  house  of  the 
dying  elder. 

A  gleam  of  days  gone  by  came  suddenly  over  my  sool. 
The  last  time  that  I  had  been  in  this  glen  was  on  aday  of 
June;  fifteen  years  before,  a  holiday,  the  birth-day  of  the 
king.  A  troop  of  laughing  schoolboys,  headed  by  our 
benign  pastor,  we  danced  over  the  sunny  braes,  and 
startled  the  linnets  from  their  nests  among  the  yellow 
broom.  Austere  as  seemed  to  us  the  elder's  sabbath-iaoe 
when  sitting  in  the  kirk,  we  schoolboys  knew  that  it  had 
its  week-day  smiles — and  we  flew  on  the  wings  of  joy  to 
our  annual  festival  of  cuids  and  cream  in  the  farm-house 
of  that  little  sylvan  world.  We  rejoiced  in  the  flowers  and 
the  leaves  of  that  long,  that  interminable  summer-day; 
its  memory  was  with  our  boyish  hearts  from  June  to 
June ;  and  the  sound  of  that  sweet  name,  **  Haxel-glen/' 
often  came  upon  us  at  our  tasks,  and  brought  too  brightly 
into  the  school-room  the  pastoral  imagery  of  that  mirth- 
fuJ  solitude. 
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Am  we  noir  liowl j  approached  the  cottage,  thnmgh  a 
cp  fDOw-drift,  which  the  distress  within  had  prefcntcd 
e  bousekcdd  from  remoring,  we  saw,  peeping  oat  from 
e  door,  biodien  and  sisters  of  our  little  guide,  who 
licklj  disappeared,  and  then  their  nkother  sdiowed  hersdf 
Aflir  steadj  expressing,  by  her  raised  eyes  and  aims 
Ued  across  her  breast,  how  thankful  she  was  to  see,  at 
ity  the  pastor  beloved  in  joy  and  trusted  in  troable. 
Soon  as  the  venerable  old  man  dismoonted  from  his 
ne»  oar  active  little  guide  led  it  away  into  the  humble 
lUe,  and  we  entered  the  cottage.  Nut  a  sound  was 
aid  but  the  ticking  of  the  clock.  The  matron,  who 
id  silently  welcomed  us  at  the  door,  led  us,  with  sup- 
ened  sighs  and  a  face  stained  with  weeping,  into  her 
ther*s  sick-room,  which  even  in  that  time  of  sore  distress 
It  as  orderly  as  if  health  had  blessed  the  house.  1 
old  not  help  remarking  some  old  china  ornaments  on 
e  chimney-piece — and  in  the  window  was  an  ever- 
owing  rose-tree,  that  almost  touched  the  lowly  roof, 
id  brightened  that  end  of  the  apartment  with  its  blos- 
ins.  There  was  something  tasteful  in  the  simple  fumi- 
le;  and  it  seemed  as  if  grief  could  not  deprive  the  hand 
;  that  matron  of  its  careful  elegance.  Sickness,  almost 
ipeless  sickness,  lay  there,  surrounded  with  the  same 
leerful  and  beautiful  objects  which  health  had  loved ; 
id  she,  who  arranged  and  adorned  the  apartment  in 
r  happiness,  still  kept  it  from  disorder  and  decay  in 
sr  sorrow. 
roz.  II.  -^ 
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With  a  gentle  hand  she  drew  the  caitain  of  the  bed, 
and  there,  supported  by  pillows  as  white  as  the  snow  that 
lay  without,  reposed  Ae  dying  elder.  It  was  plea  that 
the  hand  of  Qod  was  upon  him,  and  that  fats  days  oa 
the  earth  were  numbered* 

He  greeted  his  minister  with  a  £unt  smile,  andasUgfat 
inclinatian  of  the  head — ^for  his  daughter  had  so  raised 
him  on  the  pillows  that  he  was  almost  sitting  up  in  lus 
bed.  It  was  easy  to  see  that  he  knew  himself  to  be  dying, 
and  that  his  soul  was  prqiared  for  the  great  change  ;-* 
yet,  along  with  the  solemn  resignation  of  a  christian  who 
had  made  his  peace  with  God  and  his  Saviour,  thaia  was 
blended  on  his  white  and  sunken  eonntenanoe  an  «t- 
piession  of  habitual  reverence  for  the  minister  of  his 
faith — and  I  saw  that  he  could  not  have  died  in  peace 
without  that  comforter  to  pray  by  his  death-bed. 

A  few  words  sufficed  to  tell  who  was  the  strangef — 
and  the  dying  man,  blessing  me  by  name,  held  out  to 
me  his  cold  shrivelled  hand  in  token  of  recognition.  I 
took  my  seat  at  a  small  distance  from  the  bed«nde,  aad 
left  a  closer  station  for  those  who  were  more  deer.  TIm 
pastor  sat  down  near  his  head— and  by  the  bed,  leamag 
on  it  with  gentle  hands,  stood  that  matron,  his  daughter* 
in-law ;  a  figure,  that  would  have  graced  and  sainted 
a  higher  dwelling,  and  whose  native  beauty  was  nour 
more  touching  in  its  grief.  But  religion  upheld  her  whoM 
nature  was  bowing  down;  not  now  for  die  first  time  weie 
the  Jessoaa  taught  by  her  fat^hei  \o  be  ^ut  into  ^ractioe. 
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for  I  saw  that  she  was  clothed  in  deep  moaraing — and 
she  behaved  like  the  daughter  of  a  man  whose  life  had 
not  been  only  irreproachable  but  lofty,  with  fear  and  hope 
%hting  de^erately  but  sikntiy  in  the  core  of  her  pure 
and  pions  heart. 

While  we  thus  remained  in  silence,  the  beautiful  boy 
who,  at  the  risk  of  his  life,  had  brought  the  minister  of 
idigioB  to  the  bed-side  of  his  beloved  grandfather,  softly 
and  cautiously  opened  the  door,  and,  with  the  hoar-frost 
yet  nnmelted  on  his  bright  glittering  ringlets,  walked  up 
to  the  pillow,  evidently  no  stranger  there.  He  no  longer 
sobbed^-he  no  longer  vrept — for  hope  had  risen  strongly 
within  his  innocent  heart,  from  the  consciousness  of  love 
80  fearlessly  exerted,  and  from  the  presence  of  the  holy 
man  in  whose  prayers  he  trusted  as  in  the  intercession 
of  some  superior  and  heavenly  nature.  There  he  stood, 
still  as  an  image  in  his  grandfather's  eyes,  that,  in  their 
dimness,  fell  upon  him  with  delight.  Yet,  happy  as  was 
the  trostmg  child,  his  heart  was  devoured  by  fear — and  he 
looked  as  if  one  word  might  stir  up  the  flood  of  tears 
that  had  subsided  in  his  heart.  As  he  crossed  the  dreary 
and  dismal  moors,  he  had  thought  of  a  corpse,  a  shroud, 
and  a  grave ;  he  had  been  in  terror,  lest  death  should 
strike  in  his  absence  the  old  man  with  whose  gray  hairs 
he  had  so  often  played ;  but  now  he  saw  him  alive,  and 
felt  tiiat  death  was  not  able  to  tear  him  away  from  the 
clasps  and  links  and  fetters  of  his  grandchild's  embra- 
cing lore. 


136  THE  elder's  death-bed. 

''  If  the  stonn  do  not  abate/'  said  the  sick  mao,  aftdr 
a  pause,  **  it  will  be  hard  for  my  friends  to  cany  me 
over  the  drifts  to  the  kird-yard."  lliis  sudden  approach 
to  the  grave  struck  as  with  a  bar  of  ice  die  heart  of  the 
loving  boy — and,  with  a  long  deep  sigh,  he  fell  down 
with  his  face  like  ashes  on  the  bed,  while  the  old  man's 
palsied  right  hand  had  just  strength  to  lay  itself  upoD 
his  head.  "  Blessed  be  thou,  my  little  Jamie,  eren  for 
his  own  name's  sake  who  died  for  us  on  the  tree  I"  The 
mother,  without  terror,  but  with  an  averted  fieuie,  lifted 
up  her  loving-hearted  boy,  now  in  a  dead  fainting-fit, 
and  carried  him  into  an  adjoining  room,  where  he  icon 
revived  :  but  that  child  and  that  old  man  were  not  to  be 
separated ;  in  vain  was  he  asked  to  go  to  his  brothers 
and  sisters ;  pale,  breathless,  and  shivering,  he  took  his 
place  as  before,  with  eye^  fixed  on  his  grandfather's  fisoe, 
but  neither  weeping  nor  uttering  a  word.  Terror  had 
frozen  up  the  blood  of  his  heart ;  but  his  were  now 
the  only  dry  eyes  in  the  room ;  and  the  pastor  himsdf 
wept,  albeit  the  grief  of  fourscore  is  seldom  vented  in 
tears. 

"  God  has  been  gracious  to  me  a  sinner,"  said  the 
dying  man.  "  During  thirty  years  that  I  have  been  an 
elder  in  your  kirk,  never  have  I  missed  sitting  there  one 
sabbath.  When  the  mother  of  my  children  was  taken 
from  me — ^it  was  on  a  Tuesday  she  died — and  on  Saturdi^ 
she  waa  buried.  We  stood  together  when  my  Alioe  was 
let  down  into  the  oarrow  house  m9A<&  (oi  ^l  Uving.    On 
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the  sabbath  I  joined  in  the  public  worship  of  God — she 
commanded  me  to  do  so  the  night  before  she  went  away. 
I  could  not  join  in  the  psahn  that  sabbath,  for  her  voice 
was  not  in  the  throng.  Her  grave  was  covered  up,  and 
gram  and  flowers  grew  there ;  so  was  my  heart ;  but 
thoa,  whom,  through  the  blood  of  Christ,  I  hope  to  see 
this  night  in  Paradise,  knowest,  that  from  that  hour  to 
this  day  never  have  I  forgotten  thee  1" 

The  old  man  ceased  speaking — ^and  his  grandchild, 
now  able  to  endure  the  scene,  for  strong  passion  is  its 
own  support,  glided  softly  to  a  little  table,  and  bringing 
a  cup  in  which  a  cordial  had  been  mixed,  held  it  in  his 
small  soft  hands  to  his  grandfather's  lips.  He  drank, 
and  then  said, — "  Come  closer  to  me,  Jamie,  and  kiss 
me  for  thine  own  and  thy  father's  sake ;''  and  as  the 
child  fondly  pressed  his  rosy  lips  on  those  of  his  grand- 
father, so  white  and  withered,  the  teara  fell  over  all  the 
old  man*s  face,  and  then  trickled  down  on  the  golden 
head  of  the  child  at  last  sobbing  in  his  bosom. 

**  Jamie,  thy  own  father  has  forgotten  thee  in  thy 
infancy,  and  me  in  my  old  age ;  but,  Jamie,  forget  not 
thou  thy  father  nor  thy  mother,  for  that  thou  knowestand 
feelest  is  the  commandment  of  God." 

The  broken-hearted  boy  could  give  no  reply.  He  had 
gradually  stolen  closer  and  closer  unto  the  old  loviog 
man,  and  now  was  lying,  worn  out  with  sorrow,  drenched 
and  dissolved  in  tears,  in  his  grandfather's  bosom,  U\<& 
mothes  had  sunk  down  on  her  knees  axid  Vkid.  Vusc  Vu* 
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with  her  hands.  **  Oh !  U'  my  husband  knew  but  of 
this — he  would  never,  never  desert  his  dying  father!" 
and  I  now  knew  that  the  elder  was  praying  on  his  death- 
bed for  a  disobedient  and  wicked  son. 

At  this  afiecting  time  the  minister  took  the  family- 
bible  on  his  knees,  and  said,  **  Let  us  sing  to  the  praiw 
and  gloty  of  God,  part  of  the  fifteenth  psalm,"  and  he 
read,  with  a  tremulous  and  broken  word,  those  beauti- 
ful verses. 

Within  thy  tabomael^.  Lord, 

Who  shall  abide  with  thee  ? 
And  in  thy  high  and  holy  hill 

Who  shall  a  dweller  be  ? 

The  man  that  walketh  uprightly. 

And  worketh  righteousness. 
And -as  he  thinketh  in  his  heart. 

So  doth  he  truth  express. 

The  small  congregation  sung  the  noble  hymn  of  the 
psalmist  to  "  Plaintive  martyrs  woithy  of  the  .name." 
The  dying  man  himself,  ever  and  anon,  joined  in  the  holy 
music — and  when  it  feebly  died  away  on  his  quivering 
lips,  he  continued  still  to  follow  the  tune  with  the  motion 
of  his  withered  hand,  and  eyes  devoutly  and  humbly 
lifted  up  to  Heaven.  •  Nor  was  the  sweet  voice  of  hit 
loving  grand-child  unheard ;  as  if  the  strong  fit  of  deadly 
passion  had  dissolved  in  the  music,  he  sang  with  a  sweet 
and  silvery  voice  that  to  a  passer  by  had  seemed  that  of 
perfect  bappineaa — a  hynm  sung  in  joy  upon  its  knees 
bygladaome  childhood  before  it  ^w  owIqiXoot^^^j^^Gew^ 
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hills,  to  quiet  labour  or  gleesome  play.  As  that  sweetest 
voice  came  from  the  bosom  of  the.  old  man,  where  the 
the  singer  lay  in  afiection,  and  blended  with  his  own 
so  tremulous,  never  had  I  felt  so  affectingly  brought 
before  me  the  beginning  and  the  end  of  life,  the  cradle 
and  the  grave. 

Ere  the  psalm  was  yet  over,  the  door  was  opened,  and 
a  tall  fine-looking  man  entered,  but  with  a  louring  and 
dark  countenance,  seemingly  in  sorrow,  in  misery,  and 
remorse.  Agitated,  confounded,  and  awe-struck  by  the 
melancholy  and  dirgelike  music,  he  sat  down  on  a  chair 
— and  looked  with  a  ghastly  face  towards  his  father's 
death-bed.  When  the  psalm  ceased,  the  elder  said  with 
a  solemn  voice,  "  My  son — thou  art  come  in  time  to 
receive  thy  father's  blessing.  May  the  remembrance  of 
what  will  happen  in  this  room,  before  the  morning  again 
shine  over  the  Hazel-glen,  win  thee  from  the  error  of  thy 
ways.  Thou  art  here  to  witness  the  mercy  of  thy  God 
and  thy  Saviour,  whom  thou  hast  forgotten." 

The  minister  looked,  if  not  with  a  stem,  yet  with  an 
upbraiding  countenance,  on  the  young  man  who  had 
not  recovered  his  speech,  and  said,  "  William !  for  three 
years  past  your  shadow  has  not  darkened  the  door  of 
the  house  of  God.  They  who  fear  not  the  thunder  may 
tremble  at  the  still  small  voice — now  is  the  hour  for  re- 
pentance— that  your  father's  spirit  may  carry  up  to 
Heaven  tidings  of  a  contrite  soul  saved  from  t];^^  <!iQtX(i- 
pony  of  sinners  I " 
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The  young  mani  with  much  effort,  adTanoed  to  tin 
bed-side,  and  at  last  found  Toiee  to  sij,  "  Father— -I 
am  not  without  the  affections  of  nature — and  I  faaitied 
home  soon  as  I  heaid  that  the  minister  had  been  aeen 
riding  towards  our  house.  I  hope  that  you  will  yet  le- 
cover — and  if  X  have  ever  made  you  unhappy,  I  ask  yew 
forgiveness — ^for  though  I  may  not  think  as  yim  do  on 
roattets  of  religion,  I  have  a  human  heart.  Father  t  I 
may  have  been  unkind,  but  I  am  not  cruel.  I  ask  year 
forgiveness." 

"  Come  nearer  to  me,  William,  kneel  down  by  the 
bed-side,  and  let  my  hand  find  the  head  of  my  beloved 
son — for  blindness  is  coming  fast  upon  me.  Thoa 
wert  my  first-bom,  and  thou  art  my  only  living  son.  All 
•thy  brothers  and  sisters  are  lying  in  the  church-yaid, 
beside  her  whose  sweet  face  thine  iDwn,  William,  did 
once  so  much  resemble.  Long  wert  thou  the  joy,  the 
pride  of  my  soul — ay,  too  much  the  pride,  for  there  was 
not  in  all  the  parish  such  a  man,  such  a  son,  as  my 
own  William.  If  thy  heart  has  since  been  changed, 
Ood  may  inspire  it  again  with  right  thoughts.  CouM 
I  die  for  thy  sake — could  I  purchase  thy  salvation  with 
the  outpouring  of  thy  father's  blood — ^but  this  the  son 
of  God  has  done  for  thee  who  hast  denied  him !  I  have 
sorely  wept  for  thee — ay,  William,  when  there  was 
none  near  me — even  as  David  wept  for  Absalom — ibr 
thee,  my  son,  my  son  I" 
A  long  deep  groan  was  l\ic  on\y  t^^Vj  •,  \si^\.^^»^\«k\fe 
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body  of  the  kneeling  man  was  convulsed;  and  it  was 
easy  to  see  his  sufferings,  his  contrition,  his  remorse, 
and  his  dei^air.  The  pastor  said,  with  a  sterner  voice, 
and  austerer  countenance  than  were  natural  to  him, 
'*  Know  you  whose  hand  is  now  lying  on  your  rebd- 
-lious  head?  But  what  signifies  the  word  father  to  him 
who  has  denied  God,  the  Father  of  us  alll"  "  Oh ! 
press  him  not  so  hardly,"  said  the  weeping  wife,  coming 
-forwaxd  from  a  dark  comer  of  the  room,  where  she  had 
tried  to  conceal  herself  in  grief,  fear,  and  shame,— r 
."  spare,  oh !  spare  my  husband — he  has  ever  been  kind 
:to  me;"  and  with  that  she  knelt  down  beside  him, 
with  ber  long,  soft,  white  arms  mournfully  and  affec- 
tionately laid  across  his  neck.  "  Go  thou,  likewise, 
my  i&weet  little  Jamie,"  said  the  elder,  '<  go  even  out 
of  my.  bosom,  and  kneel  down  beside  thy  father  and 
thy  mother,  so  that  I  may  bless  you  all  at  once,  and 
with  one  yearning  prayer."  The  child  did  as  that 
solemn  voice  commanded,  and  knelt  down  somewhat 
timidly  by  his  father's  side :  nor  did  that  unhappy  man 
decline  encircling  with  his  arm  the  child  too  much  ne- 
glected, but  still  dear  to  him  as  his  own  blood,  in  spite 
of  the  deadening  and  debasing  influence  of  infidelity. 

"  Put  the  word  of  God  into  the  hands  of  my  son, 
and  let  him  read  aloud  to  his  dying  father  the  25th, 
26th,  and  27th  verses  of  the  eleventh  chapter  of  the 
gospel  accoiding  to  St  John."     The  pastor  went  uq 
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to  the  kneelers,  and,  with  a  voice  of  pity,  condoleBM, 
and  pardon,  said,  '*  There  was  a  time  when  none,  Wil- 
liam, could  read  the  acriptnres  better  than  oooUft 
thou — can  it  be  that  the  son  of  my  friend  hadi  fiat- 
gotten  the  lenons  of  his  youth  V*  He  had  not  forgotten 
them — ^there  was  no  need  for  the  repentant  finner  to 
lift  up  his  eyes  from  the  bed-side.  The  sacred  straam 
of  the  gospel  had  worn  a  channel  in  his  heart,  and  the 
waters  were  again  flowing.  With  a  choked  Toice  he 
said,  «  Jesus  said  unto  her,  I  am  the  resurrection  and 
the  life :  he  that  believeth  in  me,  though  he  were  dead, 
yet  shall  he  live  :  And  whosoever  liveth,  and  believeth 
in  me,  shall  never  die*  Believest  thou  this  1  She  saitk 
unto  him,  Yea,  Lord :  I  believe  that  thou  art  the  Christy 
the  Son  of  God,  which  should  come  into  the  world." 

"  That  is  not  an  unbeliever's  voice,''  said  the  dying 
man  triumphantly ;  nor,  William,  hast  thou  an  unbe> 
liever's  heart.  Say  that  thou  believest  in  what  thon 
hast  now  read,  and  thy  father  will  die  happy !"  *'  I  do 
believe ;  and  as  thou  forgivest  me,  so  may  I  be  forgiven 
by  my  Father  who  is  in  heaven." 

The  elder  seemed  like  a  man  suddenly  inspired  with 
a  new  life.  His  faded  eyes  kindled — ^his  pale  cheeka 
glowed — his  palsied  hands  seemed  to  wax  strong — and 
his  voice  was  clear  as  that  of  manhood  in  its  prime* 
"  Into  thy  hands,  oh  God,  I  commit  my  spirit," — and 
aa  saying,  he  gently  sunk  back  on  his  pillow ;  and  I 
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luragli  I  heard  a  sigh.  There  was  then  a  long  deep 
silence,  and  the  father,  and  mother,  and  child,  rose 
ram  their  knees.  The  eyes  of  us  all  were  turned  towards 
he  white  placid  face  of  the  figure  now  stretched  in  ever- 
astingrest;  and  without  lamentations,  save  the  silent 
tmentations  of  the  resigned  soul,  we  stood  around  the 

)SATH-BE])  or  THE  SLOSB. 


NICOLAS  PEDROSA. 

Nicolas  Pedrosa,  a  busy  little  being,  who  followed 
the  trades  of  shaver,  surgeon,  and  man-midwife,  in  the 
town  of  Madrid,  mounted  his  mule  at  the  door  of  his 
shop  in  the  Plazuela  de  los  Affligidos,  and  pushed 
through  the  gate  of  San  Bernardino,  being  called  to  a 
patient  in  the  neighbouring  village  of  Foncarral,  upon  a 
pressing  occasion.  Every  body  knows  that  the  ladies  in 
Spain,  in  certain  cases,  do  not  give  long  warning  to  prac- 
titioners of  a  certain  description,  and  nobody  knew  it 
better  than  Nicolas,  who  was  resolved  not  to  lose  an 
inch  of  his  way,  nor  of  his  mule's  best  speed  by  the  way, 
if  cudgelling  could  beat  it  out  of  her.  It  was  plain  to 
Nicolas's  conviction,  as  plain  could  be,  that  his  road 
laid  straight  forward  to  the  little  convent  in  front ;  the 
mule  was  of  opinion,  that  the  turning  on  the  left  down 
the  hill  towards  the  Prado  was  the  road  of  all  roads  most 
familiar  and  agreeable  to  herself,  and  accordingly  beg|Ln 
to  dispute  the  point  of  topography  with  Nicolas  by  fixing 
her  fore  feet  resolutely  in  the  ground,  dipping  her  head 
at  the  same  time  betwe^  them,  and  launching  heeb  and 
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crupper  funonsly  into  the  air  in  the  way  of  argument. 
Little  Fiedrosa,  who  was  anned  at  heel  with  one  massy 
silver  spur  of  stout,  though  ancient  workmanship,  reso- 
lutely applied  the  rysty  rowel  to  the  shoulder  of  his  beast, 
driving  it  with  all  the  good-will  in  the  world  to  the  very 
butt,  and  at  the  same  time  adroitly  tucking  his  blue  cloth 
capa  under  his  right  arm,  and  flinging  the  skirt  ever  the 
left  shoulder  en  cavalier,  began  to  lay  about  him  with  a 
stout  ashen  sapling  upon  the  ears,  pole,  and  cheeks  of 
the  recreant  mule.    The  fire  now  flashed  from  a  pair  of 
Andalusianeyes,«as  black  as  charcoal  and  not  less  inflam- 
mable, and  taking  the  segara  from  his  mouth,  with  which 
he  had  vainly  hoped  to  have  regaled  his  nostrils  in  a 
sharp  winter's  evening  by  the  way,  raised  such  a  thun- 
dering troop  of  angels,  saints,  and  martyrs,  from  St. 
Michael  downwards,  not  forgetting  his  own  namesake 
Saint  Nicolas  de  Tolentino  by  the  way,  that  if  curses 
could  have  made  the  mule  to  go,  the  dispute  would  have 
been  soon  ended,  but  not  a  saint  could  make  her  stir 
any  other  ways  than  upwards  and  downwards  at  a  stand. 
A  small  troop  of  mendicant  friars  were  at  this  moment 
conducting  the  host  of  a  dying  man. — '  Nicolas  Pedrosa,' 
says  an  old  friar,  '  be  patient  with  your  beast  and  spare 
your  blasphemies :  remember  Balaam.' — '  Ah,  father,' 
replied  Pedrosa,  '  Balaam  cudgelled  his  beast  till  she 
spoke,  so  will  I  mine  till  she  roars.'^-'  Fie,  fie,  profane 
fellow,'  cries  another  of  the  fraternity.     '  Go  about  your 
work  friend^'  qvoih  Nicolw,  'and  let  me  ^  ^^>^X. 

VOL,  J  J,  ^  w 
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mine ;  I  warrant  it  is  the  more  pfesnng  of  the  two ;  your 
patient  is  going  ont  of  the  world,  mine  is  coining  into  it' 
— '  Hear  him/  cries  a  third,  <  hear  the  vile  wretch*  how 
he  blasphemes  the  body  of  God' — and  then  the  troop 
past  slowly  on  to  the  tinkling  of  the  bell. 

A  man  must  know  nothing  of  a  mule's  ears  who  diwi 
not  know  what  a  passion  they  have  for  the  tinkling  of  a' 
bell,  and  no  sooner  had  the  jingling  chords  vibrated  in 
the  sympathetic  organs  of  Pedrosa's  beast,  than  bolting 
forward  with  a  sadden  spring  she  ran  roaring  into  the 
throng  of  friars,  trampling  on  some  and  shouldering 
others  at  a  most  profane  rate ;  when  Nicolas,  availing 
himself  of  the  impetus,  and  perhaps  not  able  to  control 
it,  broke  away,  and  was  out  of  sight  in  a  moment.  '  All 
the  devils  in  hell  blow  fire  into  thy  tail,  thou  beast  of 
Babylon,*  muttered  Nicolas  to  himself,  as  he  scampered 
along,  never  once  looking  behind  him  or  stopping  to  apo- 
logize for  the  mischief  he  had  done  to  the  bare  feet  and 
shirtless  ribs  of  the  holy  brotherhood. 

Whether  Nicolas  saved  his  distance,  as  likewise,  if  he 
did,  whether  it  was  a  male  or  female  Castilian  he  ushered 
into  the  world,  we  shall  not  just  now  enquire,  contented 
to  await  his  return  in  the  first  of  the  morning  next  day, 
when  he  had  no  sooner  dismounted  at  his  shop  and 
delivered  his  mule  to  a  sturdy  Arragonese  wench, 
than  Don  Ignacio  de  Santos  Aparacio,  alguazil  mayor  of 
the  supreme  and  general  inquisition,  put  an  order  into 
Ajs  hand,  sigaed  and  sealed  by  the  Vui^ini&iiQit  ^tk&iaU  for 
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ooatejiBf  his  body  to  tlw  Cast,  wkott  IbiiMdtblt 
jr  pieseiits  itielf  into  tike  ttraet  adjoiBUig  to  Ao  iqvan 
wlddi  Nicolis's  bnaeii  baaii  hnng  foitii  tkt  tmbkn 
hbtHMle. 

The  poor  little  feUow,  ttemUiiig  in  eteiy  joint,  vaA 
riik  m  face  as  yellow  as  saffion,  diept  a  knee  to  Am 
iltar,  which  fronts  the  entnince,  aad  croated  himaelf 
•mA  devontly;  as  aoon  as  he  had  aaoended  the  fini 
fliglit  of  staiis,  a  porter  habited  in  Ida^  opened  the 
tramendoos  barricade,  and  Nicolas  with  honot*  heud  &e 
grating  oC  the  heavy  bolts  that  shut  him  in«  He  was  led 
through  passages  and  vaults  and  melanchdly  cells*  till 
he  was  deUvered  into  the  dungeon,  where  he  was  finally 
left  to  his  solitary  meditations.  Hapless  being!  what 
a  scene  of  horror.  Nicolas  felt  all  the  tenors  of  his 
condition,  but  being  an  Andalusian,  and,  like  his  country- 
men, of  a  lively  imagination,  he  began  to  turn  over  all 
the  resources  of  his  invention  for  some  happy  fetch,  if 
any  such  might  occur,  for  helping  him  out  of  the  dismal 
limbo  he  was  in :  he  was  not  long  to  seek  for  the  cause 
of  his  misfortune:  his  adventure  with  the  barefooted 
fiiars  was  a  ready  solution  of  all  difficulties  of  that 
nature,  had  there  been  any;  there  was,  however,  another 
thing,  which  might  have  troubled  a  stouter  heart  than 
Nicolas's — ^he  was  a  Jew. — ^This  of  a  certain  would  have 
been  a  staggering  item  in  a  poor  devil's,  confession,  but 
then  it  was  a  secret  to  all  the  world  but  Nicolas,  and 
Nicolas's  conscience  did  not  just  then  utg^  bixa  \o  i«(«^ 
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it ;  he  DOW  began  to  oreriiaiil  the  iiiveiitoiy  of  hi«  per' 
Bonalfl  about  him,  and  with  aome  satiafoction  oonntod 
three  little  medala  of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  two  Agnii 
Deis,  a  Saint  Nicolas  de  Tolentino,  and  a  fonnidaUs 
string  of  beads  all  pendant  from  his  neck  and  witbm  his 
shirt;  in  his  pockets  he  had  a  paper  of  dried  ligi»  t 
small  bundle  of  segan,  a  case  of  lancets,  aqoirt,  and 
forceps,  and  two  old  razors  in  a  leathern  enrelope ;  fliese 
he  had  delivered  one  by  one  to  the  alguazil,  who  ini 
arrested  him, — '  and  let  him  make  the  most  of  fStkua,' 
■aid  he  to  himself,  '  they  can  never  prove  me  an  Isnidite 
by  a  case  of  razors.' — ^Upon  a  closer  rummage,  howevw, 
he  discovered  in  a  secret  pocket  a  letter,  which  the  al- 
g^uazil  had  overlooked,  and  which  his  patient  Donna 
Leonora  de  Casafonda  had  given  him  in  charge  to  deliver 
as  directed.  '  Well,  well,'  cried  he, '  let  it  pass ;  there 
can  be  no  mystery  in  this  harmless  scrawl ;  a  letter  of 
advice  to  some  firiend  or  relation,  I'll  not  break  the  seal ; 
let  the  fathers  read  it,  if  they  like,  'twill  prove  the  truth 
of  my  deposition,  and  help  out  my  excuse  for  the  huriy 
of  my  errand,  and  the  unfortunate  adventure  of  my 
damned  refractory  mule.' — And  now  no  Booner  had  the 
recollection  of  the  wayward  mule  crossed  the  brain  of 
poor  Nicolas  Pedrosa,  than  he  began  to  blast  her  at  a 
furious  rate.  '  The  scratehes  and  the  scab  to  boot  con- 
found thy  scurvy  hide,'  quoth  he,  '  thou  ass-begotten 
bastard  whom  Noah  never  let  into  his  ark  f  The  ven- 
geance  take  tbee  for  an  uncitatftd  b^xien  beast  of  pro- 
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miscuoas  generation!     What  devil's  crotchet  got  into 

thy  capricious  noddle,  that  thou  shouldst  fall'  in  love 

with  that  Nazaritish  bell,  and  run  bellowing  like  Lucifer 

into  the  midst  of  those  barefooted  vermin,  who  are  more 

malicious  and  more  greedy  than  the  locusts  of  Egypt  1 

Oh !  that  I  had  ^e  art  of  Simon  Magus  to  conjure 

tiiee  into  tliis  dungeon  in  my  stead ;  but  I  warrant  thou 

ari  chewing  thy  barley  straw  without  any  pity  for  thy 

wretdied  master,  whom  thy  jade's  tricks  have  delivered 

Bodily  to  the  tormentors,  to  be  the  sport  of  these  uncir- 

cnmcised  sons  of  Dagon.'     And  now  the  cell  door 

opened,  vhen  a  savage  figure  entered,  carrying  a  huge 

parcel  of  clanking  fetters,  with  a  collar  of  iron,  which  he 

pat  round  the  neck  of  poor  Pedrosa,  telling  him,  with  a 

tmly  diabolic  grin,  whilst  he  was  rivetting  it  on,  that  it 

iras  a  proper  cravat  for  the  throat  of  a  blasphemer. — 

Jesu-Maria,'  quoth  Pedrosa,  '  is  all  this  fallen  upon 

16  for  only  cudgelling  a  restive  mule  V  '  Ay,'  cried  the 

niibn,  '  and  this  is  only  a  taste  of  what  is  to  come,'  at 

e  same  time  slipping  his  pincers  from  the  screw  he  was 

dng  to  the  head,  he  caught  a  piece  of  fiesh  in  the 

:ep8  and  wrenched  it  out  of  his  cheek,  laughing  at 

r  Nicolas,  whilst  he  roared  aloud  with  the  pain,  telling 

it  was  a  just  reward  for  the  torture  he  had  put  him. 

nrfaile  ago,  when  he  tugged  at  a  tooth  till  he  broke 

I  his  jaw.    '  Ah,  for  the  love  of  Heaven,'  cried 

osa,  *  have  more  pity  on  roe  ;  for  the  a^e  ol  ^^^tlX. 

(£tf  de  ToJentJao,  my  holy  patron,  be  not  «o  >aLiansT 
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cifiil  to  a  poor  baiber-fluigeon,  and  I  will  shave  your 
worship's  beard  for  nothing  as  long  as  I  have  life. 
One  of  the  messengers  of  the  auditory  now  eame  in,  and 
bade  the  fellow  strike  off  the  prisoner's  fetters,  for  that 
the  holy  lathers  were  in  council  and  d^nanded  him  for 
examination.  *  This  is  something  extraordinary,'  qvodi 
the  tormentor,  <  I  should  not  have  expected  it  this  twebe- 
month  to  come.'  Pedrosa's  fetters  were  struck  off; 
some  brandy  was  applied  to  staunch  the  bleeding  of  his 
cheeks ;  his  hands  and  face  were  washed,  and  a  short 
jacket  of  coarse  ticking  thrown  over  him,  and  the  mes- 
senger, with  an  assistant,  taking  him  each  under  an  arm, 
led  him  into  a  spacious  chamber,  where,  at  the  head  of  a 
long  table,  sate  his  excellency  the  inquiador  general,  with 
six  of  his  assessors,  three  on  each  side  the  chair  of  state : 
the  alguazil  mayor,  a  secretary,  and  two  notaries,  with 
other  officers  of  the  holy  council,  were  attending  in  their 
places. 

The  prisoner  was  placed  behind  a  bar  at  the  foot  of 
the  table,  between  the  messengers  who  brought  him  in, 
and  having  made  his  obeisance  to  the  awfal  presence  in 
the  most  supplicating  manner,  he  was  called  upon,  ac- 
cording to  the  usual  form  of  questions,  by  one  of  the 
junior  judges,  to  declare  his  name,  parentage,  profession, 
age,  place  of  abode,  and  to  answer  various  interroga- 
tories of  the  like  trifling  nature :  his  excellency  the 
iaquisidor  general  now  opened  his  reverend  lips,  and, 
in  4  'solemn  (one  of  voice,  t^nii  i^iie\xa.\»i\»\!AV«axt 
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of  the  poor  trembling  prisoner,    interrogated  him  as 
follows: — 

'  Nicolas  Pedrosa,  we  have  listened  to  the  account 
you  give  of  yourself,  your  bustness,  and  connections, 
now  tell  us  for  what  offence,  or  offences,  you  are  here 
staiiding  a  prisoner  before  us  :  examine  your  own  heart, 
and  speak  the  truth  from  your  conscience  without  preva- 
rication or  disguise.'  '  May  it  please  your  excellency,' 
replied  Pedrosa,  <  with  all  due  submisnon  to  your  holi- 
ness and  this  reverend  assembly,  my  most  equitable 
judges,  I  conceive  I  stand  here  before  you  for  no  worse 
a  crime  than  that  of  cudgelling  a  refractory  mule ;  an 
animal  so  restive  in  its  nature,  under  correction  of  your 
holiness  be  it  spoken,  that  although  I  ,were  blest  with 
the  forbearance  of  holy  Job,  for  like  him  too  I  am  mar- 
ried, and  my  patience  hath  been  exercised  by  a  vrife,  yet 
could  I  not  forbear  to  smite  my  beast  for  her  obstinacy, 
and  the  rather  because  I  was  summoned  in  the  way  of 
my  profession,  as  I  have  already  made  known  to  your 
most  merciful  ears,  upon  a  certain  ciying  occasion,  which 
would  not  admit  of  a  moment's  delay.' 

'  Recollect  yourself,  Nicolas,'  said  his  excellency  the 
inquisidor  general, '  was  there  nothing  else  you  did,  save 
smiting  your  beast  V* 

'  I  take  Saint  Nicolas  de  Tolentino  to  witness,'  replied 
he,  '  that  I  know  of  no  other  crime,  for  which  I  can  be 
be  responsible  at  this  righteous  tribunal,  aa.Ne  %Ts{\>ai!k% 
mjr  uaruly  beast, '  ^ 

'  ^a^e  noUce,   bretbren, '   exclaimed  \ke  *mc^3a«it 
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'  this  nnlioly  wretch'  holds  trampling  over  friars  to  be  no 
crime.* 

'  Pardon  me,  holy  lather/  tepUed  Nicolas,  '  I  hold  it 
for  the  worst  of  crimes,  atid  therefore  willingly  muitn- 
der  my  refiractoiy  mule  to  be  dealt  with  as  yon  aee  fit, 
and  if  yon  impale  her  alive,  it  will  isot  be  more  than  ibe 
deserves.' 

*  Your  wits  are  too  nimble,  Nicolas,'  cried  the  judge ; 
*  have  a  care  they  do  not  run  away  with  your  discretion : 
recollect  the  blasphemies  you.  uttered  in  the  hearing  of 
those  pious  people.' 

'I  humbly  pray  your  excellency,'  answered  the  pri- 
soner,' '  to  recollect  that  anger  is  a  short  madness,  and  I 
hope  allowances  will  be  made  by  your  holy  council  for 
words  spoken  in  haste  to  a  rebellious  mule  :  the  prophet 
Balaam  was  thrown  off  his  guard  with  a  simple  9M, 
and  what  is  an  ass  compared  to  a  mule :  if  your  excel* 
lency  had  seen  the  lovely  creature  that  was  screaming  in 
agony  till  I  came  to  her  relief,  and  how  fine  a  boy  I 
ushered  into  the  world;  which  would  have  been  lost  but 
for  my  assistance,  I  am  sure  I  should  not  be  condemned 
for  a  few  hasty  words  spoke  in  passion.' 

'  Siirah !'  cried  one  of  the  puisne  judges,  *  respect  the 
decency  of  the  court* 

'  Produce  the  contents  of  this  fellow's  pockets  be- 
fore the  court,'  said  the  president ;  '  lay  them  on  the 
tBbJe.' 
'  Monster, '  resumed  the  afoiesaid  ^uvsn^  \MA%^,\siiuim, 
tbe/arcepM, '  whati8theuaeo?t\»&^^\)o\\<i^mvi»jQftV 
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*  Unnatural  wretch  !*  you  have  murdered  the  mother/ 

*  The  mother  of  God  forbid  !'  exclaimed  Pedroia,  *  I 
believe  I  have  a  proof  in  my  pocket,  that  will  acquit  me 
of  that  charge ;  and  so  saying  he  tendered  the  letter  we 
have  before  made  mention  of:  the  secretary  took  it,  and, 
by  command  of  the  court,  read  of  follows : 

'  Senor  Don  Manuel  de  Herrera. 

*  When  this  letter,  which  I  send  by  Nicolas  Pedrosa, 
shall  reach  your  hands,  you  shall  know  that  I  am  safely 
delivered  of  a  lovely  boy  after  a  dangerous  labour,  in 
<H>n8ideration  of  which  I  pray  you  to  pay  to  the  said 
Nidiolas  Pedrosa  the  sum  of  twenty  gold  pistoles,  which 
sum  his  excellency' — 

*  Hold !'  cried  the  inquisidor  general,  starting  hastily 
from  his  seat,  and  snatching  away  the  letter,  <  there 
is  more  in  this  than  meets  the  eye  :  break  up  the  court ; 
I  must  take  an  examination  of  this  prisoner  in  private.* 

As  soon  as  the  room  was  cleared,  the  inquisidor  general, 
beckoning  to  the  prisoner  to  follow  him,  retired  into  a 
private  closet,  where,  throwing  himself  carelessly  into  an 
arm  chair,  he  turned  a  gracious  countenance  upon  the 
poor  affrighted  accoucheur,  and  bidding  him  sit  down 
upon  a  low  stool  by  his  side  thus  accosted  him  : — *  Take 
heart,  senor  Pedrosa,  your  imprisonment  is  not  likely  to 
be  veiy  tedious,  for  I  have  a  commission  you  must  exe- 
cute without  Joss  of  time :  you  have  too  mucYi  coTMA.toi- 
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ation  for  yourself  to  betray  a  trust,  tiie  violation  of  whidi 
must  inv<^ve  you  in  ineritable  ruin,  and  can  in  no  degree 
attaint  my  character,  which  is  far  enough  beyond  the 
reach  of  malice :  be  attentive,  therefore,  to  my  orders ; 
execute  them  punctually,  and  keep  my  secret  as  you 
tender  your  own  life:  dost  thou  know  the  name  and 
condition  of  the  lady  whom  thou  hast  delivered  V  Ni- 
colas assured  him  he  did  not,  and  his  excellency  pro- 
ceeded as  follows : — *  Then  I  tell  thee,  Nicolas,  it -is  the 
illustrious  Donna  Leonora  de  Casafonda:  her  husband 
id  the  president  of  Quito,  and  daily  expected  with  the 
next  arrivals  from  the  South  Seas ;  now,  though  measures 
have  been  taken  for  detaining  him  at  the  port  wherever 
he  shall  land,  till  he  shall  receive  further  orders,  yet  you 
must  be  sensible  Donna  Leonora's  situation  is  somewhat 
delicate :  it  will  be  your  business  to  take  the  speediest 
oneasuies  for  her  recovery ;  but  as  it  seems  she  has  had  a 
dangerous  and  painful  labour,  this  may  be  a  work  of  more 
time  than  could  be  wished,  unless  some  medicines  more 
efficacious  than  common  are  adminisered :  art  thou  ac- 
quainted with  any  such,  friend  Nicolas?' — 'So  please 
your  excellency,'  quoth  Nicolas,  *  my  processes  have 
been  tolerably  successful.' — '  Thou  talkest  like  a  fool, 
friend  Nicolas,'  interrupting  him,  said  the  inquisidor; 
'  quick  work  must  be  wrought  by  quick  medicines.  Hast 
thou  none  such  in  thy  botica  1 1'll  answer  for  it  thou  hast 
not;  therefore  look  you,  sirrah,  here  is  a  little  vial  com- 
poimded  by  a  famous  chynusl  *,  «eQ  \!d^\.  '^qim  mix  it  in 
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tiie  next  apoeem  you  administer  to  Donna  Leonora ;  it 
is  the  most  capital  sedatire  ill  nature ;  giw  her  the  whole 
of  it,  and  let  her  husband  return  when  he  will,  depend 
upon  it  he  will  make  no  discoveries  from  her.'**'  Hump ! ' 
quoth  Nicolas  within  himself,  '  Well  said,  inquisidor !' 
He  took  the  yial  with  all  possible  respect,  and  was  not 
wanting  in  professions  of  the  most  inviolable  fidelity  and 
secresy — '  No  more  words,  friend  Nicolas,'  quoth  the 
inquisidor,  '  upon  that  score  ;  I  do  not  believe  thee  one 
jot  the  more  for  all  thy  promises;  my  dependence  is  upon 
thy  fears  and  not  on  thy  faith  ;  I  fancy  thou  hast  seen 
enough  of  this  place  not  to  be  willing  to  return  to  it  once 
idr  all/— Having  so  said,  he  rang  a  bell,  and  ordered 
Nicolas  to  be  forthwith  liberated,  bidding  the  messenger 
return  Jiis  clothes  instantly  to  him,  with  all  that  be- 
longed to  him,  and  having  slipped  a  purse  into  his  hand 
well  filled  with  doubloonsi  he  bade  him  begone  about  his 
business,  and  not  to  see  his  ikce  again  tUl  he  had  executed 
his  commands. 

Nicolas  bolted  out  of  the  porch  without  taking  leave 
of  the  ahar,  and  never  checked  his  speed  till  he  found 
himself  fairly  housed  under  shelter  of  hia  own  be- 
loved  brass  basin. — *  Aha  I*  quoth  Nicolas, '  my  lord  in- 
quisidor, I  see  the  king  is  not  likely  to  gain  a  subject 
more  by  your  intrigues  :  a  pretty  job  you  have  set  me 
about :  and  so,  when  I  have  put  the  poor  lady  to  rest 
with  your  damned  sedative,  my  tongue  must  be  stopt 
next  to  prevent  its  habbliag;  but  111  show  yo\i  1  ^f^xuA 
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bom  in  Adalusia  for  nothing.'  Nicolas  now  opened  a 
secret  drawer  and  took  out  a  few  pieces  of  mauay,  which 
in  fact  was  his  whole  stock  of  cash  in  Ihe  worid  y.  he 
loaded  and  primed  his  pistols,  and  carefully  lodged  them  in 
the  housers  of  his  saddle,  he  buckled  to  his  side  his  tms^ 
spada,  and  hastened  to  caparison  his  mule.  '  Ah,  thou 
imp  of  the  old  one/  quoth  he,  as  he  entered  the  stable, 
<  art  not  ashamed  to  look  me  in  the  hce  1  But  come, 
hussy,  thou  owest  me  a  good  turn  methinks,  stand  by  me 
this  once,  and  be  fiiends  for  ever !  thou  art  in  good  caae» 
and  if  thou  wilt  put  thy  best  foot  foremost,  like  a  fiutfafid 
beast,  thou  shalt  pot  want  for  barley  by  the  way.*  The 
baigain  was  soon  struck  between  Nicolas  and  his  mule, 
he  mounted  her  in  the  happy  moment,  and  pointing  his 
course  towards  the  bridge  of  Toledo,  which  proudly 
strides  with  half  a  dozen  lofty  arches  over  a  stream 
scarce  three  feet  wide,  he  found  himself  as  completely  in 
a  desert  in  half  a  mile's  riding,  as  if  he  had  been  dropt 
in  the  centre  of  Arabia  Fetrea.  As  Nicolas's  journey 
was  not  a  tour  of  curiosity,  he  did  not  amuse  himself 
with  a  peep  at  Toledo,  or  Talavera,  or  even  Merida,  by 
the  way  ;  for  the  same  reason  he  took  a  circumbrnidibut 
r6und  the  frontier  town  of  Badajoz,  and  crossing  a  little 
brook  refreshed  his  mule  with  the  last  draught  of  Spanish 
water,  and  instantly  congratulated  himself  upon  entering 
thetemtoryof  Portugal.  'Brava!'  quoth  he,  patting 
the  neck  of  his  mule,  *  thou  shalt  have  a  supper  this 
night  of  the  best  sieve  meat  thaX  EAtnonaduia  can  furnish : 
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we  are  now  in  a  country  where  the  scattered  flock  of 
Lirael  fold  thick  and  fare  well/  He  now  began  to  chaunt 
the  Song  of  Solomon,  and  gently  ambled  on  in  the  joy  of 
his  heart. 

When  Nicolas  at  length  reached  the  city  of  Lisbon, 
he  hugged  himself  in  his  good  fortune ;  still  he  recol- 
lected that  the  inquisition  has  long  arms,  and  he  was  yet 
in  a  place  of  no  perfect  security.  Our  adventurer  had  in 
early  life  acted  as  assistant-surgeon  in  a  Spanish  frigate 
bound  to  Buenos  Ayres,  and  being  captured  by  a  British 
man-of-war,  and  carried  into  Jamaica,  had  veiy  quietly 
passed  some  years  in  that  place  as  journeyman  apothe- 
cary, in  which  time  he  had  acquired  a  tolerable  acquaint- 
ance with  the  English  language ;  no  sooner  then  did  he 
discover  the  British  ensign. flying  on  the  poop  of  an 
English  frigate  then  lying  in  the  Tagus,  than  he  eagerly 
caught  the  opportunity  of  paying  a  visit  to  the  surgeon, 
and  finding  he  was  in  want  of  a  mate,  offered  himself, 
and  was  entered  in  that  capacity  for  a  cruise  against  the 
French  and  Spaniards,  with  whom  Great  Britain  was 
then  at  war.  In  this  secure  asylum  Nicolas  enjoyed 
the  first  happy  moments  he  had  experienced  for  a  long 
time  past,  and  being  a  lively  good-humoured  little  fellow, 
and  one  that  touched  the  guitar  and  sung  sequidillas 
with  a  tolerable  grace,  he  soon  recommended  himself  to 
his  ship-mates,  and  grew  in  favour  with  eveiy  body  on 
board  from  the  captain  to  the  cook's  mate. 

When  they  were  out  upon  the  auise  Wvexm^  ou  ^^ 
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Spanish  coast,  it  occurred  to  Nicolas  tliat  theinqvHidor 
general  of  Madrid  had  told  him  of  the  eizpected  arrival 
of  the  president  of  Quito,  and  having  imparted  tiiis  to 
one  of  the  lieutenants,  he  reported  it  to  the  d^tua,  aad 
as  the  intelligence  seemed  of  importance,  he  availed  him- 
self of  it  by  hauling  into  the  track  of  the  homOTPavi 
bound  galleom^  and  great  was  the  joy  when,'at  thebraik 
of  the  morning,  the  man  at  the  mast-head  annooBced* 
square-rigged  yessel  in  view:  the  ardour  of  a  diaoe 
set  all  hands  at  work,  and  a  few  hours  brought 
near  enough  to  discern  that  ehe  was  a  Spanish 
and  seemingly  fimn  a  long  voyage :  Uttle  PediMa,  «a 
alert  as  the  rest,  stript  himself  for  his  wori^,  and  repaired 
to  his  post  in  the  cock^pit,  whilst  the  thnnderof  the  guna 
rolled  incessantly  overhead ;  three  cheers  from  the  whc^ 
crew  at  length  announced  the  moment  of  victory,  and  a 
few  more  nunutee  ascertained  the  good  news  that  tiie 
prize  was  a  frigate  ridily  laden  from  die  South  Seat, 
with  the  governor  of  Quito  and  his  suite  on  board. 

Pedfosa  was  now  called  upon  deck,  and  sent  on  board 
the  prize  as  interpreter  to  the  first  lieutenant,  who  was 
to  take  possession  of  her.  fle  found  every  thing- in  con- 
fusion, a  deck  covered  with  the  slain,  and  the  whole  crew 
in  constematiott  at  an  event  they  were  in  no  degree  pre- 
pared for,  not  having  recaved  any  intimation  of  a  war. 
He  found  the  officers  in  general,  and  the  passengers 
without  exception,  under  the  most  horrid  impresaions  of 
the  EDgUah,  ami  ezoepting  to  be  \iluadftTed«  aad  perhaps 
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trnfee^ered  without  mercy.  Don  Manuel  de  CaBaiPoiida 
the  goTernor,  whoae  countenance  bes]^e  a  constitiition 
far  gone  in  a  decline,  had  thrown  himself  on  a'  sofiei  in 
the  last  state  of  despair,  and  given  way  to  an  efianon  of 
tears;  when  the  Keutenant  entered  the  cabin  he  rose 
tpemhlingiiom  his  coudi,  and  with  th«  most  supplicating 
«o(ioB  presented  to  him  his  sword,  and  with  it  a  casket 
'whid  he  carried  in  his  other  hand ;  as  he  tendered  tiiese 
tpoik  to  his  4)onqueror,  whether -through  weakness-  or  of 
his  lown  will,  he  made  a  motioa- of- bending  his  knee: 
tiie  generous  Briton,  shocked  at  the  unmanly  overture, 
caught  hhn  suddenly  with  both  hands,  and  turning  to 
Pedrosay:  said  aloud*—' Convince  this  gentleman  he  is 
fiiUen  into  the  hands  of  >an  honourable  enemy.' — '  Is  it 
possible !'  cried  Don  Manuel,  and  lifting  up  his  stream- 
ing eyes  io  the  oountenance  of  the'  British  o£Boer,  «aw 
Inmianibjr,  valour,  and  generous  pity  ito  strongly  charac- 
tessd  in  his  yoathful  features,  that  the  conviction  was 
incflistible.  '  Will  he  not  accept  my  sword  V  '■  (cried  the 
Bpaniard.  *  He  desires  you  to  wear  it,  till  he  has  the 
honour  of  presenting  you  to  his  captain.' — '  Ah,  then  he 
has  a  captain,'  exdaimed'Don  Manuel, '  his  superior  will 
•be  of  another  way  of  thinking  j  tell  him  this  casket  con- 
tam&  my  jewels ;  they  are'vahtable';  let  him  present  them 
•as  a- -lawful  pri^,  which  will  enrichthe  captor;  his 
eoperior  wiU  not  hesitate  to  take  Ihem  from  me.'«^'  If 
they  are  your  excellency's  private  property,'  replied  Pe- 
drosa,  '  I  am  ordered  to  assure  you,  thalii  -^^  ^^^ 
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was  loaded  with  jewels,  no  British  officer,  in  the  Mivioe 
of  his  king,  will  take  them  at  yoor  hands ;  theshipand 
effects  of  his  Catholic  Majesty  are  the  only  priw  of  the 
captors ;  the  personals  of  the  passengers  are  inriolate*' 
— *  Generous  nation!*  exclaimed  Don  Manual,  *  hoir 
greatly  have  I  wronged  thee !'— The  boats  of  the  Britiih 
frigate  now  came  alongside,  and  part  of  the  crew  wai 
shifted  out  of  the  prize,  taking  their  clothes  and  tnuiks 
along  with  them,  in  which  they  were  very  cordiaUy 
assisted  by  their  conquerors.  The  barge  soon  after  came 
aboard  with  an  officer  in. the  stem-sheets,  and  the 
crew  in  their  white  shirts  and  velvet  caps,  to  escort  the 
governor  and  the  ship's  captain  on  board  the  frigate, 
which  lay  with  her  sails  to  the  mast  awaiting  their 
arrival;  the  acconmiodation  ladder  was  slung  over  the 
side,  and  manned  for  the  prisoners,  who  were  received 
on  the  gang-way  by  the  second  lieutenant,  whilst  perfect 
silence  and  the  strictest  discipline  reigned  in  the  ship, 
where  all  were  under  the  decks,  and  no  inquisitive  curions 
eyes  were  sufiered  to  wound  the  feelings  of  the  conquered 
even  with  a  glance ;  in  the  door  of  his  cabin  stood  the 
captain,  who  received  them  with  that  modest  complai- 
sance, which  does  not  revolt  the  unfortunate  by  an  over- 
strained politeness ;  he  was  a  man  of  high  birth  and 
elegant  manners,  with  a  heart  as  benevolent  as  it  was 
brave :  such  an  address,  set  off  with  a  person  finely 
formed  and  perfectly  engaging,  could  not  fail  to  impress 
t&e  priaonen  with  the  most  {a^QMitbift  vlftaft  >  and  as  Don 
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Manvet  spoke  French  fluently,  he  could  conveme  with 
Che  British  captain  without  the  help  of  an  interpreter. 
'As  he  expressed  an  impatient  desire  of  being  admitted 
to  his  parole,  that  he  migfht  revisit  £riends  and-emmec- 
tions,  from  which  he  had  been  long  separated,  he  was 
cyfetjoyed  to  hear  that  the  English  ship  would  cany  her 
prize  into  Lisbon ;  and  that  he  would  there  be  set  on  shore, 
and  permitted  to  make  the  best  of  his  way  froof  thenee 
to  Madrid ;'  he  talked  of  his  wife  with  all  the  ardour  of 
t^  -most  impassioned  bver,  and  apolbgiaftd  for  his  tears, 
by  imputing  them  to  the  -agony  of  his  mind,  and  the 
'  infirmi^  of  his  health,  under  the  dreaid  of  being  longer 
separated  from  an  object  so  dear  to  his  heart,  and  on 
vrhom  he  4oated  with  the  fondest  affection.    The  gene- 
rous captor  indulged  him  in  thiBse  conversations,  and, 
being^  a  husband  himself,  knew  how  toalbwfbr  all  the 
tenderness  of  his  sensations.  •*  Ah,  sir,'  cried  DonManuel, 
*  would  to  Heaven  it  were  in  my  pow^  to  have  the  honour 
of  presenting  my  beloved  Leonora  to  you  on  o«r  landing 
at  Lisbon.^-1-Perhaps,'  added  he,  tumiiig  to  Pedrofla, 
Who  at  that  moment  entered  the  cabin,  '  this  gentlettian, 
whom  I  take  to  be  a  Spaniard,  may  have  heard  the  name 
of  Donna  Leonora  de  Casafonda ;  if  he  has  been  at  Ma- 
drid, it  is^possible  he  may  have  seen  her;  should  Aat  be 
the  case,  he  can  testify  to  her  external  charms ;  'I  alone 
dan  witness- 10  the  exquisite  perfection  of  hear  mind.''— 
'  Senor  Don  Manuel,'  replied  Pedrosa,  '  I  have  seen 
Donna  Leonora^  and  your  ezceUency  is  w^xianXndi  Vgl  ^ 
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.■ 

you  can  say  in  her  praise ;  she  is  of  incomparable  beauty^' 
These  words  threw  the  uxorious  Spaniard  into  raptaies ; 
his  eyes  sparkled  with  delight ;  the  blood  rushed  into  hta 
emaciated  cheeks,  and  every  feature  glowed  witb  unut- 
terable joy :  he  pressed  Pedrosa  with  a  Tariety  of  rapid  in* 
quiries  all  which  he  evaded  by  pleading  ingnorance,  say- 
ing that  he  only  had  a  casual  glance  of  her,  98  she  passed 
along  die  Prado.,  The  embarrasment,  however,  .which 
accompanied  these  answers,  did  not  escape  the  English 
captain,  who  shortly  after  drawing  Pedrosa  aside  into,  the 
surgeon's  cabin  was  by  him  made  acquainted  with  tht 
melancholy  situation  of  that  unfortunate  lady,  and  every 
particular  of  the  story  as  before  related :  nay,  the  very 
vial  was  produced  with  its  contents,  as  put  into  the  hands 
of  Pedrosa  by  the  inquisidor. 

'  Can  there  be  such  villainy  in  man !'  cried  the  Britiah 
captain,  when  Pedrosa  had  concluded  his  detail : '  Alas  I 
my  heart  bleeds  for  this  unhaj^y  husband :  assuredly 
that  monster  has  destroyed  Leonora :  as  for  thee,  Pedroaa, 
whilst  the  British  flag  flies  over  thy  head,  neither  Spain 
nor  Portugal,  nor  inquisitors,  nor  devils,  shall  annoy  thee 
under  its  protection ;  but  if  thou  ever  venturest  over  the 
side  of  this  ship,  and  rashly  settest  one  foot  iqpon  catholic 
soil,  when  we  arrive  at  Lisbon,  thou  art  a  lost  man.' — 
'  I  were  worse  than  a  madman,'  replied  Nicholas, '  should 
I  attempt  it.' — '  Keep  close  in  this  asylum  then,  resumed 
the  captain,  *  and  fear  nothing.  Had  it  been  our  fate 
to  have  been  captured  by  the  Spaniard,  what  would  have 
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become  of  theeV — '  In  the  worst  of  extremities/  re- 
plied Nicolas,  '  I  should  have  applied  to  the  inquisidor's 
vial ;  but  I  confess  I  had  no  fears  of  that  sort ;  a  ship 
so  commanded  and  so  manned  is  in  little  danger  of  being 
carried  into  a  Spanish  port/ — *  I  hope  not,'  said  the 
captain,  *  and  I  promise  thee  thou  shalt  take  thy  chance 
in  her,  so  long  as  she  is  afloat  under  my  command,  and  if 
we  live  to  conduct  her  to  England,  thou  shalt  have  thy 
proper  share  of  prize-money,  which,  if  the  galleon  breaks 
up  according  to  her  entries,  will  be  something  towards 
enabling  thee  to  shift,  and  if  thou  art  as  diligent  in  thy 
duty,  as  I  am  persuaded  thou  wilt  be,  whilst  I  live  thou 
shalt  never  want  a  seaman's  friend.' — ^At  these  cheering 
words,  little  Nicolas  threw  himself  at  the  feet  of  his 
generous  preserver,  and  with  streaming  eyes  poured  out 
his  thanks  from  a  heart  animated  with  joy  and  gratitude* 
— ^The  captain  raising  him  by  the  hand,  forbade  him,  as 
he  prized  his  friendship,  even  to  address  him  in  that 
posture  any  more :  '  Thank  me,  if  you  wiU,'  added  he, 
*  but  thank  me  as  one  man  should  another  -,  let  no  knees 
bend  in  this  ship  but  to  the  name  of  God. — But  now,' 
continued  he,  '  let  us  turn  our  thoughts  to  the  situation 
of  our  unhappy  Casafonda :  we  are  now  drawing  near 
to  Lisbon,  where  he  will  look  to  be  liberated  on  his  parole.' 
•— <  By  no  means  let  him  venture  into  Spain,'  said  Pe- 
drosa ;  <  I  am  well  assured  there  are  orders  to  arrest  him 
in  every  port  or  frontier  town,  where  he  may  present  him- 
self.'— *  I  cau  well  believe  it,'  replied  the  c«.^\al.ii.  "IVx^ 
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piteous  cam  will  require  further  deUbenitioii ;  in  fhk 
mean  time  let  nothing  transpire  on  your  part,  and  keep 
yourself  out  of  his  sight  as  carefully  as  you  can.' — ^Thk 
said,  the  captain  left  the  cabin,  and  both  parties  lepaiwd 
to  their  several  occupations. 

As  soon  as  the  frigate  and  her  prise  cast  anchor  in  die 
Tagus,  Don  Manuel  de  Casafonda  impatienHy  semiftdod 
our  captainof  his  promised  parole.  The  painful  noount 
was  now  come,  when  an  explanation  of  s^me  sort  be- 
came unayoidable.  The  generous  Englishman,  witht 
countenance  expressive  of  the  tenderest  pity,  took-. the 
Spaniard's  hand  in  his,  and  seating  him  on  a  couch  beside 
him,  ordered  the  centinel  to  keep  the  caAnn  private,  and 
delivered  himself  as  follows : 

'  Senor  Don  Manuel,  I  must  now  impart  to  you  an 
anxiety  which  I  labour  under  on  your  account ;  I  have 
strong  reason  to  suspect  you  have  enemies  in  your  own 
country,  who  are  upon  the  watch  to  arrest  you  on  your 
landing :  when  I  have  told  you  this,  I  expect  yon  will 
repose  such  trust  in  my  honour,  and  the  sincerity  of  mf 
regard  for  you,  as  not  to  demand  a  further  ezplanatioa 
of  the  particulars  on  which  my  intelligence  is  founded.' 

'  Heaven  and  earth  V  cried  the  astonished  Spaniard, 
'  who  can  be  those  enemies  I  have  to  fear,  and  what  can 
I  have  done  to  deserve  them  V — *  So  far  I  will  open  my- 
self to  you,'  answered  the  captain,  *  as  to  point  out  the 
principal  to  you,  the  inquisidor  general.' — '  The  best 
/iiend  I  have  in  Spain/  excUimfid  the  governor,  *  my 
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sworn  protector,  the  patron  of  my  fortune.  He  my 
enemy  ?  impossible/ — *  Well,  sir,'  replied  the  captain, 
if  my  advice  does  not  meet  belief,  I  must  so  far  exert 
my  authority  for  your  sake,  as  to  make  this  ship  your 
prison  till  I  have  waited  on  our  minister  at  Lisbon,  and 
made  the  inqturies  necessary  for  your  safety;  suspend 
yovtr  judgment  upon  the  seeming  harshness  of  this  mea- 
ture  till  I  return  to  you  again ;  and  at  the  same  time, 
rising  from  his  seat,  he  gave  orders  for  the  barge,  and 
leaving  strict  injunctions  with  the  first  lieutenant  not  to 
allow  of  the  governor's  quitting  the  frigate,  he  put  off 
for  the  shore,  and  left  the  melancholy  Spaniard  buried  in 
profound  and  silent  meditation. 

The  emissaries  of  the  inquisition  having  at  last  traced 
Pedrosa  to  Lisbon,  and  there  gained  intelligence  of  his 
having  entered  on  board  the  frigate,  our  captain  had  no 
sooner  turned  into  the  porch  of  the  hotel  at  Buenos- Ayres, 
than  he  was  accosted  by  a  messenger  of  state,  with  a 
requisition  from  the  prime  minister's  office  for  the  sur- 
render of  one  Nicolas  Pedrosa,  a  subject  of  Spain,  and 
a  criminal,  who  had  escaped  out  of  the  prison  of  the 
inquisition  in  Madrid,  where  he  stood  charged  with  high 
crimes  and  misdemeanors. — As  soon  as  this  requisition 
was  explained  to  our  worthy  captain,  without  condee- 
scending  to  a  word  in  reply,  he  called  for  pen  and  ink, 
and  writing  a  short  order  to  the  officer  commanding  on 
board,  instantly  dispatched  the  midshipman,  who  attended 
him,  to  the  bai^ge,  with  directional  to.  miik^  tkt  \m»X  ^ 
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his  waybaek  to  the  frigate  and  deliver  it  to  the  UentOMmtb 
Then  turning  to  the  messenger,  he  said  to  him  in  a  xe- 
solute  tone—'  That  Spaniard  ig  now  bonie  on  my  books, 
and  before  you  shall  take  him  out  of  the  seiVice  of  my 
king,  you  must  sink  his  ship.' — ^Not  waiting  for  a  raplyi 
he  immediately  proceeded  without  stopping  to  jthe  home 
of  the  British  minister  at  the  Airtber  end  of  tiie  city* 
Here  be  found  Pedrosa's  intelligence,  with  regard  to  the 
governor  of  Quito,  expressly  verified*  for  the  order  had 
come  down  even  to  Lisbon,  upon  the  chance  of  the 
Spanish  frigate's  taking  shelter  in  that  port  To  this 
minister  he  related  the  horrid  tale  which  Pedzosa  had 
delivered  to  him,  and  with  his  concurrence  it  was  deter* 
mined  to  forward  letters  into  Spain,  which  Don  Manuel 
should  be  advised  to  write  to  his  lady  and  friends  at  Ma- 
drid, and  to  wait  their  answer  before  any  further  disco- 
veries were  imparted  to  him  respecting  the  blacker  cir- 
cumstances of  the  case.  In  the  mean  time  it  was  resolved 
to  keep  the  prisoner  safe  in  his  asylum. 

The  generous  captain  lost  no  time  in  retiiniing  to  his 
frigate,  where  he  immediately  imparted .  to  Don  Manuel 
the  intelligence  he  had  obtained  at  the  British  minister's. 
— •'  This  indeed,"  cried  the  afflicted  Spaniard,  '  is  a 
stroke  I  was  in  no  refq;>ect  prepared  for ;  I  had  fondly 
persuaded  myself  there  was  not  in  the  whole  empire  of 
Spain  a  more  friendly  heart  than  that  of  the  inqusidor's; 
to  my  beloved  Leonora  he  had  ever  shown  the  tenderness 
of  a  paternal  a^ectioo  from  her  ver^  cVa^i^Qod*)  by  hiin 
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our  hands  were  joined ;  his  lips  pronounced  die  nuptial 
benediction,  and  through  his  favour  I  was  promoted  to 
my  government.  '  Qrkat,  Heaven,  no  mitfortune  hath 
be£allen  my  Leonora ;  surely  she  cannot  have  offended 
him,  and  forfeited  his  favour.' — '  As  I  know  him  not/ 
replied  the  captain,  <  I  can  form  no  judgment  of  his 
motives;  but  this  I  know,  that  if  a  man's  heart  is  capable 
of  cmelty,  the  fittest  school  to  learn  it  in  must  be  the 
inqinntion.*  The  proposal  was  -now  suggested  of  sending 
letters  into  Spain,  and  the  governor  retired  to  his  desk  for 
the  puipose  of  writing  them;  in  the  afternoon  of  the 
same  day  the  minister  paid  a  visit  to  the  captain,  and 
receiving  a  packet  from  the  hands  of  Don  Manuel, 
promised  to  get  it  forwarded,  by  a  safe  conveyance,  ac- 
cording to  direction. 

In  due  course  of  time  this  faXsl  letter  from  Leo- 
nora opened  all  the  horrible  transaction  to  the  wretched 
husband :— ^ 

*  The  guilty  hand  of  an  expiring^  wife,  under  the  ago- 
nizing operation  of  a  mortal  poison,  traces  these  few 
trembling  lines  to  an  injured  wretched  husband.  If  thou: 
hast  any  pi^for  my  parting  sfnrit  fly  the  ruin  that  awaits 
thee,  and  avoid  this  scene  of  villainy  and  horror.  When 
I  tell  thee  I  have  borne  a  child  to  the  monster  whose 
poison  runs  in  my  veins,  thou  wilt  abhor  thy  faithless 
Leonora:  had  I  strength  to  relate  to  thee  the  subtle 
machinations  which  betrayed  me  to  disgrace,  th^  wouldst 
pi^  and  perhaps  for^ye  me.    Oh  agony!  ctkn  \  ^wfvXft 
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his  name  1   The  inquisidor  is  my.muiderer — ^My  pen  fdls 
from  my  hand — Farewell  for  ever.' 

Had  a  shot  passed  through  the  heart  of  Don  Manuel, 
it  could  not  more  effectually  have  stopt  its  motions  than 
the  perusal  of  this  fiatal  writing.  He  dropped  lifelesa  on 
the  couch,  and  but  for  the  care  and  assistance  of  die 
captain  and  Pedrosa,  in  that  posture  he  had  probably 
expired.  Grief  like  his  will  not  be  described  by  wordi, 
for  to  words  it  gave  no  utterence;  'twas  suffocating,. 
silent  woe. 

Let  us  drop  the  curtain  over  this  melancholy  pause  in 
our  narration,  and  attend  upon  the  mournful  widonver 
now  landed  upon  English  ground,  and  conveyed  by  his 
humane  and  generous  preserver  to  the  house  of  a  noble 
earl,  the  father  of  our  amiable  captain,  and  a  man  l^ 
his  virtues  still  more  conspicuous  than  by  his  rank.  Hero, 
amidst  the  gentle  solicitudes  of  a  benevolent  family;  in 
one  of  the  most  enchanting  spots  on  earth,  in  a  climate 
most  sulubrious  and  restorative  to  a  constitution  exhausted 
by  heat,  and'  a  heart  nearly  broken  with  sorrow,  the  re- 
viving spirits  of  the  unfortunate  Don  Manuel  gave  the 
first  sjrmptoms  of  a  possible  recovery.  At  the  period  of 
a  few  tranquillizing  weeks  here  passed  in  the  bosom  of 
humanity,  letters  came  to  hand  from  the  British  minister 
at  Lisbon,  in  answer  to  a  memorial,  that  I  should 
have  stated  to  have  been  drawn  up  by  the  friendly  captain 
before  his  departure  from  that  port,  with  a  detail  of  facts 
deposed  and  sworn  to  by  >i\cola&  Pedrosa,  which  me^ 
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■wrial,  ivitk  tike  liwiwlf  attached  to  it,  wasforwaitied 
ta  tbe  Spuirii  oout  bj  wftad  ^mfnm  hmt  tkm  Fwtti* 
ffteatfOMMM.  Bytfae»leimk.apf«u«dUllMAlh»h%k 
^i^mtf  of  tbe  penoa  hmftatkui  bj  Ikis  ittt— W  «( 
ftds,  liad  Bot  beca  wftriit  to  ki wn  Ium  frMi  «  irwy 
seniws  and  coBip>etemfqrtig>tMMi;Mi  the  cgoiie  of  which 
CmIs  had  been  so  deaily  braoght  hoBO  to  him  by  the 
coofenioii  of  hb  seven]  agents,  and  the  testimony  of 
the  deceased  Leonora's  attendants,  together  with  her  own 
written  declarations,  whilst  the  poison  was  in  <^peration, 
that  though  no  public  sentence  had  been  executed  upon 
die  criminal,  it  was  generally  understood  he  was  either 
no  longer  in  existence,  or  in  a  situation  noTer  to  be  heard 
of  any  more,  till  roused  by  the  awakening  trump  he  shall 
be  summoned  to  his  tremendous  last  account.  As  for  the 
unhappy  widower,  it  was  fully  ngnified  to  him  from 
authority,  that  his  return  to  Spain,  whether  upon  ex- 
change or  parole,  would  be  no  longer  oi^>08ed,  nor  had 
he  any  thing  to  apprehend  on  the  part  of  government 
when  he  should  there  arrive.  The  samd  was  signifiechin 
fewer  words  to  the  exculpated  Pedrosa. 

Whether  Don  Manuel  de  Casafonda  will  in  time  to 
come  avail  himself  of  these  overtures  time  alone  can 
prove.  As  for  Nicolas,  whose  prize-money  has  set  him 
up  in  a  comfortable  little  shop  in  Duke's-place,  where 
he  breathes  the  veins  and  cleanses  the  bowels  of  his 
Israelitish  brethren,  in  a  land  of  freedom  and  toleration^ 

VOL.  II.  ^ 
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his  meiry  heart  is  at  rest,  save  only  when,  with  fire  in  his 
eyes,  and  vengeance  on  his  tongue,  he  anathematiies  lh» 
inquisition,  and  struts  into  the  synagogue  eveiy  labbatii 
with  as  bold  a  step  and  as  ereict  a  look  as  if  he  was 
himself  high  priest  of  the  temple,  going  to  perform  sacri- 
fice upon  the  re-assembfing  of  the  scattered  tribes. 


A  SOLDIER'S  GRATITUDE. 


And  this  ii  woman's  fate  :— 

All  her  affections  are  called  into  life 

By  winning  flatteries,  and  then  thrown  back 

Upon  themselyes  to  perish,  and  her  heart. 

Her  trusting  heart,  filled  with  weak  tenderness. 

Is  left  to  bleed  or  break.  Anon.  (L.  B,  L*) 


*'  No,  by  the  memoiy  of  my  forefathen/'  exclaimed  Sir 
Heniy  Macdonald,  "I  will  show  no  meiey.  What ! 
shall  the  loyal  house  of  Macdonald  be  repioached  with 
succouring  Jacobites?  Spare  none — give  no  quarter 
whatever.  They — the  merciless  invaders  of  the  crown 
and  constitution  of  their  country,  seek  for  refuge  in  the 
bo8(Mn  of  its  staunch  defenders  V* 

**  From  their  appearance.  Sir  Henry,  I  should  consider 
they  came  rather  in  a  hostile,  than  a.  suppliant  charac- 
ter," replied  the  young  Evan  Doiiaglas.     • 

"They!  a  scanty  handful — a  beggarly  ejitome  of  a 
regiment— KKNning  with  hotHU  intentions  1  In  sooth, 
perhaps,  to  pat  to  flight  our  gallant  adherents — drive  off 
what  little  cattle  they  have  left  uS|*-aAd  i^^^^^ift  ^s^^ 
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you,  with  Flora  and  myself,  prisoners  of  war !  Do  you 
not  tremble  already  Evan  V* 

"The  gambler.  Sir  Henry,  will  not  give  up  the  last 
stake,  till  he  finds  the  board  cleared  and  his  podcet 
empty.  And  thus  it  is  with  them :  their  cause  is  already 
lost,  and,  were  it  not  for  the  infatuation  that  blinds  their 
eyes,  they  would  see  there  was  not  a  hope  remaining." 

"The  rebel  scouts!  more  true  blood  has  been  lost 
through  their  wilful  folly,  than  ever  bled  for  the  noblest 
cause  that  strung  the  nerves  of  a  soldier  I  Yes,  Allan 
James,  'tis  not  a  father's  weakness  that  mourns  for  thy 
memory — for  his  greatest  pride  was,  that  ye  both  should 
die  in  the  cause  of  your  country.  That  hope !  God 
knows,  has  been  gratified.  But  why  stand  we  here — 
their  blood — ^no,  the  cause  of  our  king  demands  that  all 
who  have  participated  in  their-^ur  country's  vniongs, 
should  be  exterminated  from  the  earth.  Where  have 
the  rebels  taken  up  their  quarters  Y* 

"  To  the  right  of  the  pass  of  Glenamure,  and  flanked 
by  the  woods  of  St.  Aubleyn." 

"  Well,  there  we  '11  give  them  welcome,  and  a  warm 
one  too,  I  peradventttie." 

It  was  noon-day  when  the  contending  foes  met.  The 
loyalists  were  greatly  superior,  both  in  regard  to  numbers, 
ammunition,  and  discipline,  to  the  enthusiastic  adherents 
of  the  pretender*  The  latter  seemed  to  be  actuated  by 
the  feeling,  that  on  the  issue  of  that  skirmish  depended 
al/  their  hope  of  future  pro&penty*    The  situation  they 
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had  ^oieii  was  by  no  means  fayouiable,  and  eveiything 
seemed  to  go  against  them  firam  the  first,  and  yet  the 
contest  remained  for  a  considerable  time  extremely  doubt- 
fiiL  The  followers  of  James  knew  thai  death  wa9  the 
worst  that  could  befall  them,  as  the  chances  of  escape 
led  to  a  punishment  far  more  terrible,  ^hile  the  hope  of 
▼ictoiy  animated  every  nerve,  and  made  eadi  so  bold  in 
imaginary  strength,  that  they  met  the  foe  with  incredible 
alacri^.  And  well  they  might— for  tiiey-  leh  tiie  die  was 
about  to  be  thrown  on  which  their  hope  depended.—* 
"Let  us  conquer  or  perish,"  said  one  to  the  other;  and 
they  dealt  with  all  around  them  with  a  desperation  so 
heightened  by  despair,  as  to  confound  and  terrify  their 
enemy. 

But  all  their  braveiy  and  determination  could  not 
compete  against  superior  numbers.  Their  ammunition 
had  been  long  expended,  and  they  had  nothing  but,  their 
broad  swords  to  wield  against  the  powerful  artillery  of 
the  loyalists.  Incompatible  as  their  weapons  were,  .they 
made  terrific  havoc  in  the  enemy's  ranks.  But  it  was  to 
ao  purpose — ^not  a  discharge  took  place,  but  a  chasm 
followed  in  their  little  army,  till  they  were  reduced  to  so 
small  a  number  that  it  was  suicide  to  attempt  any  further 
resistance.  The  two  first  in  command  had  already  fallen, 
and  one  field  ofiScer,  quite  a  youth,  only  remained  out  of 
the  number  that  entered  the  field.  Desperate  as  his  si- 
tuation was,  he  at  first  determined  to  throw  himself  on 
the  eDem/s  anbrea,  till  the  remembrance  tSbiaXVA^^ 
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might  be  of  service  in  the  cauae  of  his  sovereign,  animated 
him  with  the  hope  of  escape,  and  accordingly,  though 
fainting  from  the  loss  of  blood,  he  piicked  the  -sideB  of 
his  jaded  steed,  and  retreated  towards  the  wood  witii 
what  of  the  company  were  able  to  follow  him. 
'  The  leyalista  pursued,  and  ofiered  terms  of  capitulation 
— a  freab  attack  was  the  only  reply.  This  was  the  last 
burBt  of  their  fiuy — ^it  was  like  goading  the  tyger  in  his 
den.  Encompassed  by  their  foes,  disdaining  eveiy  oAv 
of  clemency,  though  bending  under  the  last  ebb  of 
strength,  they  fell  victims  of  their  own  lion-heartedness, 
which,  reckless  as  it  was,  had  it  been  employed  in  a 
more  noble,  or  a  more  reasonable  cause,  would  have 
been  sufficient  to  carry  down  their  names  in  the  stream 
of  immortality. 

The  young  officer.  Colonel  Macfarlane,  still  escaped, 
though  not  without  a  fresh  wound,  which,  added  to  the 
many  he  had  already  received,  rendered  him  careless  of 
his  fate.  He  felt  assured,  from  the  great  loss  of  blood, 
that  he  could  not  live  long ;  and  as  bis  life  was  no  longer 
a  blessing  to  hims^,  or  of  service  in  the  cause  of  his 
sovereign,  he  caied  not  how  soon  the  mortal  strife  was 
ended. 

.  As  the  enemy  had  left  him  for  dead,  he  ky  in  this 
deplorable  situation  for  a  considerable  time,  till  either  a 
return  of  strength,  or  the  poweriul  energies  of  his  mind, 
would  not  permit  him  to  remain  longer  in  a  state  of  in- 
su:tivity.     With  some  diffiicu\ty  \i&  ^uccao^^Sl  vn  mounting 
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•his  favourite  steed,  and  endeavoured  to  gain  the  border 
of  the  wood,  which,  with  the  help  of  a  cloak  that  a 
vnurm-heaited  lojralist  had  spread  over  him,  when  he  fell, 
apparently  lifeless,  from  his  horse,  he  hoped  to  clear  un- 
detected. 

He  had  passed  the  confines  of  ^e  wood,  and  had 
veached  the  domains  of  Sir  Heniy  Macdonald,  when,  in 
consequence  of  the  severe  exercise,  and  the  irritatbn  of 
his  mind,  his  wounds  began  to  bleed  afiresh :  no  longer 
able  to  Rttj^rt  himself  he  fell  headlong  from  his  horse, 
and  there  remained  without  sense  or  motion. 

It  happened  that  this  spot  was  a  wild  and .  romantic 
glen,  the  favourite  ramble  of  Flora  Macdonald,  the  only 
remaining  child  of  Sir  Henry.  She  had  lost  her  mother 
during  her  infancy,  and  had  chiefly  resided  under  the 
care  of  a  maiden  aunt  in-  the  Highlands  of  Scotland,  till 
she  approached  towards  womanhood ;  when  her  father, 
during,  the  few  intermissions  of  war,  requiring  the  solace 
of  society,  she  joyfully  consented  to  take  the  management 
of  his  household.  She  was  of  a  singular,  yet  most  ami- 
able temper.  Unaccustomed  from  her  infancy  to  any 
restraint  in  her  education,  and  being  the  veiy  idol  of  her 
aunt,  she  indulged  ui  all  the  eccentricities  of  her  mind. 
It  was  her  delight  to  shun  the  society  of  those  the  best 
adapted  for.  her  years,  and  ramble  amidst  the  wild 
scenery  of  the  Western  Highlands,  and  listen  to  the  le- 
gendary lore  of  their  superstitious  inhabitants.  H& 
mind,  natuiali/  o£a  romantic  turn,  became  iVieie  \gc^>3& 
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with  wilder  feeliogs.  Her  deliglit  was  to  collect  liie  bal^ 
lads  and  traditions  of  the  ancient  baidJB ;  and,  aworiated 
as  they  were  with  the  wild  scenery  aronnd  her,  her  seal 
was  more  than  ordinarily  susceptible  of  the  gentler  feed- 
ings of  our  nature,  whose  fine  edges  are  too  freqtteody 
blunted  by  a  promiscuous  commerce  with  the  worid. 

Evan  Douglas  had  been,  from  her  in£uicy,  her 
companion  in  all  her  romantic  rambles.  He  was  die 
of  a  brother  warrior  of  her  father,  who  felt  a  secret  i 
foction  at  the  growing  intimacy  of  the  young  people^ 
Evan  was  of  a  noble  family,  had  ample  possessions,  waa 
open  and  courageous,  and  possessed  of  every  quality  that 
could  ornament  the  soldier  and  the  man.  She  was  ae* 
customed  from  her  childhood  to  view  him  tis  her  brodier, 
and  she  loved  him  with  all  the  disinterested  afiection  of 
a  sister :  her  innocent  heart  knew  no  other  feeling,  while 
that  of  Evan's  glowed  with  one  more  passionate,  ffis 
affection  for  the  lovely  girl  was  not  to  be  annihilated  by 
time  or  distance :  it  *'  grew  with  its  growth,  and  strength- 
ened with  its  strength,"  and  he  ardently  looked  forward 
to  the  conclunon  of  the  war,  when  the  rites  of  the  chuitb 
were  to  make  her  solely  his. 

The  young  officer  remained  on  the  spot  upon  which  he 
fiBll  for  above  an  hour,  when  his  senses,  though  unac- 
companied by  his  vigour,  partially  returned. 

On  opening  his  languid  eyes,  the  first  object  that  pre- 
sented itself  to  them  was  that  of  a  young  and  beautiful 
female  bending  over  him  ux  ^  com^%»njVDAXA  attitude. 
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Her  look,  her  smile,  was  that  of  a  snperior  race  of  beings, 
and  as  the  white  robes,  so  carelessly  thrown  oter  her, 
floated  in  the  wind,  he  imagined  he  was  either  in  the 
worid  of  spirits,  or  that  Providence  had  sent  one  of  her 
ministers  to  succour  him  in  his  helplessness.  He'  was 
howe?er  soon  convinced  of  her  mortality,  by  her  gently 
placing  his  head  on  a  mound  of  eaith,  and  gliding  quickly 
iiom  the  qiot.  He  strained  his  aching  eyes  for.  the  last 
glin^se  of  her  sylph-like  form,  as  it  bounded  through 
the  glen,  and  when  it  was  totally  out  of  sight  did  he  only 
feel  emotions  of  hope  and  fear  which  he  could  by  no 
means  account  for.  Were  they  inspired  by  the  melting 
look  of  tenderness,  the  soft  sigh  that  swelled  her  gentle 
bosom  when  he  first  beheld  her,  the  thrilling  touch  of  her 
small  white  hand,  as  she  placed  his  head  on  the  bank,  or 
the  exqiusite  expression  of  pity  and  sensibility  that  ani- 
mated her  beautiful  countenance  when  she  left  him  1 
**  Is  this  a  being  of  earth,  or  a  s|arit  of  heaven  V 
he  mentally  exclaimed.  His  memory  told  him  he 
had  wandered  much,  and  as  he  had  besides  but  an 
indistinct  remembrance  of  the  events  of  the  preceding 
hours,  he  thought  the  figure  was  no  more  than  a  .frail, 
though  beautiful  creation  of  his  fancy.  Indeed  it  was 
too  bright  for  reality — too  beautiful  to  belong  to  the 
world. 

■  The  light  steps  of  Flora  quickly  brought  her. to  her 
fother*s  mansion ;  breathlessly  she  entered  the  room, 
where  he  was  engaged  in  writing  despatches  o{  \]bL<^  \&!&< 
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morable  eyento  of  the  day.  "  Why,  how  now,  yt  &0- 
Hcaomekid!  WhatailsyouT  "  Oh !  father, liw quia. 
Wheie's  Eyan — there's  a  cavalier  bleeding  to  death  in 
&e  glen;  he  appears  as  if  he  had  beei\ engaged  in. the 
horrid  encounter  of  Glenamuie." 

The  braye  heart  of  the  knight  did  not  tnffer  him  t9 
wait  till  he  heard  whether  he  was  a  Jacobite. oc  a 
loyaliit,  ^nt  instantly  prompted  him  to  sally  oat  with 
Evan  and  their  beantifiil  guide,  and  ofkt  sooooor  and 
protection* 

As  soon  as  the  two  had  arrived  U^theglen  they  fimnd 
the  colonel  insensible,  and  to  all  appearance  dead* 
"  Alas  {"  sobbed  Flora,  "  we  are  too  late,  he  must  Iwve 
died  sime  I  left  him,  for  he  has  moved  from  the  iqpot 
where  I  placed  his  head."  "  By  his  cloak  I  perceive  he 
is  a  loyalist,"  said  Evan ;  "  there  is  one  more  stout  heart 
added  to  the  heavy  list."  "  Not  yet  my  worthy  Dovg^ 
las,  I  hope  that  he  may  still  recover,  and  by  the  help  of 
Flora's  nursing  be  yet  a  staunch  defender  of  his  king  and 
countzy.  But  who  can  he  be  ?  These  features  are  too 
noble  to  belong  to  an  individual  of  an  inferior  statioBt 
and  are  too  striking  and  handsome  to  escape  our  notice 
if  he  was  at  Glenamure."  "  There  was  an  officer  of  the 
Pretender's  party  who  fought  as  if  heaven  and  earth 
depended  on  his  sword,  and  these  features  strongly 
remind  me  of  him,"  replied  Evan.  Before  they  had 
time  for  any  further  examination,  Ellen,  who  had  flown 
bmck  to  the  lunue^  retuxned  'wVfli  «^  Itmi  of  lenrviti^ 
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bearing  a  couch,  on  which  the  bodjr  of  the  soldier 
was  conveyed  to  a  chamber  in  her  father's  hoqpatable 
mansion. 

In  those  dangerous  times,  when  Scotland  was  bnt 
thinly  populated,  and  the  fieqnent  encounters  diminished 
its  inhabitants,  it  may  be  supposed  that  medical  assist- 
ance was  d^cult  to  be  procured.  Eran  had  had  his 
arm  dressed  by  the  military  surgeon,  who  immediately 
joined  the  remnant  of  the  Tictorioos  army  to  head- 
quarters. He  therefore  very  confidently  placed  him- 
self under  the  care  of  his  beautiful  mistress,  who  had 
now  two  objects  for  the  exercise  of  her  medical  know- 
ledge. 

The  stranger  for  a  while  did  not  seem. likely  to  require 
any 'more  assistance  on  earth,  but  by  close  attention  he' 
partially  recovered  his  senses,  to  the  manifest  delight  of 
his  young  nurse.  In  the  meantime,  from  his  uniform,  it 
was  disdovered,  to  the  visible  disappointment  of  Sir 
Henry,  that  he  belonged  to  the  opposite  party.  Tohair- 
bour  a  rebel  in  his  house — ^to  make  it  a  receptacle  for  an 
eneiny  to  his  king,  was  to  the  loyal  heart  of  Sir  Henry 
as  heinous  a  crime  as  any  in  the  cdendsLr.  It  was 
treason  by  the  laws  of  this  country  to  affbrd  tefuge  to  a 
red  rebel,  but  yet  it  was  repugnant  to  the  laws  of  his 
Maker,  and  those  of  social  life,  to  turn  a  fellow-being 
adrift  in  his  then  pitiable  situation.  Honofor  and  consci- 
ence had  a  severe  struggle,  but  the  feelings  of  hum»s&t<] 
triumphed  over  the  artiScml  bondt  ol  authority  \  tot  Wn 
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i»iild  his  daughter's  prayers  and  the  young  soldier's 
wounds  be  replied  to  in  the  language  of  royal  pnxda- 
mation,  or  quotations  from  acts  of  parliament  ?  Ha  at 
last  determined  to  give  what  assistance  he  coold  to  the 
offioer,  till  he  could  be  sufficiently  recovered  to  se^ 
another  asylum.  In  the  mean  time  the  improving  ap- 
pearance of  the  brave  sufferer  gradually  repaid  the  beau-, 
tiful  eyes  of  his  anxious  watcher;  who  witnessed  his 
recovery  with  a  heartfelt  and  deeply  breathing  intesest. 
As  the  eneigies  of  his  mind  gradually  developed,  he 
became  to  her  mdre  and  more  engaging.  Her  soul,  that 
first  clung  to  him  from  the  impulse  of.  all  the  wanner 
feeling's  of  a  woman's  nature,  became  fully  tempered,  to 
receive  a  feeling  equally  intellectual  and  refined.  His 
large  dark  eyes  gradually  assumed  their  wonted  bril- 
liancy, and  his  lovely  attendant  watched,  with  uncon- 
scious delight,  the  returning  glow  to  his  cheek.  Sir 
Henry  at  length  consented  to  hold  some  communication 
with  his  guest,  when  with  a  mixture  of  satisfeustion  and 
regret,  he  discovered  that  he  was  the  son  of  one  of  hit 
father's  friends  and  companions ;  and  who  had  formerly 
fought  side  by  side  in  the  same  glorious  cause,  and  under 
the  same  standard — that  of  Prince  Rupert,  at  the  memo- 
rable Marston  Moor. 

The  invalid,  as  he  increased  in  the  good  opinion  of  his 

host,  improved  in  his  health  and  good  looks,  to  the  un- 

cpiicealed  satisfaction  of  his  romantic  guardian.     She 

eridsutly  eatertaiiied  {eeVkU%%  oi  «^  m^i^  vsobSnsiastic  turn 
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than  thobe  of  mere  benevolence  and  philantlm^.  No 
wonder  that  the  unsophisticated  mind  of  the  g^l  should 
be  so  engrossed  by  its  object.  The  situation  in  which  he 
first  engaged  her  attention,  when  pity,  sympadiy,  and 
fellow-feeling  were  awakened  in  his  favour,  the  gratitude, 
seemingly  blended  with  the  wannest  affection,  which 
beamed  from  his  eyes  whenever  he  turned  them  towards 
her — ^his  person,  which  to  her  enthusiastic  judgment  was 
tiie  beau-ideal  of  chivalry  and  romance,  ail  combined 
to  eieate  for  him  the  liveliest  emotion^  and  before  sfaa 
hosdf  was  aware  of  it,  she  loved  him  with  all  the  en-  ' 
tbusiasm  and  tenderness  that  was  inherent  in  her  disposi- 
tien,  and  which  a  woman  can  display  in  the  impulses  of 
her  first  affection. 

It  is  scarcely  possible  to  imagine  a  feeling  more  inno- 
cent and  refined  than  that  whicli  seeiaed  the  life-spring 
of  every  action  of  her  heart.  Had  she  but  a  moment 
reflected  on  the  prospect  of  their  future  felicity,  she  would 
have  endeavoured  to  fortify  her  heart,  rather  than  abandon- 
it  to  the  contemplation  of  an  object  it  could  never  obtain. 
She  thought  not  of  the  likelihood  of  their  union,  or  the 
probabilities  of  their  separation,  the  heavenly  delight  of 
tiie  present  was  all  to  her ;  and  love  b  not  a  miser,  who 
foregoes  the  fleeting  happiness  of  the  present  moment  in 
the  anticipation  of  future  misery.  As  he  gradually  gained 
strength,  her  heart  gladdened  in  innocent  gaie^.  Oh,! 
it  was  to  her  a  sight  the  most  joyful  on  earth,  to  see  thftt 

VOL.  II.  1^  - ' 
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form,  which  was  but  lately  like  a  tree  rooted  iqp  by  the 
winds,  lying  weak  and  defenceless  as  a  new  bom  bahje, 
now  finn  and  erect,  proud  in  the  consciousness  of  supe- 
riority; to  behold  the  brow  from  which  she  had  so  lateij 
removed  the  clammy  dews  of  sickness,  now  flushed  with 
hope  and  glowing  with  returning  vigor.    When  she  wit- 
nessed these  effects  of  her  care  and  tenderne^^ — the^proai^ 
being  that,  had  it  not  been  for  her,  would  have  been  ^ 
tenant  of  the  tomb«  moving  a  living  omao\ent  to  the  earth, 
she  felt  a  secret  glow  of  satisfaction — a  fee^Ag  of  psidn 
she  was  hitherto  a  stcanger  to ;  and  she  blessed  FnQ>vi^(9i|Cfl 
for  ordaining  her  as  the  agent  of  his  benevolence.    £^i| 
this  flow  of  affection  was  not  to  remain  unru£M.  ^  £v%i| 
had  repeatedly  urged  to  her  and  her  parent  the  injpro- 
piiety  of  the  stranger  remaining  in  his  present  asyk|m. 
He  spoke  of  the  probability  that  the  hand  which  was.  bow 
clasped  in  friendship  within  that  of  his  host,  must  shortly 
be  raised  against  his  life.    How  would  they  that  had. 
associated  in  the  communion  of  brotherly  love  meet  i^ 
the  field  of  battle,  where  all  private  feeling  must  be  sa^Ti- 
ficed  in  the  cause  of  mankind  1 

These  arguments  came  home  to  the  baronet's  braast* 
but  did  not  cause  his  guest's  immediate  absence*  The 
latter  was  now  able  to  leave  his  room  -,  whose  arm  OQuld 
support  him  now  so  well  as  that  which  bore  the  hand 
that  had  so  often  smoothed  his  thorny  pilbw  1  Flora 
therefore  gladly  consented  to  become  the  companion  of 
A/s  rambles. 
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It  wai  oAe  evtiiiog  when  their  stepis  hmd  w&adered  to 
ihe  veiy  glen,  where  she  fint  saw  him  faint  and  helpleis, 
Ihttt  he  teemed  more  than  usually  enthunastic.     He 
i^ke  of  the  everlaatiiig  obUgationt  he  was  under  to  her, 
fhut  in  pleadthg  on  his  behalf,  and  Watching  with  uure- 
iisitting  attention,  regardless  of  ftitigue  and  csonfinement ; 
and  fer  all  those  attentions  that  a  stranglsr;  not  to  men* 
tion  an  enemy,  could  not  evta  etpect,  even  when  no 
Idndted  or  afiectionate  hahd  weie  near  to  jperfotm  the 
saine  kind  oAces.  "Can  I  evet  forget  them  1  Nol   The 
vows  of  gfatitttde  I  have  made  arb  regxBtered  in  Heaven, 
where  they  will  remain  in  evidence-  against  me,  should 
I  ever  prove  cold  or  ungratefol."    She  glanced  a  look  of 
conscious  belief  and  unconscious  affection,  and  listened 
with  a  glow  of  anxious  feeling,  when  he  said,  in  a  tone 
between  gaiety  and  gravity,  "  that  there  was  one  that, 
however  weak  h§  might  be  in  expressing  his  sense  of  her 
kindness,  would  not  remain  silent  or  ungrateful,  as  the 
following  day  Would  testify."    Who  can  this  one  be, 
thought  the  agitated  girl  1  he  has  seldom  or  never  spoke 
of  his  family,  but  rather  avoided  the  topic.    He  had 
mentioned  that  he  had  a  father  and  a  mother  doatingly 
fond  of  him.    Ah !  it  mxlat  be  his  mother ;  for  who,  she 
thoughti  was  so  likely  to  fioe}  gratitude  for  the  ]»eserver 
of  fife,  as  she  who  first  nourished  it.    He  hiid  spoken  of 
a  sister  tdo,  on  whoee  happiness  his  very  life  depended. 
"  Oh !"  She  thought  to  Herself,  "  bow  sweety  how  en- 
chanting it  Would  be  for  his  bum  sister  to  dtt^  toit  \u\M«t 
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arms,  thank  me  with  her  own  voke.    How  doUdotti  jdM 
thought,  to  weep  the  full  lewaM  of  her  bosom  1" 

In  rapturous  expectation  she  counted  the  slow  niinntet> 
till  the  arrival  of  the  dearly  anticipate  being  was  a&p 
nounced.  When  the  hour  did  iEipproach  how  hif^  her 
heart  beat^— when  the  noise  of  a  carriage  proncnnced  tfaa 
expected  arrival.  Macfarlane  was  present^  and  akhoogh 
she  did  not  perceive  that  ovemvhelming  ezpiesei^D  of 
delight  in  his  features,  she  thought  he  seemed  reilkis 
and  impatient.  At  length  the  door  opened — she  looked 
forward  expecting  to  behold  an  aged  matron,  when  a 
young  and  lovely  female  rushed,  into  the  room,  and  ex- 
claiming Edward,  threw  herself  in  the  arms  of  the  ywiag 
soldier.  «  It  is  his  sister— -his  own  sister — how  I  long 
to  clasp  her  to  my  heart."  The  young  lady  had  disen- 
gaged  herself  from  the  colonel's  embrace,  and  as  the 
happy  enthusiast,  sprang  forward  to  embrace  her,  with  a 
firm  and  graceful  spring,  he  in  the  same  deep  and  tender 
tone  that  first  won  her  heart,  exclaimed,  "  Miss  Flora 
Macdonald, — ^my  wife."  "  His  wife !"  she  uttered  with 
a  piercing  shriek.  ''His  vrifel"  and  gating  on  him 
with  a  look  fraught.vnth  love,  astonishment,  and  despair, 
she  feU  on  her  face.  He  raised  her  up,  but.  she  was. of 
a  death-like  chill  and  whiteness :  the  blue  veins  of  her 
neck  seemed  as  if  starting  from  her  skin ;  he  called  im- 
mediately for  assistance,  and  in  another  moment  she  was 
covered  with  a  crimson  dye.  Her  father  rushed  in,  and, 
caUiag  far  hia  child,  was  just  in  time  to  sea  the  last  ebh. 
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of  life  departing — she  had  broken  a  hlooi  vessd.  For 
a  moment  her  eyes  beamed  a  brilliancy  almost  super- 
human; she  moved  her  lips,  and  at  length  feebly  uttered, 
"  Your  forgiveness,  dearest  lady-— one  kiss,  'tis  the  first 
and  the  last.  I  have  not  wronged  you/'  The  agonized 
wife  parted  the  clustering  ringlets  from  the  forehead  of 
the  djring^  ^I;  and  as  her  lips  pressed  ihe  chilly  surface, 
she  shrieked  aloud.  The  father  rushed  forward,  but  the 
spirit  of  the  injured  one  had  fled  to  thai  hoM6  where  the 
selfishness  and  insensibility  of  this  cold  eairth  cannot 
enter,  and  where  purity  of  thought  and  goodness  of  heart 
will  bloom,  free  from  the  withering  blights  of  deceit  and 
disappointed  hope  I 


n'i 
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Trnst  not  for  freedom  to  the  Franks— 
Tbey  have  a  king  who  buyi  and  sells  ; 

In  native  npordt,  in  native  ranke. 
The  onl  J  hope  of  oonrage  dwellsr 

..^...^He  was  the  mildest  manner'd  man 
That  ever  scuttled  ship  or  eat  a  throat. 

VatetirriiaMUr 

My  DEAR  Vlanti  ! 
Paniiellenivs  is  no  more!  and  Greece  mourns  the  Ion 
of  one  of  the  best  and  bravest  of  her  patriotic  sons.  The 
worshippers  of  the  prophet  have  indeed  shed  his  blood» 
but  the  unquenchable  spirit  of  liberty  which  he  contri- 
buted so  essentially  to  diffuse,  will  sunrive  him;  his 
brilliant  example  will  fire,  with  irrepressible  energy,  the 
minds  of  the  Greeks ;  his  spirit  will  yet  live  to  guide  the 
councils  and  animate  the  exertions  of  his  countrymen  in 
their  pious  struggle  to  shake  off  the  iron  yoke  of  an  into- 
lerable bondage ;  and  death,  which  has  put  a  period  to 
his  splendid  and  auspicious  career  on  earth,  will  encircle 
h'lH  memory  with  a  bright  halo  of  posthumous  renown, 
and  enie^ter  his  name  in  the  roll  of  heroes,  patriots. 
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•BdfligeB,  liyiilMHitkeBUMcfGReoakn 
iauBOttaL  Bat  lie  died  •■  bnte  mmi  kive  te 
battle;  while  his  last  noBenis,  like  those  oC  £puuMD» 
dss»  i>eie  sweetened  end  cosweled  by  the  tmuuno^  Aa* 
the  tnos  of  his  oouiliyneii  were  tmmphui^  and  the 
▼ictoiy,  to  which,  his  ooviage  and  oondncC  had  to  itii^y 
coBtiflNitody  secure  be jond  the  caprice  of  chance  or  lot*' 
tune.  And  dien,  that  nothing  might  be  wanting  to  ren- 
der death  "sweet  and  glorioii8»'*  consider  the  scene 
where  he  so  noUy  bled  in  the  aacred  caaae  of  firesdon 
and  of  Greece.  Thenuopylid! — There  is  n  magic*  n 
charm  in  the  ¥eiy  name,  more  th«u:i  anffident  to  deprive 
death  of  its  bitterness,  and  to  give  to  the  patiint,  expiring 
in  his  mossy  bed,  a  foretaste  of  that  immortality  with 
which  it  is  so  indissolubiy  associated,  ^rmff  £*^Xwl,  i^ 
ii  WW  'Mnxai.  No;  while  Greece  endures  his  hm» 
will  never  die ;  nor  will  a  grateful  posterity  ever  ceare  to 
honour  the  memoiy  of  the  great  and  the  good,  vfho  drew 
their  swords,  and  sacrificed  their  lives,  in  **theMcred 
cause  of  freedom  and  of  man."  On  this  subject  I  speaJL, 
warmly,  because  I  feel  deeply :  my  country  has.  lost  a 
hero,  and  a  patriot, — ^I,  my  best,  my  only  friend ;  nor  will 
the  genius  of  Greece  grudge  a  human  tear  shed  to  t|ie. 
memoiy  of  one  whom  all  hearts  loved,— who,  gentle  as 
he  was  bold  and  fearless,  was  terrible  only  to  the  enemies 
of  his  country.  Such  a  tribute  firom  ms,  you  may  indeed 
consider  as  a  little  out  of  character,  and  as  not  muoh  in 
keeping  with  that  cool  remoraelessnest  and  ferodji^  ^\afiV 
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HMO  hacve  iboMD,  I  know  noft  for  what  tetaad,  to  iieribt 
tome;  bat, iio«wUiiftaiidingthecrbJae»Ihi!T0coiAttk^ 
thd  8«i(BriAg»  I  have  tiiidergo]ie>  tke  ciahmiti—  wbkk 
hav6  pWfWUBd  me,  the  danger*  I  have  eotsmmUani^  aad 
liie  bleod  I  have  shed,  the  voice  of  mEtuie  is  not  yet  mb* 
terlf  qaeiiched  t^thin  me,  nor  is  my  heari  so  eeazed  bj 
misfortuBe  as  to  withhold  its  afllwtion  and  adniiratMa  lor 
heroicf  vittiie.  Besides,  I  love  my  eonntiy,  amilfllovad 
lij  friend ;  the  former  demaAded  my  sword  in'  her  sewioe, 
nor  cM  she  ask  hi  vain ;  the  latter  stood  by  my  side  iw 
bat^ ;  we  s^«re  eternal  friendship  over  the  bodies  of  ov 
dead  and  dying  cOBntiyiben ;  and — aifd  I  received  hi* 
last  sigft  Mr*that  ^orious  day,  whidi  saw  the  staf  of 
Greece  oiiee  Aore  arise  in  its  pristine  splendour^  and  tbv 
oresceai  faDiev,  and  trampled  into  dnst  under  our  foet  I 
Who  can  describe  at  onee  the  agony  and  exidtatioar  df 
fltoch  a»  hour !  What  heart,  not  compacted  of  ifosv  or 
adamant,  oenld  resist  the  thrillingr^  the  unconqusidbki 
recollections  of  such  a  scene!  I  eonld  dwell  on  it  firi^ 
emsr,  with  insMiafe  and  agonized  rapture. 

But,  at  imsent,  to  my  own  history.  The  recital  may 
beguile  a  tedious  hour  to  yota,  and  awaken  some  uaafof 
if^ections ;  while,  as  for  as  concerns  myself,  it  may  duuMf 
afway  dark  diongfats,  supply  their  place  with  better,  and' 
j^vent  a  mind,  but  too  prone  to  indulge  its  gloomy 
iftoods,  from  eating  into  itself,  like  the  rust  into  the  brand 
that  is  no  longer  fit  to  be  employed  in  the  work  of  dc' 
sfructhn. 
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You  are  already  aware  of  the  drcumitanoe  that  drove 
me  from  Athens ;  for  what  Greek  has  not  heard  of  the 
hJto  of  the  accnned  Disdar  1  The  Turks  could  have  well 
forgiven  the  murder  of  a  detested  wretch,  whom  even  they 
considered  as  a  tyrant  and  an  oppressor :  and  on  that 
score  merely  I  had  little  to  fear.  But  I  had  profaned  the 
sacredness  of  the  bath ;  I  had  seen  their  women  in  that 
state  in  which  no  eye  can  behold  them,  and  expect  to 
live ;  I  had  enlisted  jealousy  on  the  side  of  vengeance, — 
and  tfcfnt  was  my  crime  and  my  danger,  iEgina,  to 
which  I  had  fled  with  Haroun,  was,  therefoie,  no  place 
of  safety  for  a  man  who  had  assassinated  a  Turkish  officer 
of  rank,  and  inflamed  to  fuiy  a  jealous  vengeance  which 
never  spares.  Fully  sensible  of  my  danger,  I  resolved, to 
lose  no  time  in  withdrawing  myself  bieyoiid .  its  reach* 
Accordingly,  after  a  short  repose,  I  engaged  a  vestel  to 
conduct  me  from  ^gina  to  Port  Pidauro,  in  the  Morea, 
(PelopanMtu$)t  from  which  I  proceeded  to  Napoli  di 
Romania,  (Nauplia),  and  after  a  short  stay  crossed  the 
country  to  Patras,  at  die  entrance  of  the  Gidf  of  Lepanto. 
Here  I  found  a  vessel  just  in  the  act  of  getting  under 
weigh,  and  without  stopping  to  enquire  whither  she  was 
bound,  stepped  on  board.  The  master  or  pilot  proved  to 
be  a  Greek,  and  the  crew  natives  of  Santa  Maura,  (Leu- 
eadia),  whither  the  vessel  was  now  returning,  having 
taken  in  a  cargo  of  the  productions  of  the  Morea,  in  ex- 
change for  articles  of  English  manufacture,  chiefly  cottons 
and  hardware,  with  which  she  had  been  fi«a:|^t»i  o^Vt) 
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the  olmere*  After  a  shorl  and  pleisant  Toyago*  we 
reached  our  destiiiatioii ;  and  I,  conndering  nAywlf  ceoi- 
parativelysafe  in  one  of  the  dependeiteies  of  the  Seplbe 
sular  RepuhHc,  notwithstanding  its  pnndmitj  to  the  nudh 
land  of  Acamania,  began  to  consider  in  what  yfnjlcoM 
employ  myielf  so  as  to  give  rise  to  no  snapicions.;  fcr 
though  I  had  money  and  jewels  enough  tb  sabntt  on  ftr 
a  gteat  while  to  come,  I  was  aware  that  living  in  idloef , 
without  any  ostensible  source  of  emoivment  or  iacomek 
would  speedily  occasion  such  conjectures  at  might  kad 
to  inquiry,  and  eonipromise  my  safety.  I  had  idse  fearned^ 
to  my  dismay,  that  the  British  gotemment  in  the  loniia 
Islands  were  in  the  constant  habit  of  surrenderingi  to  tki 
Turkish  authorities,  such  criminals  as  fled  to  the  islands 
from  the  main  land  of  Greece,  upon  a  mutual  under- 
standing that  the  Moslems  were  to  act  on  the  same 
principle,  should  any  of  the  Islanders  setk  an  asyhrm 
from  justice,  either  in  Greece  Proper,  or  the  Morea.  To 
a  person  in  my  situation  this  could  not  be  considered  the 
most  agreeable  piece  of  information  in  the  world ;  but  no 
opportunity  oflering  to  make  my  escape  from  this  inhos- 
pitable island,  (for,  notwithstanding  its  being  separalcd 
fit)m  Acamania  by  a  narrow  channel,  or  salt  marsh,  I 
durst  not  venture  thi|her),  I  perceived  that  I  must  ac- 
commodate myself  to  circumstances,  and  await  with 
patience  what  destiny  had  decreed.  In  the  meanwhilay 
I  ashamed  the  name  of  Vetrano,  and  r^esented  myself 
as  the  son  of  s  Greek  meichant  established  at  Scio,  who 
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found  it  necessary  to  travel  for  the  bepefit  of  my  healtli. 
This  Ue»  or,  as  the  Europeans  more  gently  phrase  it»  thia 
meqgnito,  served  my  turn  by  the  confirmation  which  it 
received  from  my  emaciated  'person  and  cadaverous  lodi ; 
for  I  had  never  thoroughly  recovered  from  the  wounds  I 
had  received  in  my  miraculous  escape  from  death  in  the 
Acropolis ;  and  the  fatigue  1  had  neoessaiily  been  com- 
pelled to  undergo,  since  the  adventure  of  the  Bagnio, 
had  consumed  the  very  flesh  from  my  bones,  and  left  ma 
only  the  g^ost  of  what  I  once  waa.  Of  ^ese  fovourable 
circurastaaeeq  I  did  not  £ul  to  take  advantage,  and 
though  I  felt  that  the  stamina  of  life  within  were  still  vin 
gorous  and  unexhausted,  I  assumed  all  the-  airs  of  a 
eonfiimed  invalid,  whom  destiny  and  the  doctor  had 
equally  designed  for  a  speedy  morsel  to  the  worms,  andj 
n^io,  like  greater  men,  had  bid  adieu  to  my  native  qoun- 
try,  that  I  might  leave  my  bones  to  rot  on  a  feittgn 
shore,  Haroim  seemed  at  once  to  comprehend  my  ob- 
ject; for  few  hints  how  he  was  to  act  his  pari  were 
necessary  to  one  who  had  been  trained  to  deceibv-by 
woman. 

Of  all  the  human  beings  I  have  oonvei^sed  with,  ei 
known,  this  poor  fellow  was  at  once  the  most  faithless 
and  the  most  fisithful.  Thrown  by  unavoidable  circum-. 
stances  upon  my  protection,  his  safety  was  identifiedi 
idth  mine.  He  had  been  the  main  instrument  in.  enn 
abling  me  to  destroy  the  Disdar,  and  we  were  therefore 
hound  taeach  other  by  the  tie  of  a  common,  axui  «qsx:«»&>    _ 
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ful  crime.  Hence,  while  the  lore  of  life  remained,  I  wtf 
secure  agadnst  treacheiy  on  his  part ;  for,  asnirecUy,  wlutt^ 
ever  punishment  might  have  been  inflicted  on  me,  had  I 
been  discovered,  his  viroold  have  been  still  more  dveadfid. 
He  had  committed  a  crime  which  an  Osmanlee  would 
not  have  pardoned,  for  the  certain  leTersion  of  tiie  Ptfh 
phet's  Paradise,  with  all  the  black-eyed  Honris  deadned 
to  fill  the  arms  of  the  faithful ;— «and  what  waa,  if  poan- 
ble,  worse,  he  had  betrayed  his  trust,  to  fJMiiitate  the 
vengeance  of  a  Giaour.  Strong  holds  tkeae  on  his 
fidelity! — but  I  had  still  a  stronger — the  poor  creatnn 
loved  me :  so  true  is  it,  that  genuine  kindneaa  will  thaw 
down  the  most  frozen  natures  into  the  firmest  attachment, 
and  the  most  sincere  gratitude.  Of  this  I  had  abundant 
proof  in  the  sequel. 

By  the  help  of  the  disguise  I  had  assumed,  and  ite 
most  watchful  circumspection  on  the  part  both  of  my  at- 
tendant and  myself,  we  contrived  to  pass  eighteen  monlhi 
in  Santa  Maura,  without  our  tranquillity  being  once  dia-' 
turbed  by  any  intimation  that  our  retreat  had  been  dia-. 
covered,  or  that  we  were  objects  of  suspicion  to  nay  one* 
Duriug  this  period,  which  seemed  to  be  more  than  fifty 
ages,  the  only  amusement  I  had  was  endeavouring  to 
solace  my  cheerless  exile,  by  reading  the  works  of  the 
poets,  orators,  and  philosophers  o^my  native  conntryi 
in  the  meridian  of  its  renown,  and  by  contrasting  what 
that  country  now  was  with  what  it  had  -formerly  bem. 
The  lowest  and  most  profligate  Greek  loves  the  land  of 
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his  immortal  ancestors,  not  with  the  coldoen  of  principle, 
bat  with  the  fervid  enthusiasm  of  an  all-engrossing  pas- 
sion ;  and  though  he  cannot  perhaps  decypher  the  legends 
with  which  the  monuments  of  ancient  gkny  are  inscribed, 
be,  nevertheless,  views  them  as  the  remembrancers  of 
greatness  gone  by,   and  kindles  into  ecstacy  at  the 
thoqght*  which  he  fondly  cherishes,  that,  after  the  long 
repose  of  ages,  the  genius  of  Greece  will  yet  revive,  and  a 
period  come  when  vengeance  and  regeneration,  gdng  hand 
in  hand,  will  purify  the  ancient  seat  ofiidence  and  of  art, 
firom  the  presence  of  Saracen  and  barbarian  spoilers. 
This  deep  and  long-cherished  enthusiasm  is  a  part — and 
tiie  better  part — of  his  religion ;  and  mingling  in  minds 
of  the  finest  mould — for  such  an  the  minds  of  the  modem 
Greeks,  degenerate  as  they  are  called — with  the  reverence 
which  antiquity  naturally  receives,  and  with  that  dim  but 
hallowing  convictioh,  that  the  blood  of  Pericles,  Aristides, 
Demosthenes,  Plato,  and  Socrates,  still  flows  in  the  veins 
of  those  who  inherit  nothing  but  the  fragments  of  die 
monuments  they  reared,  or  the  shadow  of  that  renown 
wfaidi  will  outlast  the  ruins  of  these  monuments, — en- 
thvsiasm  becomes  passion,  and  passion  excites  action. 
A  Greek  in  birth,  in  feeling,  and  in  creed,  I  experienced 
the  full  force  of  that  maladU  du  payt  of  which  a  Svriss  or 
a  Greek  only  can  die :  and  often,  in  the  loneliness  of  my 
exile,  did  I  exclaim,  in  the  language  of  the  tenderest  of 
oar  tragic  poets, 

VOL.'!!.  a 
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«'  iiKT^aramv  it^ian' 

a'  ovk  aXKoQ  imf^, 

About  this  period  I  had  one  day  saniitBred  tbnadi 
wiapped  up,  as  was  mj  custom,  in  my  capqte»  tmi. 
having  ao  definite  object  in  Tiew,  betook  myself  ta.  ihi 
sea-8hore»  ta  inddlge  that  deep  melancholy  which  baA 
now  begun  to  prey  both  upon  my  health  and  aqr  i^iota* 
There  was  something  im  the  monotonous  munnur  of  each 
approaching  wave,  as  it  broke  on  the  beach,  and  neodid 
only  to  return  and  break  again,  in  changeksa  saeceaaioB^ 
that  soothed  and  tranquillized  my  feverish,  blood.  Ma» 
cannot  always,  live  in  the  tempest  and  the  toraadoi  ei 
emtement  and  passion,  *'  o'erlaboured  with  hia  being't 
atri£s ;"  he  must  sometiznes  enjoy  tranquillity  and  npoae : 
but  to  a  mind  formed  like  mine,  n^iich  values  rest  oid^aa 
a  restorative  interval  of  action,  old  Ocean,  in  his  oalneD 
moods,  possesses  indescribable  channs,  and  amakfina 
po^an^  sympathies.  He  is  then  the  type  of  sbunberiog 
power,  and  seems  to  body  forth  to  the  fancy  the  pioyi- 
dence  of  that  Omnipotenl  Belu^^  which  unseen,  <K  at 
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least  tmioticed  hj  man,  io  the  comsMm  odnrfe  6f  erentt, 
KWakee  him  with  a  Tokse  of  thunder,  in  ihoie  gtaiider 
and  mightier  interpositions  by  whidi  tyrants  are  hnried, 
as  it  webe,  at  a  single  blow,  bj  a  single  shock,  firoM 
the  -pinnacle  of  their  power,  and  empires  levelled  in  the 
dost,— ^  which  a  longooj^rssSed  people,  ronaed  by  a 
simitltaneonB  but  inscnitaihle  ia^rolse,  assert  the  rights 
and  prerogatives  of  humanity,  and  build  vps.  glorions 
edifide  of  £reedom  and  happiness  on  tiie  veiy  rains  of  the 
despotism  by  which  they  were  for  ages  degraded  and  en^ 
thralled.  Delivering  myself  up  to  such  nra8ings,>— in 
winch  the  present  was  forgotten  in  the  recollections  of 
the  past,  or  the  hopes  of  the  future, — ^I  did  not  for  a  great 
^idule  observe  that  I  was  watched  by  some  individual, 
prompted  either  by  curiosity,  or  peihc^  a  baser  motive ; 
nor  should  I  have  observed  it  at  all,  had  he  not  made 
some  noise  in  shifting  his  position,  in  order  to  screen 
himself  firodi  my  eye,  while  I  shottld  continue  exposed 
more  fiiUy  to  his  own.  I  looked  cautiously  in  the  direc- 
tion from  which  the  noise  proceeded,  and  without  acce- 
lerating or  retarding  my  pace,  endeavoured  to  catch  a 
^mpee  of  the  wretch  who  had  daied  thus  surreptitiously 
to  intrude  upon  my  solitude.  Drawing  my  capote  closer 
atoond  me,  and  with  my  hand  on  one  of  the  pistols  in 
■y  belt,  I  approadied  the  spot  where  I  expected  to  have 
mj  snapicions  either  removvd  Or  confirmed.  Scarcely 
bad  I  dons  to,  ere  I  discovered  a  tall  daik  figure  cower- 
ing among  the  shrubs  and  underwood  on  th*  c"^,  "m^ 
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his  eye  intently  rivetted  on  my  motions.  No  kmgar 
doubtful  of  his  purpose,  and  surprised  that,  were  h«  vetBy 
employed  by  my  enemies,  he  did  not  avail  hiiMelf  of  so 
favourable  an  opportunity  1o  do  his  woil:,  I  diwr  my 
pbtol,  and  instantly  fired — ^but  to  no  purpose^  for  a  mo* 
ment  after,  I  saw  him  bounding  up  ^e  cliff  likie  a  ga^ 
telle :  and  befoce  I  could  pull  another  jnstolj  he  had, 
happily  for  himself,  got  to  a  safe  distance. 

This  incident  greatly  alarmed  me.  I  retamed  home 
by  an  unfrequented  path,,  and,  to  my  utter  amaaimciit, 
found  Haioun  had  gone  abroad  without  my.  oidera  ■  an 
event  which  had  never  happened  before.  I  paced  lUf 
apartment  in  a  state  of  mind  not  to  be  envied  or  doKiflied; 
"  My  enemies,"  said  I,  "  have  at  last  found  out  my  re- 
treat, and  have  employed  assassins  to  detroy  me.  And 
that  villain  of  a  eunudi  has  betrayed  me !  But  no* 
surely — that  cannot  be.  How  can  he  sacrifice  me  and 
save  himself?"  At  this  moment  Haioun  stood  belbi» 
me.  His  countenance  was  pale  as  death,  his  nether  Kp 
quivered  with  excessive  emotion,  and  I  observed  SQin» 
spots  of  blood  on  his  hands  and  on  his  breast :  he  le-' 
mained  silent  "  Haroun !"  said  I,  "  speak ;  what  hat 
occurred  so  to  disturb  you  ?"  He  still  remained  sileiili— • 
"  This  is  too  much,"  cried  I,  in  a  voice  of  suppressed* 
but  terrible  energy:  "  Speak,  or  I  shall  be  tempted  to 
slay  you  on  the  spot"  <<  £0endi !"  muttered  the  slave, 
who  was  ashamed  of  the  emotion  he  had  betrayed,  and 
f*^  only  struggUog  with  i«\)eU\Qus  nature  within  hioii 
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'^^Effendi,  we  tit  undoMl''  "Is  that  all  yohi  have  ta 
idl  me?"  responded  I,  ut  that  mood  of  mind  which 
^orts  with  miseiy.  "  Is  it  not  enough  V*  raplied  he 
eodUy.  "  It  is,"  rejotned  I ;  "  but  tell  me  how  you  haiwa 
eome  to  this  conclu^on.  You  must  hare  some  reason 
fisr  prcAMwncing  these  dreadful  words )  you  are  not  wont 
ts  speak  rashly."  "  Nor  do  I  now  -,  but  first  let  me  ask 
how  you  oould  be  so  reuh  as  to  fire  your  pistol  at  the  man' 
among  the  elifis ;  he  had  surely  as  good  a  right  to  be  there 
tA  yooraelf  V  "  He  had  unquestionably ;  but  you  know 
our  sbaatioB,  Mid  I  thought!  the  villain  had  tioiub  tiiew 
fox  ibe  purpose  of  watching  me — or  perhaps  for  a  darker 
end.  I  am  only  sorry  I  missed  him;  but,  from  long 
dianise,  my  aim,  I  find,  is  no  longer  deadly."  **  Be  easy 
en  thai  score ;  your  enemy  will  never  ga  cm-  a  similar 
errand  again.  I  have  siBnt  him  to  hell,  to*  seek  his  old 
master  tiie  Disdar.  But  listes  to  what  I  have  to  say  ; 
•veiylinng  dq)ends  on  instant  decision  ;  our  iate  is  vi- 
bratiBg'  ia  the  balance,  and  the  most  trivial  acoident  may 
turn  the  scale,  and  make  our  destiny  kick  the  beam* 
Alaimed  by  the  unusual  length  of  your  absence,  I  girt  on 
my  yataghan,  placed  my  pistols  in  my  belt,  and  wrapping. 
B^eelf  up  in  my  capote,  sallied'  forth  in  quests  ef  you. 
Chance  directed  my  steps  to  the  sea-shoie»-  where,  firomi 
the  top  of  a  beetling  rock,  I  discovered  you  alone,  appa-^ 
reatly  absoibed  in  profound  contemplation.  Scarce  had 
i  obtained  a  view  of  your  person,  ere  I  peiGeived  a  man, 
wrapped  in  a  dark  capote,  steal  b^iod  a  piQJ^tin%\Mhxi\. 

%1 
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of  the  rock ;  and  you  may  guess  my  snpriie  and  tetvbf ; 
when,  without  being  obsenred  l^  him,  I  ditcorered  thefta' 
tures  of  Gregorio,  an  Albanian,  who  had  been  in  the  ier« 
▼ice  of  that  cruel  and  lecherous  ruffian,  the  Dittlar*  My 
first  impulse  was  to  rush  on  him,  and  plunge  my  yataghan 
in  his  heart ;  my  next  to  wait  with  patience  and  trust 
to  chance.  Besides,  he  was  a  powerful  man,  and  who 
knows  what  might  have  been  the  result?  But  God  or- 
dains all  things  for  the  best.  I  saw  him  put  his  hand  on 
his  pistol  just  as  you  came  full  in  view.  '  Qxegario^': 
muttered  I,  in  a  deep  and  hollow  voice  ;-^-he  startbdy'*** 
you  fired  at  the  instant ; — the  pathway  he  Ibltowed  ^HUmif 
the  brow  of  the  precipice,  led  him  close  by  the  pUiev 
where  I  stood  concealed,  by  the  thick  underwood, '  haat 
his  view ; — ^the  moment  was  propitious,  and  I  smote' iiin 
to  the  heart,  ere  he  had  recovered  from  his  surprise,  at 
finding  himself,  as  he  thought,  no  doubt,  betiayedy-^^aad 
hurled  his  body  down  tho' precipice.  He  is  not -here 
abne,  and  before  an  hour  perhaps  elapses,  the  muzder 
may  be  discovered.  You  were  seen  returning  fmn  the 
place, — ^will  be  suspected, — seized, — ezamined,- 
undone !  One  chance  only  remains — and  that,  I  c< 
is  a  faint  one.  A  vessel  sails  in  the  evening  for  Ithaca. 
I  am  known  to  the  master,  and  he  has  agreed  to  convey 
us  thither :  but  how  shall  we  escqw  our  enemies  till  thtn  t 
It  is  a  mere  impossibility  that  the  murder  should  not  be 
discovered  before  evening,  and  when  that  takes  place,  an 
embajgo  will  be  the  con&ec^en.cie."    "  What  cursed  fist 
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taH^,"  eitclaimed  I,  "has  kept  me  loiteriog  in  this 
infernal  island,  till  our  enemies  wove  the  net  in  which 
w6  are  now  entangled ! '  But  the  boar  sometimes  breaks 
through  the  toils,  and  so  perhaps  will  I.  Haroim !  get 
my  j^wds  and  money  immediately  stowed  into  a  bag^-^ 
take  it  under  your  cloak>— and  be  jnepared  to  follow  me, 
andi  if  need  be,  to  die  like  a  man,  and  to  sweeten  death 
by  revenge  !*'  The  poor  fellow  was  ready  in  a  moment 
to  obey  me.  Having  seen  that  all  our  little  valuables 
were  in  the  bag,  we  sallied  forth,  and  made  for  the  har- 
hour.  No  one  seemed  to  notice  us.  Not  a  moment  was 
to  be  lost, — ^we  procured  a  boat  for  conveying  us  to  the 
diip,  which  was  riding  at  anchor  in  the  roadstead, — 
reached  the  vessel  in  safety, — and  by  the  logic  of  gold,' 
which  I  verily  believe  would  unbar  the  gates  of  hell  it- 
self, persuaded  the  master  instantly  to  weigh  anchor. 

See  us,  then,  bounding  over  the  blue  wave,  and  scud* 
ding  before  as  fine  a  breeze  as  ever  bore  away  a  felon 
from  justice.  The  night,  which  had  now  sp^ad  her  sombre 
curtain  over  the  heavens,  though  moonless,  viras  one  of  the' 
finest  I  ever  remember  to  have  vntnessed.  The  dear 
i^d  cloudless  expanse  of  the  heaven  sparkled  with  my- 
riads of  those  twinkling  starry  gems  which  our  poets  have 
fipigned  as  the  Nnc«f  MoxofAw  \  the  gale,  as  it  fanned  us, 
shook  badmy  health  from  its  odoriferous  wings  \  and  the 
wild  scream  of  the  sea-fowl  and  the  night-birds,  as  they 
flitted  by,  instead  of  exciting  evil  omens,  served  only  to 
add  to  the  romance  and  poetry  of  the  «c«nft.    1  Uo^ 
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the  deck  of  the  ▼eeeel  with  u.  tigoraus  snd  efastic  sti9p« 
and  blessed  the  Paiiagia  that  I  could  agus  bnathe  dw 
air  of  freedom.  At  that  moment  of  intense  dcligfat,  tlM 
spring^tide  of  life  seemed  at  the  fall  flew,  and  nenv  did 
I  leel  se  powevfoHy  th«  conseioasoess  of  being,  an  a|  Ifae 
time  of  which  I  am  speaking,  in  tiie  tonult  and  nuMt 
of  fanttle,  it  is  true,  thefe  ^aie  moments  of  ineffitble  rapt- 
uie>  which  more  than  orerpay  the  laboiirs,  fatigncs,  andF 
Canoes  of  the  fight :  bat  they  aie  huiried,  wild,  and  di»> 
tempered,— like  sick  men's  dreams,  or  theTisionB  of  n 
tronbled  spirit,-<-and  are  quickly  followed  by  lafisitude> 
depression,  and  melancholy.  On  tiie  eontrary,  the  de* 
Ugfat  X  now  experienced  was  at  once-  pnre,  calm,  an4 
invigorating,  as  if  the  fountains  of  life  had  been  opened* 
afresh,  and  had  poured  forth  a  fuller  tide^  of  vitaSty,  i» 
be  transfused  into  every  member,  and  into  eveiy  limb» 
Besides,  I  was  flying  from  danger  and  death,— «from  the 
dagger  of  the  hired  assassin,  or  the  lingering  agonies  of 
the  stake, — and  I  must  hare  been  compacted  of  stuff* 
harder  than  the  marble  of  Faroe,  or  Pentelicus,  had  1  not 
felt  inspired  by  the  benign  and  proptious  a^)ect  of  nature, 
and  the  certainty  it  afforded  of  ultimateeseape  and  safety; 
While  I  was  indulging  in  tiiese  lereries,  Haroun,  who 
had  hitherto  kept  at  a  distance,  and  apparently  absorbed, 
lyie  me,  in  his  own  thoughts,  approached  me  unobserred, 
and  whispered  in  my  ear — "  Efiendi!  the  breeze  has 
freshened  to  a  gale ;  in  less  than  an  hour  we  shall  double 
the  western  eitremity  of  t)ifi  ^y  ^  ^tm  \  ornd  the  rocks 
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of  Ithaca  are  already  dimly  visible  between  us  and  the 
horizon.  We  cannot  land  on  that  island:  our 'flight 
must  by  this  time  be  discovered :  we  shall  be  pursued : 
what  have  you  resolved?"  This  awoke  me  from  my 
musings  "  like  a  rattling  peal  of  thunder."  Ithaca,  or 
Theaki,  as  it  is  now  called,  is  only  thirty  miles  distant 
from  Santa  Maura ;  and  as  the  destination  of  the  vessel 
in  which  we  sailed  was  known  at  the  latter  island,  pursuit 
was  certain,  and  capture  inevitable,  should  we  land  on 
the  "  Laertia  Regna,**  And  how  could  we  avoid  iti 
At  this  moment  the  master  of  the  shallop  espied  a  light 
flickering  over  t^e  surface  of  the  water,  and  only  visible 
at  intervals.  This  seemed  to  throw  him  into  great  alarm, 
and  he  muttered  the  word  "Jang!"  Haroun  eagerly 
caught  the  sound,  and  asked  rae  What  it  mieahtl  "  Jano !" 
said  I :  ''  if  it  be  he,  we  are  yet  safe :  would'  to  heaven 
it  were  but  Jano!"  Our  converjsatiou  was  interrupted 
by  the  pilot,  who  asked  me  if  I  had  seen  the  light  I  I 
answered  in  the  affirmative.  "  It  is.  Jano,  by  the  Fa- 
Bagia !"  said  he,  with  great  emotion ;  "  and-  as  I  broke 
ftuth  with  him  once,  we  can  expect  no  mercy  if  we  are 
overpowered.  But  he  shall  not  find  us  an  easy  prey. 
My  crew  are  brave,  and  he  will  only  carry  the  shallop 
over  our  dead  bodies.  May  we  reckon  on  your  assists 
anceV  "  Be  calm,  my  friend,"  said  I;  "  you  have 
done  me  a  service  at  my  need,  and  I  can  now  repay  it 
with  interest.  You  have  fingered  ray  gold,  it  is  true ; 
and  another  man  mi^ht  consider  that  thai  ca\icj«^^s^^<^ 
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obHgJBLtion.  But  yon  have  saved  my  lift,  o&d  tkat  MUttiot 
be  paid  for  in  sequins  or  piastres.  One  ifoid  fixnn  me 
will  save  you  from  the  piratks  of  itbaca  t !"  The 
man  gaaed  at  me  with  an  incredukros  stare*  **  Fear 
not/'  itjoined  I,  '*  but  be  calm,  and  o£fer  no  tesistiuioe, 
or  I  cannot  save  you.    You  are  not  betrayed.  - 1  am  not 

m 

of  Jano^B  gang,  as  by  your  looks  you  seem  to  think.  Be 
persuaded  to  obey  me,  and  you  shall  not  sufe  the  lose 
of  a  para.  The  laws  of  hospitality  and  gratitude  are 
sacred  with  the  pirates,  and  above,  all,  with  their  brave 
leader.''  The  man  stood  for  a  few  moments  in  mute 
astonishment,  and  had  just  assented  to  my  proposal, 
when  we  were  hailed  with  a  loud  voice  by  a  person  in  a 
cutter- fashioned  boat,  now  almost  alongside  ofthe  shallop, 
and  ordered  to  lay  to.  The  master  instantly  obeyed,  and 
in  a  trice  eighteen  or  twenty  fierce-looking  fellows  sprung 
on  board,  and  demanded  our  money  and  jewds  on  pain 
of  immediate  death,  and  having  our  ship  scuttled  and 
sent  to  the  bottom.  Recognising  Jano  among  tiiie  fore- 
most by  his -commanding  stature  and  herculean  form,  I 
stepped  coolly  up  to  him ; — he  sprung  back — pulled  out 
a  pistol,  and  would  have  instantly  fired,  had  I  not  ar-- 
rested  his  hand  by  exclaiming — "  Is  this  the  way  in 
i^ch  Jano  repays  the  rites  of  hospitality  1"  He  hesi- 
tated a  moment.  "  By  the  Panagia !  it  is  surely — ^but 
no,  it  cannot  be — sir,  your  name  if  you  please  V*  **  Jano ! 
will  not  the  sound  of  a  voice  which  you  onca  knew  reveal 
?    And  must  1  ditcwei  what  I  have  so  manv 
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reataiui  to  conceal,  in  order  to  remind  you  of  who  I  am  1 
HaYe  you  forgotten  Suniumt"  The  latt  words  had 
searcely  passed  my  lips,  ere  he  grasped  me  in  his  arms — 
**  Ah !  my  dear  friend,  do  I  meet  you  thus  I  Welcome 
— a  thottsand  times  welcome  to  the  rocks  of  Ithaca.  You 
saved  me  from  a  sl^ameful  death,  and  shall  find  I  can 
remember,  and  repay  the  obligation.  But  whom  have 
we  here  1  As  I  live  by  bread,  that  villain  Foresti,  who 
had  well  nigh  betrayed  me  to  the  English  government* 
Cidtifi^  thrive  thy  black  and  guilty  soul !  thou  hast  not 
long  to  live  I"  "  Jano !"  exclaimed  I  eagerly;  "this  must 
not  bcu  I  have  sworn  that  I  will  protect  him.  He  has 
saved  hw  from  the  rage  of  my  enemies.  Spare  him,  and 
yoB  rqtay  any  obligation  you  owe  to  m«.*'  He  muttered 
som0  enreep  between  his  teeth,  and  strode  along  the  deck 
appaienUy  in  great  agitation ;  while  poor  Foresti  stood 
trembbog  by  my  side,  like  a  criminal  before  a  judge,  when 
he  has  donned  tlie  awful  cap  of  justice  to  award  the  last 
sentence  of  the -law.  After  a  few  turns,  he  came  up  to 
the  plaoe  where  we  stood — "  The  villain  is  safe  for  thU 
time !"  said  the  outlaw ;  **  but,  by  the  blessed  Panagia, 
if  I  catch  him  again,  I  will  send  him  and  his  ruffians  on 
a  voyage  to  the  other  world  without  the  ceremony  of 
shrift :"  then  turning  to  his  gang,  who  stood  each  with 
his  drawn  brand,  in  silent  astonishment  at  a  scene  they 
had  so  little  anticipated,  he  ordered  them  to  get  the  boat 
ready,  and  to  assist  Haroun  and  myself  to  get  on  board. 
This  was  soon  accomplished,  and  in  lesa  \li^xiWVL  vcl 
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hour  we  were  landed  in  safety  at  the  mouth  of  a  catre, 
one  of  the  retreats  of  th'e'pirates,  into  which  we  entered 
preceded  by  the  chief  holding  a  torch  which  he  had  lit  at 
the  entrance. 

This  man's  early  history  is  singidar  and  romantic.  A 
native  of  the  mountains  of  Metzovo,  in  Albania,  he  was 
of  course  a  robber  from  his  youth.  But  finding  little 
room  for  the  exercise  of  his  genius  in  that  wild  and  desert 
region,  he  descended  to  the  plains  of  Larissa,  and  asso- 
ciating with  a  gang  of  desperadoes  like  himself,  laid  the 
whole  country  under  contribution.  Emboldened  by  fre- 
quent success,  he  was,  in  an  evil  hour,  persuaded  to  make 
an  attack  on  a  party  of  English  travellers  escorted  by  a 
number  of  Janissaries  and  Albanian  servants,  near  the 
town  of  Vola,  where,  after  a  desperate  conflict,  his  band 
was  overpowered,  and  himself  with  three  others  made 
prisoners.  With  persons  of  his  character  and  profession 
the  Turkish  authorities  generally  make  short  work.  He 
was  sentenced  by  the  Voivode  of  Vola  to  be  impaled  alive, 
and  his  three  companions  to  be  shot ;  a  sentence  which 
would  have  been  carried  into  immediate  execution,  but 
for  the  vain  and  hypocritical  anxiety  of  the  Voivode  to 
make  a  display  of  his  vigilance  in  repressing  the  banditti 
— to  which,  in  point  of  fact,  he  had  so  little  contributed, 
that  he  generally  received  a  share  of  their  plunder, — 
and  to  strike  terror,  by  a  formal  execution  of  an  arch- 
bandit  and  three  of  his  followers.  The  agreeable  cere 
moDy  was,  therefore,  po&V^Ti«d  till  the  following  day. 
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In  this  predicament,  Jano  saw  no  haim  in  availing 
himself  of  the  interval  to  disappoint  the  populace  of  one 
<^  their  fietvourite  amusements — an  execution.  By  some 
means  not  known,  he  contrived  to  disengage  himself  firom 
his  fetters,  and  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  set  fire  to 
the  house  in  which  he  was  confined.  By  his  exertions, 
aided  by  his  comrades,  whose  irons  he  had  also  knocked 
off,  the  fire  spread  with  great  rapidity,  and  threatened  to 
involve  the  whole  town  in  destruction.  An  alarm  was 
soon  given;  the  people  assembled  in  the  utmost  confusion 
and  dismay!  and  Jano,  and  his  three  surviving  followers,' 
availing  themselves  of  the  riot  and  hubbub  that  prevailed, 
quietly  slipped  off,  without  the  ceremony  of  taking  leave, 
— fervently  grateful  for  the  "  law's  delay,"  and  the 
official  self-iinportahce  and  vanity  of  the  Vmvode  of  Vola. 
-  After  tiiis  narrow  escape,  he  betook  himself  to  Athens, 
where  he  hired  himself  out  as  a  servant  to  several 
foreigners  resident  in  that  ruined  capital,  and  acquired 
their  esteem  and  regard,  both  by  his  fidelity  and  attach- 
ment,— qualities  not  incompatible  with  his'  former  pro- 
fisssion  of  a  robber,  of  which,  indeed,  he  made  no. secret, 
although  I  have  never  heard  that  he  made  any  boast  of 
his' escape  from  the  clutches  of  the  Voivode  of  Vola.  But 
he  soon  turned  weary  of  this  comparatively  inactive  life, 
and,  having  been  discharged  from  the  service  of  an  En- 
glish nobleman,  to  whom  he  was  much  attached,  and 
who  was  about  to  return  to  his  own  country,  he  suddenly 
disappeared,  and  joined  a  number  of  outlaws  irtiO\a>aA>\i 

VOL.  It,  T 
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rendezvoused  amidst  the  nuns  of  the  Teliipfe  ef  Mkteml 
Sunias,  at  Cape  Coloanay  to  lay  in  #ait  in  tHrtellerty  wImI 
icsoTt  in  greikt  nwadxn  te  Tist  tfaiat  wodderfvl  leiiD  ^ 
antiquity.  I  had  known  him  at  Athens,  is.  te  aemoe 
of  the  English  Milordos,  and  had  done  him  nmft  gobi 
offices  with  his  master,  with  whom  I  had  the  hoooilr  of 
being  intimatdj  acquainted :  but  afiter  bis  discfatfr^  2 
lost  sight  of  him,  till  visiting  Sonium,  about  a  year  ilftttv 
I  found  that  he  had  again  foUen  inta  the  haiid»of  has 
enemies,  and  was  destined  for  almost  immediate  deatiiu 
The  Agaof  the  Janissaries,  by  whom  he  had  been  ssiiMlv 
was  a  renegade  Qieeh,  who  had  endbraoed  the  gazb;  «biI 
submittBd  to  tiie  rites  of  Iskmnsm,  Tritbcliit  cdaoehny 
himself  much  either  about  the  creed  he  had  abjured^  or 
that  he  had  ostensibly  adapted.  To  him  I  addt^ssed  vSf'^ 
self,  and  found  that  I  wife  not  mistaken  in  his^chanMer. 
A  puree  of  gold  sequins  ones  Aore  prdouMd  JtLn»  his 
liberty ;  the  Ag^  judging  wisely,  that  it  was  bettei*  lift 
paidon  a  culprit  for  a  handsome  consideiutioft  in  handy 
than  to  cut  the  poor  deriFs  throat/or  nothing  at  alit 

He  had  nO' sooner  gained  his  liberty,  than  he  set  oof 
for  the  Morea ',  and  baring  proceeded  to  IVfisithta,  (Lam* 
dcemon),  learned  that  a  part  of  the  Britii^  expeditietf 
destined  for  Eg3rpt  was  then  lying  at  anchor  in  the  Bay* 
of  Coron.  Thither  he  immediately  bent  his  course;-*' 
ofiered  his  services  as  a  v(dunteer,  which  wef6  readiljr 
accepted, — and  soon  after  sailed  for  Aboukir.  As*  ilw 
man  ever  snrpaned  Him  in  coq\  ^tui  vo^tto^d  daring>  or 
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m  personal  vakmr;  so,  foom  his  destenty  iaaawreing  all 
maimer  of  disguises,  and  personating  all  ckafacters,  he 
«iteB  siioceeded  in  gaining  important  in^eOigtoee,  and 
S(»netiqae9  in  bringing  in  the  ei^emy's  o£Seers  on  piquet, 
trhoy  with  aU  thflir  acuteness  and  knowledge*  were  he- 
qvently  deceived  and  duped  by  the  address  and  cunning 
of  this  imlett^Fed  baxbarian.  In  the  battle  of  the  21st 
of  Man^,  he  stood  and  fought  by  the  side  of  the  High- 
landerSi  ftr  whom  he  had  conceived  a  great  jegard,  no 
^Aubt,  &Qf»  a  certain  congeniality  of  habit  and  feeling 
common  to  mw^rtaineers  in  all  parts  of  the  world.  On 
this  occasion,  his  bravery  vms  distinguished  even  among 
the  brave.  When  the  Invincibles,  as  they  were  called, 
had  pasaed  the  Hig^anders,  and  were  rushing  towards 
the  ruins,  he  was  among  the  foremost  of  th§  rear  rank, 
who  had  faced  about  and  charged  the  enemy's  brigade 
in  rear,  and  in  closing  with  these  celebrated  and  formid- 
al;^  troops.  The  contest,  however,  was  but  brief;  for 
^^  heFoen  of  Tugliamento  and  Lodi,  finding  themselves 
assail  on  every  side,  by  enemies  who  know  how  to  die, 
but  not  to  yield,  laid  down  their  arms  and  demanded 
quarter.  This  pArt  of  the  affair  Jano  could  not  exactly 
QQp^^j^eipd }  and  he  had  cut  down  one  of  the  French 
ofivpc^  beto  the  Highlanders  could  restcaixi  his  fiiry, 
a^  make  him  understand,  that  men  who  had  grounded 
tb#if  ^:^a»  were,  by  the  usages  of  eiviliaed  warfare, 
h»r§  de  0«m^«  During  the  remainder  of  the  campaign 
he  did  Httlfi  else  than  loiter  about  head-(|iiBix^«n,  ^\i«s« 
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he  was  treated  by  eveiy  body  with  im?aryiiig  kindUBMi 
and  attention. 

The  conquest  of  Egypt  having  been  comjdeted  by  the 
surrender  of  Alexandria,  nothing  more  remained  to  be 
done;  and,  refusing  the  rank  of  a  non-cenmiissiened 
officer  in  the  British  service,  as  well  as  the  proifeied 
recommendation  of  the  commander-in-chief,  to  die  Capu- 
dan  Pacha,  he  soon  after  left  Egypt,  in  a  vessel  bound 
for  Cyprus.  Here  he  remained  for  some  time  itt  idleness 
and  obscurity ;  but  growing  at  length  weary  of  inactioo, 
he  assembled  a  few  followers,  and  setting  out  for  Ithact, 
commenced  pirate,  to  the  terror  of  the  neigfabooring 
islands,  as  well  -as  of  all  vessels  navigating  the  Ionian 
sea.  Taught  circumspection  and  prudence  by  his  eailj 
misfortunes,  he  was  successful  in  defeating  or  eluding 
every  scheme  laid  for  seizing  him ;  and,  till-  the  period 
when  I  fell  into  his  hands,  on  the  night  after  I  left  Santa 
Maura,  had  pursued  his  hazardous  trade  witli  an  im- 
punity and  security,  wonderful  only  to  those  who  were 
unacquainted  with  the  man,  and  knew  not  how  well  he 
could  combine  the  most  perfect  conduct  and  address  with 
the  most  consummate  daring  and  enterprise. 
.  Such  was  Eugenio  Jano,  the  chief  of  the  pirates  of 
Ithaca,  who  now  conducted  me  into  one  of  the  numerous 
retreats  which  he  possessed  on  this  island,  and  from 
which  it  had  hitherto  been  found  impossible  to  dislodge 
bim.  On  entering  the  cave,  we  discovered  about  twen^ 
more  ofbia  gang,  loUing  at  theu  eu»&  ui^n  beds  of  turf. 
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covered  witb  boat-obaks  and  Uank^s.  Thtse,  k«ariBg 
the  approach  of  their  leader,,  sprung  to  their  legi,  and 
reapectfuUy  sahited  kirn,  bending  at  the  same  time  on 
me  the  most  searching  and  inquisitive  scmtiny.  What 
was  my  astonishment,  on  finding  one-  of  them  spring 
paat  ma  like  lightning  and  embrace  Harovn  in  the  most 
affiKtionate  manner,  calling  him  by  eveiy  possible  term 
of  endearment !  Even  Jano  himself  was  sniprised.  The 
poor  faUow,  lK>weverj  soon  cleared  up  the  mystery,  by 
aseunag  us,  tliat  when  a  youth  at  Athens,  his  mother's 
ftimily  had  been  saved  from  perishing  of  hunger,  by  the 
humane  and  prompt  benevolence  of  the  generous  eunuch. 
RefredimeBts,  consisting  of  bread,  wine,  figs,  and  meat 
were  soon  placed  before  us,  to  which,  from  the  bracing 
•ffeeiB  ot  the  vojrage,  and  the  night  air,  we  did  all 
manner  of  justice ;  and,  when  the  repast  was  fini^ed,  I 
complied  with  the  request  of  Jano,  and  gave  him  a 
detailed  kktory  of  my  adventures,  since  I  had  saved  his 
]i^  at  Cap»  Golonna,  not  forgetting  you  may  be  sure 
the  afllhif  of  the  bath.  Even  Jano  and  his  pirates 
iren  astomshed  when  they  learned  the  particulars  of 
that  achievement,  and  declared  they  would  have  dared 
a»jF  ^ng  but  that.  In  return,  file  prate  favoured  me 
with  a  detail  of  his  exploits  since  we  had  formerly 
met — a^  rapid  sketch  of  which,  till  his  return  from  £gypt, 
I  have  already  given — and  conduded  in  the  folloi^ng 
maimer  i  "  Pbanarioti !  I  am  tired  <tf  tke  UI&  q(  ui  «^v 
law,    I  have  been  ibi*unate,  it  ia  tree^  auA  €b«i^  ^  ^^^^ 
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Panagia !  I  have  shed  do  blood,  except  in  oomlrait ;  but 
there  are  moments  when  my  mind  misgives  me  and  when 
I  feel  deeply  my  exclusion  from  the  convene  of  n^ 
fellow  beings.  For  nearly  twenty  years  I  have  herded 
only  with  men  of  desperate  characters,and  broken  fat* 
tunes  like  myself.  Now  I  grow  old,  and  would  either  end 
my  days  in  peace,  or  atone  for  the  crimes  I  have  com- 
mitted, by  rendering  some  service  to  my  country  in  the 
hour  of  its  need.  In  one  respect,  at  least,  a  man  who  has 
abandoned  society  to  turn  pirate  is  like  a  woman  who  has 
lost  her  virtue, — ^precluded  from  all  return  to  the  paths  of 
peace  and  innocence.  Happily  at  this  moment  the.  case  is 
different.  The  torch  of  liberty  has  been  again-  ligfated'up 
in  Greece,  I  trust  never  to  be  extinguished  :  our  country- 
men have  drawn  the  sword,  and,  I  need  hardly  add,  thrown 
away  the  scabbard.  We  have  made  up  our  minds  to  go 
and  join  in  the  glorious  struggle  ;  and  I  shall  consider  the 
adventure  of  this  night  the  most  fortunate  of  my  life,  if 
I  can  persuade  you — ^who  have  privcUe  wrongs  to  avenge, 
independently  of  higher  motives — ^to  connect  your  fate 
with  mine."  "  Say  no  more,"  cried  I;  "  I  am  ready 
at  a  moment's  warning."  This  was  foUowed  by  a  loud 
shout  of  approbation  on  the  part  of  the  whole  band ;  and 
it  was  instantly  resolved,  that,  after  an  hour's  repose, 
we  should  cross  over  to  Patras,  and  from  thepce  proceed 
to  Tripolitza,  which  the  patriots  were  then  besieging. 
Every  thing  being  arranged,  and  such  property  as  the 
pirates  thought  proper  to  cair^  a\.o\i%'«V^^^<QssL«(ab«jcked 
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on  board  a  fast-sailing  cutter,  whioh  was  riding  at 

anchor  under  a  stupendous  cliff,  we  began  to  bend  our 

sails  just  as  the  foMiUwXoc  *H«f  was  reddening  in  the 

east,  and  ushering  in  the  bright. god  of  day.    There  is 

something  inezjuressibly  chaurming  in  beheading,  as  it  were, 

the  birth  of  another  day : 

"  For  aa  the  morning  steals  upon  the  night. 
Melting  the  darkness,  so  our  rising  senses 
Begin  to  chase  the  ignorant  fumes  that  mantle 
Our  clearer  reason." 

Man  and  nature  look  equally  refreshed  and  renovated, 
and  life,  and  bustle,  and  animation,  again  peivade  all. 
If  we  naturally  ascribe  a  portion  of  the  feelings  of  which' 
we  are  conscious  within  us  to  inanimate  nature  without; 
I  must  have  viewed  this  heavenly  morning  with  senti- 
ments of  rapturous  exultation.  Escaped  firom  danger 
and  death  almost  by  miracle,  and  about  to  engage  in  a 
cause  which. mankind  from  the  very  birth  of  time  have 
considered' as -the  noblest  in  vdiicb  human  beings  can 
act  or'sufier,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  that  I  should  deliver 
myself  up  to  the  most  seducing  visions  of  freedom  and  re- 
nown, and  that  every  object  around  me  should 'tesro  to 
speak  a  language  in  unison  with  the  feelings  of  my  heart,  i 
I  need  not  detain  you  with  the  partioulars  of  our  voyage 
and  subsequent  journey.  It  is  enough  to  say  that  we 
readied  the  Grecian  camp  without  accident  or  adven- 
ture, and  were  received  vrith  fraternal  feHdtatiotts  by  the 
brave  men  who  had  devoted  themselves  to  the  C9n»&  ^ 
their  coaatry,    AHer  a  short. time,  lumevcx,  ^^  Icras^ 
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auLttan  not  gKog^  on  so  well  a«  w»  toM  hkj%  wbhe^ 
Diffarenee  of  ^pinion  pMvaiM  ampng  llie  oldefii»  mcl 
the  sieg«liad  made  so  little  progreas,  thmt  some  foraigneti, 
whose  knowledge  and  experienee  weve  of  Ae  last  knpor- 
tance  to  the  sveoess  of  the  entapjprise  thfealened  to 
abandon  the  anny,  and  return  to  their  own  conatvy.  At 
length,  however,  a  council  of  war  was  caHed,  at  whidi 
we  assisted,  and  after  a  great  deal  of  di^cnsaioi)*  it  was 
agreed  to  attempt  the  place  by  stenn  that  vsiy  night. 
Provi^ion^  had  ^^gun  to  be  acaice,  and  thd.  fbiagiwia 
to  a  maa»  deolaied  the  breach  that  had  been  made  pnw)-> 
^cable«  In  this  opinion  both  Jano  and  myself  coin-i 
cided*  We  hid  both  narrowly  surveyed  the  groonA*  aoA 
examined  the  breach,  as  well  as  the  defaces ;  and  wq 
w«ce  convinced  that  nothing  was  wanting  tQ  insve  snc^ 
oesSk  but  that  steady  courage  whicb  we  muoh  ^ftaMd 
the  Gveeks,  then  inacperienced  and  undiscipttiMd,  slight 
&il  to  exhibit  «a  such  a  trying  ocoasioo.  Foitnnaldly 
one  fears-werevain :  the  irresistible  entjuiaiesm  of  hherty» 
ajul  the  saorod  cause  of  Grecian  emancipation  from  t|ie 
Ottoman  yoke,  were  found  to  supply  the  place  of  &e  tech.* 
nicalities  of  dtscipliae,  and  to  bear  down,  as  with  an  over^ 
whelming  tonent,  ail  opposition. 

Just  as  thecouncil  was-  about  to  break  vp,  Jaoo  came 

ibrward,  and  ofiered,  with  my  aid,  and  at  the  head 

of  his  own  followers,  to  lead  the  stoiming-party  to  the 

breach,  and  ther€  plant  the  fiag  of  independence,  ov 

perisb  in  the  atteimi^    l^dkoSv'wi&^^XviKi^'iwoiined; 
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and  80  favourable  an  impression  did  this  generpusxionr 
duct  create  throughout  the  army,  and.  so-  high  was  the 
opinion  entertained  of  his  prudence  and  sagacity,  that 
the  practicalHlity  of  the  attempt  was  no  longer  doubted, 
and  volunteers  eagerly  (^ered  themselves  from  .every 
division  of  the  army.  Of  these  we  sdeeted  about  two 
hundred;  and  just. at  the  moment  when. every- thing  was 
in  .readiness  for  the  onset — and  we  waited; only  till,  the 
moon,  which  was  just  setting,  should  disi^ypear,  and 
leave  us  the  benefit  of  darkness-^-JanoJcame  infrwt 
of  'the  /' foilnm  hope,''  and  addressed  them  in  thd 
following  .words :     "  Soldibrs  of  Greece  ! ! !     Tbb 

MOMENT  HAS  NOW  ARRIVED  FOR  YOU  TO  PROVE  YOUR- 
SELVES WORTHY  OF  THE  ANCESTORS  FROM  WHOM  YOU 
ARE  DESCENDED.  FoLLOW  MB  WHILE  >  I.IVE,  AND  rP 
I    DIE    LET    MY    DEATH    BE   REVENGED !    BAETOEFIA  ! !  i 

On  ! !  !'*  The  signal  was  instantly  given,  and  in  a  few 
moments  we  were  at  the  breach,  where  the  shouts  of 
'EXfiudcgia !  *EksxjBi(ia !  were  quickly  answered  and  drowned 
by  the  roar  of  artillery  and  musketry  which  simulta- 
neously opened  on  our  devoted  band.  As  might  be  ex- 
pected, the  contest  in  the  breach  was  long  and  desperate. 
We  were  assailed  by  every  species  of  weapon  and 
missile,  but  still  pressed  forward,  responding,  with  a  loud 
shout  to  every  discharge  of  the  enemy's  guns.  Ani- 
mated by  the  example  of  their  heroic  leader  the  pirates 
bore  down  every  thing  before  them — passed  the  breach 
— and  planted  the  flag  of  independence  on  lh&  ^raiifiL- 
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pects.  At  4u8  moneiift  I  wu  iwiuidod  mmI  fAimt 
MD18  friendly  aim  bore  me-fron  ^  goigs  flf  i^  farewdi* 
and  laid  m^  genliy  down  on  the  pltttfotm  of  thft  rampart^ 
wheie,  from  kis  of  blood,  I  loon  ftdnled  airay ;  aor  did 
I  zecovar  till  towards  morning,  when  I  leanifid  that  tfco 
placo  htd  been  carried  at  way  pomt,  and  IIm  giaatar 
pan  of  4lie  garrison,  wbo  nAned  to  lunepdor,  put  to  tho 
fword.  l%ii  was  indeed  g^firienainteUigenfie ;  but  tbe  jey 
I  felt  was  ifoon  clouded,  when  one  of  tbe  piiatet»  coferad 
«ath  dust  and  blood,  came  to  iae,  with  deep  melanebaly 
impreflsed  on  bis  inn-burnt  featuiesi  which  but  too^dainly 
told  the  sad  tale,  tbat  Jang  was  vo  mobx  !  1  i  He  wis 
killed  by  a  random  shot,  after  the  viotory,  to  which  ha 
bed  80  gveatly  oontributed,  was  no  longer  doubtful ! 

Thus  fell  one  of  the  bravest  and  most  singular  of  men, 
Expiating  a  life  of  crime  by  a  glorious  and  honourable 
death ! 

*Ayl^  eiyMf,  «sp)  fi*  9»T(iH  fjuLfvii^vm* 

MT   DBAB    VLAKTI, 

Wf «cavv«  IfAMq  najrk  XS^^ 

Z.  «ANAnATHZ,  ABmutf. 
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In  th«  tstA  of  the  fifk««uthf  egflturf ,  wImu  i&#  eitM  dl 
Itady  WMT  Miid^yfifd  nch  bjf  th^  tidAl»  to  tiM  Ikfdife^) 
l^idua  WM  oiM  tff  th«  lUMf  fidttribbifif  of  iHs-  tb^^Hfi/  anA^ 
possessed  tf  bo%  of  merthtantsf,  ^d'  pttrtilie^BftaJrlj'  gtfld^' 
smiths,  j«W^ll(Sy»,  aiid  d€lttl«rai  itf  siflf,  Wilh  wbom  V«liio# 
itself  cdiiM'ftyiMiyi^  a  <k>tti^ii^Ott^  Aml^ti^tteM^ 
goldsmiths  attd  jeVMftlki^  tb^t&  nftits  oiw  iM^  eiiikifiieftif 

Hiiiii  his  bt^^tiir^b^     IGt^  dirM^  #afe  it^'  l^tf!  t«idg(Bv 

^nS  Pidtta  wds'  ««ar^ly<ittom  ijib(v«»scitl5^  kiioVhiOi  nif^ 

thai^  J%lk^[am^^rtim^Uf^^}Lmmt{of«IS^ 

"^Ja  Am^T  reMs  but  iti»  pdv^,**  ^pH'iSoifAiaM'ft^*' 
T«ib ;  *''rRifiM  beg«&rick«s/'  stQ^afU  It«&a«irt)iitfw  J^AM 
AiBto  AMtid  the  thi&  of  bbdi  th«i^  Myii^.  H$>  'Wm 
sfli(e&^  ridi  eboiigli  tb  s^tkl^  %  dbzeii'  xn^KteDfls;'  fllid  W 
make  a  score  of  German  prkiiseil' 

Fortuti^,  hivfli^f,  did  lif^f^yWtlliiiktiiltt^i^lisitf^dbbe 
enoQ^  fbr  hidi';  eVei^  day  tSIMb  i3tMXk¥  #ds'  arihio^  alt' 
Padim,iritlteeftcliaiigeofWhoM64i^^iiKitt^^ 
P^iia;  he  ^btaitked  Mm  gd^a btttj^f^Sobi  ttd&iO&hA  tiflfyi 
(^^ffoWifl^  cdJBlbMw    V^  di^  )smflfoti^tM*%ltf «^^ 


216     THE  GOLDSMITH  OP  PADUA. 

he  was  appointed  their  executor.  Many  paid  tribute  to 
his  wealth  and  reputation  by  leaving  him  their  heir. 
The  city  of  Padua  gave  him  all  their  public  contracts ; 
and  he  almost  sunk  under  the  weight  of  trusts,  offices, 
&c.not  merely  offered,  but  obtruded  and  imposed  on  film. 

Who  could  be  more  happy  than  Jerommo  Vincentel 
So  he  thought  himself  as  he  walked  on  the  bridge  of 
Padua  one  beautiful  summer's  evening.  A  co«ch  of  one 
of  the  nobles  passed  at  the  same  moment :  no.  one  noticed 
it.  On  the  other  hand,  every  one  who  passed  him  saluted 
him. — "  Such  have  been  the  efieots  of  my  industry,  my 
dexterity  of  business,  and  my  assiduous  aj^lication. 
Yes,  Jeronimo,  others  have  to  thank  their  ancestors;  yoa 
have  to  thank  only  yourself.  It  is  all  your  own  merit." 
And  with  these  reflections  his  stature,  as  it  were,  increased 
some  inches  higher,  and  assuming  a  peculiar  port,  and 
a  self-satisfied  step,  he  walked  in  vanity,  and  almost  in 
defiance  ci  every  thing  and  every  one,  to  his  own  house. 
He  fell  .asleep  in  the  same  mood,  and  dreamt  that, the 
ancient  fable  of  Jupiter  was  repeated  in  his  house,  .and 
that  the  heavens  opened,  and  descended  upon  him  in  a 
shower  of  ducats  and  pistoles. 

In  all  this  soliloquy  of  Jeronimo,  the  readerwill  observe, 
there  was  not  a  word  or  thought  of  any  one  but  himself; 
he  did  not  attribute  his  plenty  to  the  blessing  of  God ;  he 
felt  no  gratitude  to  him  who  had  showered  down  upon  him 
his  abundance ;  his  mind,  his  spirit,  and  his  vanity  were 
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that  of  Nebudiadiie&ar ;  and  the  fate  of  Nebuchadaezzar 
^iras  nearer  to  him  than  he  imagined.'  It  is  a  part  of 
the'  wiae'  economy  of  Providence  to  Tindicate  tiie  hbnomr 
and  duty  which  belong  to  him ;  it  is  a  jpart  of  his  menj 
to  hnmble  those  who  in'forgetting  him  are  about  to  lose 
themselves.  He  sends  them  probpiBrity'  as  a  bliessing ; 
they  abuse' it,  and  convert  it  to  a  curse.  He  recalls  the 
abused  gift,  and  sends  them  adversity  to  bring  them  to  ithieir 
duty.'  Such  was  the  course'  of  divine  government  in  thie 
early  ages  of  the  world,  such  it'  is  to  the  present  day/  and 
such  did  Jeronimo  find  it  much  sooner  tiian  he  expected. 
On  a  sudden,  without  any  apparent  cause,  he  saw,  to 
his  astonishment,  the  universal  respect  to  his  wealth  and 
reputation  on  a  manifest  decrease.  Some  who  had 
before  nearly  kissed  the  ground  on  his  presence,  now 
looked  erectly  in  bis  face,  .and  kept  their  straight  forward 
oouTse,  without  giving  him  the  honourable  side  of  the 
path  ;  others  kept  their  bonnets  as  if  they  were  nailed  to 
their  heads,  two  or  three  recalled  their  trusts;  others 
happening  to  call  for  accounts  of  such  trusts,  v?hen  he 
was  not  at  home  or  busy,  spoke  in  a  peremptory  tone, 
dropt  hints  of  the  laws  of  the  countiy,  and  the  duty  of 
guardians.  In  plain  words,  he  gradually  discovered 
himsblf  to  be  as  much  avoided  as  he.had  heretofore  been 
sought.'  No  one  was  punctual  in  their  attendance  but 
those  to  whom  he  paid  their  weekly  or  monthly  pemJiQxyu 
If  there  could  be  any  doubt  that  something  .e;Ktraordic^i;y 
Imd  happened,  Jeronimo  had  at  kof^di  vifi5f»«QX  Y^  > 

VO    ,  II,  M 
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for  haviiig  put  himself  in  iiofmination  for  oae  of  Ihd 
offices  of  parochial  intendsjit,  and  of  die  gitiat  draidi  tad 
treasury  of  PadiMi*  )a  oon^etitor  was  preferred  kas  wealthy 
than  himself  hy  some  thousands, 

Jeronimo  returned  home  much  confounded  at  thia  uBr 
expected  defeat.  In  vain  he  examined  himaelf  and  his 
situation  for  the  cause.  "  Am  I  not  aa  rich  as  ever  V* 
said  he.  "  Have  I  defirauded  any  one  1— -No.  Ham  I 
sufiferod  any  one  to  demand  their  payment  of  ine  twice  1-^ 
No.  What  then  can  be  the  cause  of  all  thiitl"  This 
was  a  question  he  could  not  answer,  but  the  fieict  became 
daily  and  hourly  so  much  more  evident,  that  he  shortly 
found  himself  as  much  avoided,  and  apparent^  goq- 
demned  in  every  respectable  company,  as  he  had  fbnnerly 
been  courted  and  honoured. 

It  is  time,  however,  to  give  the  reader  some  infoxmation 
as  to  the  actual  cause.  A  whisper  was  suddenly  drcn- 
lated  that  Jeronimo  had  not  acquired  his  wealth  bj 
honest  means.  It  was  reported,  and  gradually  univer- 
sally believed,  that  he  was  an  utterer,  if  not  a  coiner  of 
base  money.  He  had  the  reputation,  as  has  been  before 
said,  bf  being  the  most  able  workman  in  Padua,  in  gold, 
silver,  and  lace ;  "  And  surely/'  said  the  gossips  of 
Padua,  "  he  does  not  wear  his  talent  in  a  napkin.  He 
employs  his  dexterity  to  some  purpose." — "  Are  you  not 
speaking  too  fast,"  said  another  neighbour  ^  "I  have 
always  held  Jeronimo  to  be  an  honest  man." — "  And 
so  have  I  hidierto,"  said  the  other.    "  But  do  you  see 


TBE  OOLMMITH  OF  PADUA.  219 

thk  dncatr'—- "  Y«;  and  a  veiy  good  one  it  »." 
— '^  So  I  thought,"  laid  the  other ;  "  till  I  aioayed  it: 
this  ducat  I  reeeived  finom  Jeronimo ;  let  ub  prove  it  at 
jour  aiiaj,  and  you  will  allow  that  I  did  not  q^eak 
without  tome  good  fgnnda^tion."  The  proposal  was 
aooepted,  the  trial  made,  and  the  ducat  found  to  be 
base  in  the  proportion  of  one-thiid  copper,  to  two-tjixrds 
ailyer. 

The  nanie  oi  this  neighbour  of  Jeronhnp,  who  had  de- 
fended him,  was  Guisepp^  Cognigero,  a  very  worthy  and 
honest  man  j  not  one  of  those  who  found  alrimnph  in  the 
downfal  of  another,  diough  above  him  in  wealth  and 
honour.  Guisef^,  as  he  had  said,  had  always  held 
Jeronimo  to  be  a  respectable  worthy  citizen.  He  had  many 
dealingswithhim,and  had  always  foundhim  just  and  punc- 
tual to  the  lowest  c<nn.  **  Is  it  possible,"  said  he  to  him- 
self, ' '  that  after  such  a  long  course  of  honesty  an^  reputa- 
tion, he  has  so  for  forgotten  himself  as  to  become  acommon 
cheat?  I  will  not  believe  it.  But  this  fact  of  the  base 
ducat  ?  Well;  but  my  friend  may  be  mistaken,  he  might 
not  have  received  tlus  ducat  from  Jeronimo.  I  am  re- 
solved I  will  make  a  trial  of  him  myself,  before  I  give 
in  to  the  belief  of  these  reports  in  the  teeth  of  so  foir  a 
character  for  so  many  years. 

Guiseppe  was  a  shrewd  man,  and  never  fixed  on  a 
purpose  but  when  he  had  the  ingei^uily  tfi  find  the  means 
of  executing  it.    He  went  immedjuat^y  to  his  home,  and 
aking  an  hundred  ducats  from  his  pnva.\«  iiusi^«  ^^V 
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witii  them  to  the  house  of  JeroBimo.  "  Signor  Jero^ 
nimo,".  said  he,  "  h^re  ar6  a  huhdred  .diieati  iHiidi  I 
wish  to  keep  sacred  for  a  certain  Tp6rpote*  I  have  jot 
embtekbd  in  a  speculation  of  great  ieztent,  the  reeuK  of 
which  no  one  can  foresee*  I  wish  to  keep  tiiis  sum  at  a 
deposttyin  th6  event  of  the  failure  of  mj  hopes^  if.joa 
will  do  me  die  fayotir  to  take  the  custody  of  iti"  Jen^ 
nimo,  pleased  at  a  confidence  to  which  he  was  now  not 
much  accustoibed,  very  willingly  accepted  the  chuge, 
and  Ouiseppe  took  \aA  leave  in  the  full  persuaaon  duti 
the  trial/would  coiiespond  with  his  ezpectatioiis,  and 
that  report  w^d  be  proved  to  be  faliJe  and  mafictoua.  ■ 
•  In  thd  Coun6  of  a  few  days,  Guiieppe,  According  t» 
die  plaii  cdncertM  in  his  own  mind,  called  suddenly  od 
Jeronimo. — ".  My  dear  friend,"  said  he,  "  I  sincere^ 
rejoice  that  I  have  found  you  at  home,  a  sudden  demand^ 
has  fallen  upon  me,  and  I  have  an  unexpected  occasioar 
for  the  hundred  ducats  which  I  deposited  with  you."—* 
"  My  good  friend,"  said  Jeronimo,  "  do  not  prefkce* 
such  a  trifle  with  such  a  serious  apology.  The  money  is 
yours."  And  at  the  same  time  opening  a  private 
drawer : — "  You  see  here  it  is,  just  as  I  deposited 
it.  Take  your  money,  my  friend,  and  you  may  always* 
have  the  same  or  any  other  service  from  me."  Saying 
this,  he  gave  Guiseppe  the  same  bag  in  which  he  had 
brought  the  ducats  to  him. 
Guiseppe  hastened  home,  counted  and  examined  the 
ducats.      Their   number  wa«  n^^V,  \Vi«kx    v^^earance 
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^med  good,;  ho  ififfndod  thm  lUQjj^*  Qjm  io«Ddsd 
Bi^idoualy,  ];ue  aaiayed  it,  it  ^u  bue.— •"  Well," 
said  he,  "  tjhis  may  be  an  accid|Bnt;  I  could  almost 
aw«ur,  indeed,  that  every  dncat  I  ^ve  him  was  ^;ood ; 
but  this  I  might  perhaps  have  overlooked."  He  souiided 
another,  his  suspicions  increased ;  anethei^-7l\9  w^.now 
«^f^tPT«"^"p^  tf>  assay  th^  all.  He  did  so ;  and  to  his 
confusiojQL  (for  the  honest  man  was  truly  grieved  and 
confounded  at  the  detection  of  his  neighbour's  dishonpsty), 
he  found  thirty  bad  ducats  out  of  the  hundred. 

He  now  hi^stftned  back  to  Jeronimo.— t*<  These  are  not 
the  ducats,  sir,  I  deposited  with  you;  here. are  thirty 
bad  ducats  out  of  the  hundred."—"  Bad  or  good," 
replied  Jeronimo,  indignantly,  "  they  are  the  same 
which  you  deposited;  I  took  them  from  your  hands, 
put  them  in  the  drawer,  and  they  were  not  moved  from 
thence  till  you  re-demanded  thein."  Guiseppe  insisted, 
and  at  length  severely  reproached  Jeronimo.  Jeronimo 
commaikded  him  to  leave  his  house.  "  Can  you  suspect 
me  of  such  a  pitiful  fraud?"  said  he. — "Indeed,  I 
never  should,"  replied  he,  "  unless  upon  this  absolute 
evidence.  But  there  must  be  a  fraud  somewhere.  Either 
I  am  attempting  to  defraud  you,  or  you  to  cheat  me. 
It  is  incumbent  upon  both  our  reputations  that  this  matter 
should  be  cleared  up.  I  shall  go  to  the  magistrates." 
— **  Go  where  you  please,"  said  Jeronimo ;  *'  but  go 
without  delay." 

Guiseppe  immediately  hastened  to  the  preddent  oC 

Ml 
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justice.  He  demanded  a  tommons-- for  Jeronimo.  Iv 
was  granted.  He  complained,  mthont  reciting  the  pai-^ 
ticulars,  tiiat  Jeronimo  had  pidd  him  back  a  depottt«  and, 
in  a  hundred  ducats,  had  g^en  him  tinrty  bad.-  'Jeio- 
nimo  denied  it. — "  I  gave  him  back  the  same  whidi  h» 
deposited  with  me.*' 

There  was  a  law  at  Padua  termed  the  '  lawof  wagni' 
The  substance  of  this  was,  that  the  party  accvied  had 
it  in  hia  option  to  dear  himself  by  an  oath  of  hia  in- 
nocence. 

"  Win  you  take  your  wager  V*  said  Guiseppe» 

"  Yes,"  replied  Jeronimo. 

The  holy  erangelists  were  accordingly  presented  to  him, 
and  Jeronimo  swore  upon  them  that  he  had  not  touched* 
still  less  changed,  the  ducats,  since  they  were  deposited 
with  him. 

The  president  accordingly  gave  judgment  in  his  faYOor,' 
being  compelled  thereto  by  the  laws  of  Padua.  And 
Guiseppe,  with  horror  at  the  united  fraud  and  perjury 
of  the  man  whom  he  had  hitherto  deemed  honest  and 
respectable,  left  the  court  and  withdrew  to  his  own  house. 

This  trial  excited  a  universal  interest  and  rumour  io 
Padua.  The  president  of  the  law  had  acquitted  Jero- 
nimo ;  not  so,  however,  public  reputation.  Guiseppe  was 
a  man  of  established  character,  Jeronimo's  fame  had 
been  long  blemished.  The  previous  reports,  therefore, 
were  now  considered  as  fully  confirmed  into  certainty. 
ITie  magistrates  accoi^uf^Vf  dft«*vft^\\.  WR^^saryto  point 
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the  aitttndoif  of  the  poKoe  to  him  and  to  hif  fttttticf  deal' 
idgs ;  and  Jeiommo  thereafter  became  a  maiked  chaiacteri 
'  The  police  of  Padna  was  administered  with  ■  that 
discreet  ctinning  for  which  the  Italians  are  celdbrated. 
Some  of  its  officers  very  shortly  contrived,  in  the  disguise 
of  foreign  merchants,  to  make  a  depottt  of  good  and 
maiked  money  with  Jeionimo,  andrshottly  after  redeemed 
it  back.  -The  mofiey  was  restoied'^^as  required.  -  It  was 
immediately  carried,  as  Mon,  in  the  case  of  Gniseppe, 
to  the  public  assay,  and  the  result  was,-  titat  the  greatest  - 
part  of  the  nnmber  of  the  coins  was  fonnd.to  be  base. 
-  Jeronimo  was  next  day. arrested  and  tiirown  into 
prison.  His  house  was  seardied  in  the  same  instant. 
The  seardi  most  fally  confirmed  what  indeed  now  required 
but  little  confirmation.  In  the  secret  drawers  were  ifound 
all  the  instruments  of  coining,  as  well  as  all  the  ma- 
terials of -adulteration.  An  immense  quantity  of  base 
coin  was  likewise  found  in  different  parts  of  the  house. 

All  Padmi  was  now  in  arms.  They  clamouroosly 
demanded  justice  on  a  man  who  had  not  the  temptation 
of  poverty  to  commit  crimes ;  here  is  a  man,  said  they, 
who  has  raised  his  head  above  all  of  us,  and  lived  in 
luxury  and  splendour,  year  after  year,  upon  the  fruit  of 
his  crimes.  He  has  even  sat  on  the  public  bench  of  ma- 
gistrates, and  administered  the  laws  of  Padua ',  if  justice 
be  not  made  for  the  rich,  if  its  object  be  the  defence  of 
an,  let  him  now  be  brought  to  trial,  and  meet  witii  the 
punishment  which  he  $o  well  merits. 
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The  wagUtrates,  in  obedience  to  this  pepolu  cUinojvir* 
and  at^  ti^  same  time  acknowledging  its  jiis^j  KHpoer 
what  hastened  the  trial  of  Jeronimo.  He  was  broi^t 
forward,  accused,  and  the  witnesses  eTamined ;  he  had 
nothing  to  allege  which  oould  weigh  a  singki  gxaw 
against  ,the  mass  of  evidence  produced  against  hin^ 
He  was  aoP9l(diAgly  ."yiijimmously  condemned*  The  txial 
l¥as  holden  on  the  Monday;  he  was  found  gm&tythe 
same  day,  and  o^^dered  for  execution  in  the  public,  a^nare 
01^  Friday  following ,  the  interval  being  granted  for  reU- 
gio^s  piep^ralipns. 

\V1k>  w^  no^  80  unhappy  as  Jeronimo  de  Vinoente, 
a^d.what  a  vicffsitude  in  his'  fortune  and  leputatioii 
had  A  veiy  short  time  produced!  Within  those  few 
mopths  he  had  been  the  wealthiest  and  most  respected 
n^a  in  Padi^.  The  noblest  families  sought  his  only 
daqght^r  in  pfiarriage ;  his  wife  w^  the  pattern  and  ex- 
emplar  of  fdl  the  ladies  of  tiie  city  and  neighbourhood ; 
his  house  was  full  of  the  richest  furniture  and  paintings 
in  Italy.  Now  the  officers  of  justice  were  in  possession 
of  it,  sutd  performed  the  vilest  offices  in  the  most  magni- 
^cent  chambers ;  whibt,  with  the  ordinary  insolence  of 
such  ruffians,  they  scarcely  allowed  a  comer  of  the  house 
to  his  unhappy  wife  and  daughter.  And  where  was 
Jerooimo  himself  ]  In  the  public  prison  of  the  city ; 
in  a  cell  not  four  feet  square,  and  under  orders  for 
execution  on  the  next  following  day.  Was  not  this 
enough  to  reduce  Jeroumo  to  bis  senses  1    It  was  -,  he 
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Immbled  himielf  before  God,  and  iflftj^oied  hii  pity ;  and 
it  jdeaied  the  infinite  goodneis  t6  hear  hit  pfayen»  and  td 
send  him  relief  where  he  leait  expected  it 

Jerommo  had  a  confidential  clerk,  or  managing  mas, 
of  the  name  of  Jaodbo.  On  the  day  precedin^^  t&at 
ordered  for  his  master's  execution,  he  was  going  np  stairs 
to  attend  some  message  from  hii  unhappy  mistress,  wiieit 
his  foot  slipped,  and  he  fell  from  tiie  top  to  the  bottom^ 
His  neck  was  dislocated  by  the  fiill,'  and  he  died  witiioat 
uttering  a  wDrd.  This  miserable  man  had  a  wife  in  tiitf 
last,  month  of  hto  pregnancy ;  the  intelligence  of  this 
disaster  being  carried  to  her,  occasioned  an  immediate 
labour,  and  she  was  pronounced  to  be  in  the  most  im- 
nunent  danger.  She  repeatedly  requested,  during  thci 
nigfai,  that  Jeronimo's  wife  might  be  sent  for  to  her,  ^ 
she  had  smnething  indry  heavy  at  her  heart  to  communis 
cate  to  her.  •  Jeronimo's  wife  Itecordingly  cam6  veiy 
early  on  the  following  morning.  1^  tmhappy  woman^ 
after,  having  summoned  up  the  small  remnant  of  her 
strength,  JEmd  requested  Jeronimo's  wife  to  hear  what 
she  had  to  say,  but  not  to  interrupt  her  till  she  had  cen^ 
duded,  thus  addressed  her: — 

,  **  Your  husband  is  innocent,  mine  was  guilty.  Ffy 
to  the.  magistrates,  inform  them  of  thisy  and  save  my' 
husband's  soul  from  adding  to  his  other  crimes  the  guilt- 
of  innooent  blood.  Thy  husband  -"—-•"  She  was  about 
to  proceed,  but  death  arrested  her  woi^* 
Jeronimo'S  wifa,  thinking*  that  bet  hvubvnd;  N««9k.'ns^ 
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•fiiwtiully  94^94*  4»W  to.  tbe  piMidMt  of.  <ha 
tracy,  agA4  <)itpm¥W  inwriBdi^la  adnitwrn,  and  ralfttod 
the  confession  i^  bad  jn»l  leceiTad.  The  piMidwk 
shook  his  heftf^ 

"  Where  is  the  wqquin  that  inade.the  emhrnimV 
'*  She  is  d^."— *'  Theq  iriiere  is  Um  partj  aeeiiiad 
instead  of  Jeromino  V  "  Ifeis  deadlikeivrisa,"<-^<  Havtt 
yon  any  witnesses  of  th^.  eoiiTenatton  of  .ika  dying 
woman V  **  None;  sh^  roqnestod.  eveiy  C!IM»  Id  leav« 
the  chambec,  that  she  might  cpmmwcatfe  Id  me  akiie." 
— "  Then  the  copfessioni  good  womai^  can  -aarail  ymi 
nothing;  the  law  must  have  its  cofuae*'-  Jtfmniao'a 
wife  could  make  no  reply ;  she  was  carried  ieiutelesaaBi  of 
court,  and  the  president,  from  a  due  sense  of  humanilyy 
ordered  her  to  be  taken  to  the  house  of  one  of  his  officerB^ 
and  kept  there  till  after  the  execution  of  her  husband. 

The  finishing  of  this  catastrophe  was  now  at  hand. 
Already  the  great  b^U  of  the  city  was  tolling.  The  hoar 
at  length  arrived,  ai^d  Jeronimo  was  led  forth.  He  ?raa 
desired  to  add  any  thing  which  he  had  to  say,  without  kiaa 
of  time.  He  satisfied  himself  with  the  declaration  of  kai 
innocence,  and  with  recommending  his  soul  to  his  Maker, 
then  kneh  down  to  recttye  the  destined  blow,  but  scarcely 
was  he  on  his  knees,  before  the  whole  crowd  was  thrawa 
int^  znotiqn,  by  some  of  the  mamhals  of  justice  rashiag 
forward  and  eicclaipiing  to  stop  the  execution.  The  mar- 
shal at  length  made  his  way  to  tha  scaffold,  and  delivered 
4  paper  vp^lh  which  he  waa  tW^,  to  the  presiding 
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oflkser .  The  officer,  upon  reading  it,  immedittdj  sMyel 
the  farther  progreis  of  the  ezecutioBL,  *  and  JeioBUBi»  wis 
led  back  to  his  prison.  "  What  is  all  this  V*  exdaimed 
the  crowd*  "  Have  the  friends  of  Jenmimo  at  length 
raised  a  sum  of  money  which  our  just  judges'  have  le- 
quired  of  them ;  and  is  his  punishment  thus  bought  offi 
Happy  inhabitants  of  Padua,  where  to  be  rich  is  to  be 
able  to  commit  amy  crime  with  impunity." 

It  is  time,  however,  to  inform  the .  reader  of  the  true 
cause.  Jeronimo  was  scarcely  led  to  eaecution*  wfaeft 
the  confeaan  of  the  prison  demanded  aoceae  to  the 
president,  and  immediately  laid  before  him  the.cotifession 
of  a  prisoner  who  had  died  under  a  fever  the  preceding 
night.  The  wretched  malefactor  hereupon  aak&ewledged 
that  he  was  one  of  a  party  of  coiners  who  had  carried  OA 
the  trade  of  making  false  money  to  a  veiy  great  extent-; 
that  Jeronimo's  clerk  viras  at  the  head  of  the -gang; 
that  all  the  false  money  was  delivered  to  thiscU^y 
who  immediately  exchanged  it  for  good  suney  firom 
his  master's  cofiers,  to  all  of  which  he '  had  private 
keys,  and  in  which  coffers,  on  the  apprehension  of 
Jeronimo,  he  had  deposited  the  instruments  of  ceining^ 
lest  they  should  be  found  in  his  own  possession.  The 
confession  terminated  with  enumerating  suck  of  the  gang 
as  were  jtifinag,  and  pointing  out  their  places  «f  9Mjfham, 
and  concealment. 

The  execution  of  Jeronimo,  as  has  been  related,  was 
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ill  ttt  •ctntl  operation*  Tlio  fint  ttap  of  the  pfcndcnt, 
uMnferef  WIS  to  hvny  one  of  uie  offioert  to  stop  itB 
progreii,  and  in  the  fdne  moment  to  feod  off  two  or 
three  detadmienfti  of  the  citj  goard  to  iene  th^'aocued 
partief,  befixe  thej  dioald  leara  from  public  report  die 
death  of  tiieir  oomiade. 

'  The  gnaidfl  executed  dieur  purpose  sncceMnuly;  mo 
makfacton  were  all  taken  and  brought  to  die  tribunal 
die  tame  ofening.  The  result  was,  that  one  of  them 
became  Ofidenoe  against  his  comrades,  and  dras  con- 
firmed the  troth  of  the  confession,  and  the  innocence  of 
Joronimo* 

The  president,  in  order  to  make  all  pos&ble  atone- 
meikt,  ordered  a  public  meeting  of  all  the  citizens  of 
Padua  to  be  summoned  on  die  following  day.  Jero- 
nimo  was  then  produced,  upon  which  the  president, 
descending  from  his  tribunal,  took  him  by  the  hand, 
and  led  him  up  to  a  seat  by  the  side  of  him,  on  the 
bench  of  justice ;  the  crier  dien  proclaimed  silence. 
Upon  which  the  president  rose,  and  read  the  confes- 
sion of  the  malefactor  who  died  in  the  prison,  and 
the  transactions  of  the  others ;  concluding  the  whole  by 
declaring  the  innocence  of  Jeronimo,  and  restoring  hiin 
to  his  credit,  his  fortune,  and  the  good  opinion  of  his 
fellow-citisens. 

Thus  ended  the  misfortunes  of  a  man  who  had  pro- 
voked the  chastisement  of  heaven  by  his  vanity  and  self- 
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gloiyw — The  oonne  of  Ptovidenoe  is  unifiiim  in  all  ages 
4>f  die  world ;  when  Ueninge  are  contemned,  they  are 
withdrawn— when  the  man  unduly  elefatei  himielf,  the 
moment  of  hia  humiliation  ia  at  hand. 


VOL,  II, 


LEGEND  OF  MARSEILLES. 

There  is  a  tradition  in  Maneilles  that,  on  a.particiilar 
night,  about  two  hundred  yean  ago,  all  the  docki  of 
that  city  were  put  foi'ward  one  hour,  which  is  said  to 
have  had  its  origin  in  the  following  story. 

There  lived  in  the  vidni^  of  that  city  a  Monsieur 
Yalette,  a  gentleman  of  ancient  family  and  of  considw- 
able  fortune.  He  had  married  Maria  Danville,  daughter 
of  the  mayor  of  the  city,  a  young  lady,  who  was  from 
her  beauty  called  '  The  Rose  of  Marseilles,'  and  who 
united  to  every  personal  charm  dispositions  the  moft 
amiable,  and  a  mind  the  most  accomplished.  He  had 
the  happiness  of  seeing  himself  beloved  by  the  most 
charming  of  her  sex,  a  happiness  not  always  enjoyed 
in  France,  where  marriages  are  usually  contracted  by 
the  parents  with  too  little  regard  to  the  affections  of  their 
children,  and  where  the  heart,  therefore,  is  but  too  seldom 
given  with  the  hand.  It  is  on  this  account,  perhaps, 
that  the  marriage  state  in  that  country  is  considered  as 
one  of  more  freedom  to  both  parties  than  v^ith  us,  where 
the  Affections  are  left  less  coioilninAd  in  the  choice  of 


4Mr  dljcf^  M,  ya]Btt%  wm:  bMi  iHtk  tmo  worn  ^aA 
two  dwighttn^  the  icir  i^iiit  of  a  bajq^.iuiim*  and  he 
dw^t  ia  %  beautifiil  villn,  eommiading  an  eitenuve  view 
of  the  fine  bay  of  ManeUlet,  a  seat  vfaich  had  been  the 
iaTomite  itgfulence  of  his  qcncetfeon. 

A»  hie  childien  gre^  ii{»,  heweTOt*  he  vai.  induced}  to 
}W«MTe  ^  Paris,  whidi  boUi.  he  and.  Madas  Yalette 
conceived  to  be  more  favoaiable  to  ^.edneatiim  of  their 
^uD%i  thiHigh  he  wa9  himelf  fimd  of  nrel  letiiement ; 
a  nie  tails  emmg^t  a.  poi^  vhera  all  Hia  noble  a^ 
opulent  flocK  |o  the  capital,  the  teat  of  the  court,  and 
leave  ahnopt  deserted  one  of  the  most  beantifnl  and  po* 
tuiesque  countries  in  the  world.  The  removal  of  M. 
Valette  to  Paris  was  dspkMed  by  hia  tenantry,  to  whom 
he  had  been  as  a  father ;  bnt  paitioilaxly;  as  M.  le  Brun, 
whem  he  had  left  £ictor  on  hisestate,  was,  thouglL  a  just 
and  religious  man,  of  harsh  manners,  and  of  a  precise 
%nd  unaocpmmodating  ten^per. 

Jtf.  Vaiette  found  it  necessary  in  Paris,  as  all  peiaaos 
of  distinptioqi  do,  to  mix  widi  the  gay  and  the  fashiiNi* 
able;  te  time  that  had  been  given  to  the  enjoyment  of 
demestic  retirement  was  now  consumed  in  the  giddy 
lowidof  fajBhionandanmsaments,  andhis  open  and  gene- 
fOU9  temper  led  him  into  a  mode  of  li£s  ^ich  but  ill 
accorded  with  the  moderation  of  hii  fcrtune.  • 'lie 'made 
ftequent  demands  on  his  fiictot  for  renewed  iemiUauma ; 
and  this  man  was  finced  to  use  rigoFBas  a^  oppressive 
meaautei  to  proourelorhiB  maitei  thAiiaranorjvtDaiKU^^ 
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Jsipenae.  -<  The  .scanty  Tintage  of  tHe  jmoUSbaff  jtm 
iiad  made  raeh  demand  dotbly  hiutd  to  b6  oi>(ajfBd»  and. 
le  Bnm  became  as  odkms  to  the  tenantry  a»  Valetib 
•had  been  letpected  and  belored. 

These  circumstances  were  bat  too  little  taiewn  to  Ya*- 
Jette,  or  his  f;eneroii8  soul  would  haTd  reioHM-fimn  c 
manner  of  life  which  wrung  from  the  hand  of  tlM  labwteet- 
his  hard-earned  wages.  .      .  ^ 

,    One  night,  as  he  slept  in  Paris,  tiie  form  of  his  ftcter 
appeared  to  him^  covered  with  t>lood,  infonnia;  him-tfiiefc. 
he  had  .been  murdered  by  the  teiuUitrf-  for  rigour  m  ed^ 
lecting  his  B^venoe,  and  his  body  bniied  under  m  paiti^ 
cular  tree,  which  he  minutely  described.    The  gheft'dT 
le  Bnm,  mctaeover,  requested  that  he  would  take-  ant 
immediate  journey  to  Marseilles,  and  deposit  his  randn« 
in  the  tomb  of  his  ancestors ;  a  recjuest  the  importance: 
of  which  will  be  duly  estimated  by  those  who  know  the*, 
horror  with  which  the  catholics  Contemplate  the  idea  of 
having  their  remain^  laid,  in  ground  which  has  not  been 
conjsecrated  by  the  church.     To  this  request  VakttC: 
assented,  and  the  apparition  immediately  disappeared.  • 
.  The  morning  came  to  dissipate  the  gloom  which  the^ 
vision  of  the  night  had  occasioned ;  and  though  he  had 
been  for  some  time  astonished  at  the  unusual  silence  of' 
le  Brun,  yet  he  could  not  help  considering  the  whole  at 
a  mere  illusion  of  the  imagination.    The  stories  of  ghotti 
he  had  always  considered  as  fit  only  for  the  nursery ;  att^ 
Iu'm  manly  and  gnligHtwH^  nund  ^«a  wholly;  unimboed 
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KKfilth  thp'leMt  tinctiirft  of  eifdttli^  and  nporttitioft.    Tp 
ham  lalbBn  so  diaUuu  a  joun^y,  on  m^  a-  ptytence,  ho 
know  would  bo  interpreted  ay  ^  height  of  tupentitioni 
and  bo  tfaerefore  concoalod  an  incident,  t|io  reUtioa  of 
whidi  mujKt  have  subjected  hinf  tO  the  ndicule  of  his  ac* 
qiiaiAtance.T-*-  Yoa  are  bom*  thoughtful  than  usi^i, 
pi^,"  said  one  of  his  daiightofs  to  him.pf^t  morping  a( 
hreakliMt-^"  I  am  thinking,  n»y  (Lfoa,**  said  M.  VafettOt 
'^  mhy  I  have  been  so  long  in  hoaxing  from  le  Br^n  if  I 
bead  money*  9>od  my  demanda  hi^vo  not  bo^  supplied.'' 
Night  van  came,  agaiq'to  ifsh^  in  tl|a|^  ponj?4  ^  >** 
flection  which  the  disaipatiop  of  the  day  ^a^.  bji^uiihed  | 
and  about  the  solemn  hour  of  midnight  le  Brun  again 
appeared  to  reproach  him  for  his  nogligonoe.    Jherewaf 
an  evident  frown  in*  his  countenftnces  ond  heilomanded 
of  Vahitte  why  he  had  dol|iy«4  to  f)K|)$i  ^  egj^iett  xo- 
qnesL     Valette  again  pfomifie4  inu^edu^o  i»b|M|ience« 
and  the  night  was  no  more  distmbod  by  so  iinnf^onui 
an  intruder. 

Morning  came  again,  the  gaioty  of  whioh  ey^  the 
Voice  of  sorrow  can  scarcely  resMU  .1^  the  ^ain^  ti^ 
of  thoughU  Occurred  to  him  a^  on  |ho.  d»y.  pnofidtiag, 
f*  It  must  be  still  a  dream,"  said  he  t»  himself,  f  thPMgb 
a  lemarkaUe  one  certainly.  To  d^J  W^  probably  brj^ 
«Bie  the  expected  letter  from  le  Brun,  and  I  nuiy  yet 
delay  a  journey  which  must  subject  me  at  onoe  to  ridiculo 
and  inoonvemenoe.'' 
Tha  messengers  from  the  dead  seldom  petilaoTii^NVA.s 
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Und  die  thiid  nigltt  the  expected  wxmtpgmndi  ^Mk  t 
ferrible  frown  in  histxmntenuice,  lodrepnMMAMLValetli 
for  the  want  of  friendship  to  the  loaa  wlMte  Mood  had 
been  ipilt  in  faiB  cause,  and  for  disregard  to  tiie  peace  of 
hb  soul.  "If  yott  will  grant  my  feqaeet,''  saidlfae 
phantom,  "  I  promise  to  give  yoa  tweiitj4bar  hons 
notice  of  &e  thne  of  yoor  own  deadi,  to  anaage-.yov 
afilkirs,  and  make  your  peace  with  Ood/'  M.  Valette 
promised,  in  the  most  solemn  manner,  that  he  woald^MC 
off  next  morning  for  Marsollee,  to  execute,  the  «ifftil 
commission;  and,  with  a  look  of  confidence  in  his^fotdst 
the  ghost  of  le  Brun  vanished  from  his  sight.  Valatta 
rose  next  day  with  tiie  light,  and  aUeging  40  his  fiunily 
that  he  had  hunness  of  urgent  necessity  which  imme- 
diately called  him  to  MaiseiUes,  accompanied  by  a  few 
domestics,  he  departed  to  visit  the  seat  of  his  anoestbrs, 
after  an  absence  of  ten  years. .  There,  alas !.  he  feuid 
but  too  fatally  reaUzed  the  murder  of  le  Brun.  Under 
the  tree  that  had  been  so  minutely  described,  and  which 
^w  in  a  solitary  corner  of  an  adjoining  forest,  he  found 
the  mangled  remains,  which,  after  the  manner  of  his 
country,  he  caused  to  be  decently  interred  in  the  family 
vault.  He  in  vain,  however,  made  eveiy  search  for  the 
murderers.  The  same  cause  which  had  occasbned  the 
death  of  le  Brun  led  the  tenants  to  the  most  obstinate 
concealment  of  it ;  and  Valette  saw,  veith  horror,  and 
regret,  the  miseries  which  they  had  suffered,  in  times  of 
extreme  (fi/ficnlty,  mere\y  tihal  \a  mi^Kt  be  furnished 


•ititib  the  meuis  of  ektravagtiiiie.    "  Had  1  imagined/' 

he  exclaimed,  "  that  my  imaatiafiictoiy  pleatiires  woaid 

hate  eoet  so  deari- 1  irtM  long;  since  have  retired  from 

'ftshionable  UfBi-  and  soagfat  diat  happiness  in  the  peaoefal 

'tedoiion  of  a  beantiAil  oooAtiy  ivfaidi  was  always  most 

congenial  to  the  wishes  of  'my  soul.    I  shall  letnni  to 

'■my  efctate,"  continued  he,  "  that  my  chikbeii  may  lear& 

to  relish  its  beauties,  and  acquire  an  attadmient  to  its 

tranquil  pleasures  and  its  simj^  inhahitaats.    May  the 

.blood  wfakh  has  been  shed  prove  a  memomble  lesson  to^ 

my  sons  of  the  misery  of  eztravagsnoe  and  the  guilt  of 

.oppression* 

.  Lnpressed.with  these  reflections,  M.  Valette  no  sooner 
jetnmed  to  Paiis  than  he  communicated  to  his  aceoD»- 
pHshed  partner^'  the  once  '  peerless-  rose  of  Marseilles,' 
and  the  still  lovely  mother  of  a  virtuous  ofi^ring,  the 
jnatmed  and  unaltered  purpose  of  his  souL  .  Madam 
Valette  having  accomi^ished  the  principal  object  of  her 
gresidenoe  in  Paris,  tiw  education  of  her  family,  assented 
with  pleasure' to  a  return  to  those  tranquil  enjoyments 
which  were  ever  dearest  to  her  heart*  In  Uttle  more  than 
ayear  they  found  themselves  again  in  the  chateau  of 
their  ancestors,  and  their  return  was  hailed  by  adelighted 
tenantry,  by  the  widow  and  the  fatherless,  by  the  indi- 
gent and  the  afflicted.  To  relieve  the  distresses  of.  the 
poor  was  neither  the  least  important  nor  pleasant  occii* 
pations  of  this  benevolent  family,  and  on  them  descended 
the  blessings  of  those  who  were.ready  to  ^^onAck*  • 
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About  eight  jMLTB  diUgg  iMr  tti9m.  ten.  Pam,  te 
fJamUy  manykm  4em<»iidi^g  i^pAifs,  Ikej  finwd  it  aaoMh 
laiy,  for  lome  ime,  to  n^moye  to  KtmeUks*  ^lAoga  tbagr 
iMided  in  ^  bouM  of  |I.  DanviUo^  tlte  £»tib«r  of  MMaiW 
Valero.  TwM,  wMob  WQWP  4W»3rM«>i  <»  Mlfci  «f 
^  f^,  ImmI  :^FreA);««ed  tl)«  iavprptm  of  Ivft  ^Ifimai 
iipop  4i|i9  faiMifii  Vf^eUe,  and  «uf»  of  a  aim  liadtf 
ap4  domattie  nMuie  oc^n^fkA  hi»  tl^ovghta. 

^fiii^g  PM  night,  aftor  aiqq^r,  in  tho  ini4«  pf  liia 
kBi§^  (miiy,  a  leiid  and inddan  luiod(k0  Wmhmtik'tX, 
iJ^  gate;  'l>in  wben  t)ie  f«ifa»t  vuil  la  ofttn  k  htt  iM|Dd 
nobody  without.  After  a  short  interval,  tbanoBaipiid 
Jknocfcing  iru  again  heard,  and  ona  irf  ValelWa  aoaa 
aeeompalded  theaarvattt  to  the  gate,  toaae  whodwiiaadad 
admittance  at  lo  mteasopable  an  hour ;  limt^  to  tbeir 
altoniafeiocnt,  no  onfr  was  to  be  aeen.  A  ihiid  tima  tfaa 
iuuxddng  was  repeated,  atill  Ipuder  and  louder,  and  a 
sudden  thought  darted  across  the  mind  of  Valetts,  that 
Ihis  was  the  ghost  of  le  Brun,  come  to  fnlii  his  awfid 
pmnifeY  "  I  will  ge  ta  the  gate  myaeli;"  said  h^ ;  Vl 
Miava  I  know  who  it  is  that  Imoeka.''  This  prasoiili- 
nent  waa  too  truly  realised.  As  he  opened  tiiie  gala  ^ 
^tor  appeared,  whispered  to  him  that  next  night,  at 
the  same  time,  for  it  was  now  the  tvndfth  hour,  be  must 
fnicepaie  himself  to  leave  the  world!  Then  waving  hia 
hand,  as  if  to  bid  adieu,  the  ghost  of  le  finm  disap- 
paared  to  return  no  mora. 

M.  Faletterotoiiiadt^ani^haatlYastfaaphaatsai 
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lie  bad  fMik,  to  hie  bappy  domestic  dvde;  and  iipott 
their  aiudoos  and  liigent  inquiries  as  to  the  cause  olf  his* 
vntesiiiess,  related  for  the  first  tune,  the  incident  of  the 
droam,  and  the  promised  warning  which  he  had  just 
rec^red.  A  sadden  ghx>m  and  melancholy  'spread  over 
the  faces  of  all  present.  Madame  Valette  threw  her 
arms -round  the  neck  of  her  husband,  and  embraced  )iim 

•  with  tears ;  while  his  lovely  daughters  clung  round  hb 
knees,  eadahning,  "  that  they  never  could  ouilive  so 
good  a  fctheri"  M.  Danville,  however,  obstinately  de- 
clared his  incredulity,  and  considered  the  whole  as  one 
of  those  unaccountable  illusions  to  which  even  the 
strongest  minds  are  sometimes  liable*  He  Tiewed  it  like 
^e  apparitioh  which  appeared  to  Brutus  before  the  battle 
of  Philippi,  while  that  great  but  unfortunate  patriot  was 

•  sitting  lone  and  melancholy  in  his  tent.    No  sooner  had 

•  M;  Valette  retired  to  his  apartment  that  M.  Danville  'en- 
deaTouved  to  impress  the  same  opinion  on  the  family  of 
his  son-in-law;  Apprehensive  lest  the  rery  iniagination 
of  the  event  might  occasion  it,  or  at  least  be  attended 
by  disagteeable  consequences,  he  thought  upon  a  device, 

•  whidi,  as  mayor  of  tiie  city,  it  was  in  his  power  to  ac- 
complish* This  vras  to  cause  all  the  clodLs  of  Marseilles 
to  be  put  forward  one  hour,  that  they  might  strike  the 
-predicted  hour  of  twelve  next  night,  when  it  should  only 
be  eleven ;  so  that,  if  there  really  were  any  thing  in  the 
warning  of  the  ghost,  when  the  time  should  be  believed 

^by  Valeito  W  have  past  over  without  ajvf'ffv^sn^  %i9^x> 
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iv^t)i  wludi  he  was  ao  deeply  imfmaed* 

l^ext  day  the  unhappy  Vaktte  madt  vrtaj  dfaift  4o 
arrange  his  woddly  affiura  aoe«rdnf  Ao  Bis  uridiea^  pnH 
cwed  lua  will  to  be  exeeuted  ia  legaJlCosiU  recited  tlie 
4i(ctaB»mt>  ««d  4>r«pajred  bims^  with  j^l  6«»nej  wad. 
•olemnity  for  the  awful  event  which  he  a«ticipfttBd*  The 
evepiiag  approached«*--*From  a  laife  open  wipdov*  irliidi 
looked  into  a  beautifiil  garden*  and  conwiAndadtn  tt- 
tensive  view  into  the  surroanding  eoantiy»  b»  m  ik» 
sun  go  down,  as  he  believed,  for  the  last  tioie*  F«r  ti^ 
last  time  he  beheld  its  blessed  light  irradiate  ^  bfepe 
heavens,  and  gladden  ^  green  earth.  He  theoght  the 
myrtles  and  acacias,  as  they  bowed  their  timber  heada  to 
the  breeze,  waved  him  a  last  adien.  He  imagipBed  tet 
the  fountains,  which  threw  their  drizzling  spray  oa  higha 
foil  back  into  their  basons  with  a  more  plaintive  mwinv. 
The  shadows  of  night  now  came  down  upon  the  world, 
which  he  believed  were  to  usher  him  into  the  '^I'^fHf 
of  the  graven  He  beheld  the  stars  twinkle  in  the  azure 
heaven  with  a  milder  radiance  than  usual.  He  viewed 
with  tears  of  affection  the  wife  of  his  bosom*  and  his 
beloved /childrsAa  noting  around  him,  with  looks  of  «w 
cealed  thoughtfulneas  and  sorrow.  **  To  leave  yoi^" 
the  fleanat  objects  of  iny  love,''  «aid1»6  mthw  hn^elf, 
"  giyes  to  death  all  its  anguish.  It  were  not  he%v9n  to 
be  without  you ;  but  we  paft  to  meet  ag^us." 
ife  (^Juideied  hiouiellf  V^  %  uui^uiaJl  doomed  todeath. 


yha!6ag^e  hour  of  hitf  c(»ciitioo,  and  twMlii^  the  f&fr' 
TtmaKring  mamebls  h»  had  co  live,    Tlie  liMjn  welre tthir 
lighMin  the  hall»  and  he  Mtiki  the  i6i£Uft  of  hisff^dttHy, 
and  partodi  o£  Ihe  lattiupper  wkkk  he  believed  he  HfM 
ere^  to  eat.  uixm  earth.    The  cleckft  of  Mvtfseines  toQed 
the  eleteBth  faeur.    'vM^fidlAneA  Ikferia/'  said  he  to 
Mdd8die.'y«iet«ei  "I  letn  noir  oi^  one  Wr  to  live. 
There  ia  b«t  one  hoar  betwixt  xnte  tfAd  eteAiity.^'--^- 
It  aftaeadiwd.    Thiwe.  waa  an  nimnaal  siUaiee  in  "die' 
cempanyv  ^  Ibe  tmdlch  hour  atrtidE,  whed,  Mag  np,  he 
eafinimed,  **  Jeaa^!  Marial  hsvQ'  muey  on  my  ieid!: 
my  hour  it' come!"    fie  heaid  tdie  hour  diktteotlyrittg' 
out  tlmmgh  aM  ithe  betts^  in  MamaUesu;    "^  Tkm  tfagcd  of 
death/'  said  he,  "  delays  his  coming.    Could  all  hiv^ 
beeA  w  iUtiseM  r    ^a,  it  ia  impossible/'    Here  M. 
Danville  interposed :   "  The  ghost,"  said  he,  wi«h  <a 
tone'  of  iioay,.  "  has  deeei)^  you;    Ub  w  oad' lif  itk^ 
lyia^  jpMphet»4>f  Mi9hj    Are  you.  ftotytft  saf^l  >  Ckuv' 
sidtf  tbe^vhole  as  apowerlnl  iUuabn  cS  theimagioatioB^v 
and  banialii,  my  ftiend^  a  theu^  whidh  so  couipieCidy 
overwhekHb  yolt."    «  WeU,"  Rained  Vaktte,  '*%^od^ 
willbe>deBe*-   i  shall  fetire  to  my  diajnilier,  and  upend 
the  night  in  prayer  for  so  signal  A  delirenaoe,  lor  m  1 
muat  aWi^a  oonnder  it." — Mi  Danville  seevellly  congza- 
tabtedhimself  oathesucceiS'Of  hisdenco;  theypacted^ 
never  to  meet  again-l 

After  having  been  nearly  an  hour  in  his  bedchamber, 
M.  Yalette  recollected  that  he  had  left  by  miato^L!^,  VelVxI 
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libnry,  a  docuBient.of  importance  to  hb  family  Bntign<d.- 
to  which  it  was  necessary  his  aame  riiould  be  affiled.  :Iii 
passing  from  his  bed-chambef  to  his  lihnuy  he  had  to" 
cross  by  ihe.  head  of  a  flight  of  stairs,  whidi  led  imme- 
diately down  to  the  oeUar.  where  M.  Danville  lo^  his . 
choicest  wines.    At  this  spot  he  heard  a  eonfnsed  teiae- 
of  voices  undeneath,  and  instantly  ram  down /to  fSkn 
bottom  of  the  staiis  to  ascectain  the  canse;  but.  no 
sooner  had  he  descended  than  an.unscfen  ann.  stabbed - 
him  to  the  heart.    At  this  fatal  moment  afl  the  do^s 
in  Marseilles,  which^  are  mentioned  to  have  been'  pvt  • 
forward  one  hour,  now  struck  one  in  the  morning,  «r,  at 
it  should  have  been,  tweli«  at  night,  the  exact  .time  pie-  ^ 
dkted  by  the  ghost  of  le  Bnm. 

.  The  fact  was,  the  cellar  of  M.  Danville  tiad  at  drat 
period  been  broken  into  by  robbers,  who,  percdiving  them- 
selves discovered,  saw  no  other  means  of  escape  thaa 
by  murdering  the  ill-fated  Valette,  by  whom  they  had - 
been  surprised.  But  these  men  were  the  unconscioiis 
instniaieiits  in  the  hands  of  Fate.  The  dagger  that ' 
stabbed  Valette  to  the  heart  proved  that  tiie.  decrees  of 
Heaven  are  irresistible,  and  that  there  is  an  hour  appointed 
for  all  the  posterity  of  Adam«  '  - ' 

Such  is  the  reason,  according  to  the  tradition  in  Mar- 
seilles, why,  on  one  particular  night,  ail  the  dodES  in 
that  city  had  been  put  forward  090  hour. 


THE  BROTHERS  OF  DIJON. 

Ths  piesideiit  of  the  parliament  of  Dijon  and  the  bishop, 
of  BeaiiTaii  disputed  one  evening  on  the  strange  and  • 
desperate  actions  frequently  committed  by  men  of  cha- 
racters long  approved  and  generally  exemplary.    ' '  I  have  - 
thought  of  this  inconsistency,"  said  the  president,  "till' 
I  have  almost  convinced  myself  that  we  have  two  souls ; 
one  which  directs  or  attends  only  the  mechanical  and 
eveiy-day  business  of  our  bodies,  and  a  superior  one 
which  never  acts  unless  excited  by  some  peculiar  things 
addressed  to  our  feelings  or  passions.    You  and  I  must 
remember,  that  we  have  often  wrote,  read  aloud,  drawn, 
ate,  talked,  and  dressed  ourselves,  without  any  con- 
sciousness or  idea:  and  these  operations  appear  to  me 
dbected  by  what  I  fancifully  call  the  soul  of  our  bodies,' 
whiie  the  soul  of  our  minds  is  otherwise  employed.    If 
the  notion  or  name  of  two  souk  displeases  you,  we  will 
call  them  habit  Kod  impulse ;  but  I  conceive  the  last  to 
be  the  result  of  our  thoughts  and'  feelings,  the  other  of 
mere  mechanical  instinct.    And- 1  conceive  tiiis  im^ohA- 

or  soul  of  our  thoughts  to  be  as  capable  ci£  wAAfiii^^*^ 
roL,  I  J,  T 
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citing  actions  contrary  to  our  general  halnits,  as  Aote 
habits  are  often  practised  without  the  assent  and  pre- 
sence of  our  thoughts." 

The  bishop  was  offended  by  this  metaphysical  subtlety. 
"Do  you  mean  to  tell  me/'  said  he,  **  that  the  natural » 
impulses  of  men  are  wicked,  whatever  may  be  thdr  ge- 
neral habits,  and  that  such  inqmlses  are  beyondktotitrD]  1" 

"  I  mean/'  continued  the  president,  "  that  the  sudden 
aetidns  of  men  proceed  from  the  general. bMl- tifkaa^ 
thoughts,  not  of  their  conUBon  coaducti  theiefioiift'l^idgl 
by  such  actions  of  a  man's  real  tempfir,  rather  Hum  bjp 
his  every-day  duties  and  behaviour.  '  And  knewuig  ilMft 
weave  too  apt  to  give  our  secret  thoughits  full  ^obfi/fi^ 
provided  our  actions  are  well  regular*  I.am.-pysl^M'i 
prised*  when'  sudden  temptation  produces.  yiqtoM  ead. 
scandalous  acts  in  those  whose  cirdinaiy  oondu^t  ia.^d#^ 
cent,  because  premeditated  or  mere  method." 

The  prelate  shook  his  head.  ' '  F^erhnpsi' '  he laiflM^. 
**l  ascribe  toe  much  influence  to-jeaseoi  and:yMi-4oe- 
little  to  temptaiaon.  We  may  both  s6e  and  expenenet 
occasiens  when  temptation  creates  thoughts  never  (Ui 
or  indulged  before,  aasd  when  o|^poitimity  etepH  btfet» 
judgment.  I  humbly  trust  to  right  haUts  «i  the  hkH^ 
ppreservative  from  wrong  impulses^  and  liewre  ,|Mi  lo* 
determine  your  belief  by  facts ;  though  it  is  esylwlsiC  a*^ 
less  than  yours,  that  no  man's  habits  will  be  joonsistent^. 
and  constantly  good,  wiiose  thoughts  ase  waadering  and 
uniegttUM" 
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'..  ifiocm  cfiac  tliis-.odnveisation  the  biihop  left hii brother, 
jftiid,iBttiiiiad.to.hui  hotel,  or  temporary  lesidenoe,  w  Di- 
jon. ;Oii  thd  tiiVBihold,  under  the  Hgfat  of  a  fewi^trag. 
gHng^  limps,  Jie  saw  a  stranger  of  mean  appearance,  who 
^pfut'a  sriiall'tnllet  into 'his  hand,  and  waited  respectfully 
1  while  ^e  looked  -  into  it.  It  was  badly  spelc  and  written, 
-but  purported  to  be  from  a  dying  woman  in  great  need 
of  spiritual  he^,  and  specially  desirous  to  eommpnicate 
-with  him  at  the  comer  house  of  the  rue  St.  Madekune. 
The  bishop  knew  this  street  to  be  situated  at  no  great 
distance,  in  an  honest  though  poor  suburb,  and  the  re- 
quested visit  could  be  attended  by  no  danger.  £Ten  if 
it  had,  the  prelate  had  enough  of  benevolent  courage  to 
hacaid  something  in  his  professional  duty,  and  he  desired 
the  stranger  to  conduct  his  coachman.  Alighting  at  die 
entrance  of  the  narrow  lane  which  led  to  ihe  rue  St.  Ma- 
.delaine,  aAd  was  too  narrow  to  admit  his  equipage,  the 
biah(^  desired  his  servants  to  await  him  there ;  for  though 
he  had  too  much  charitaUe  delicacy  to  desire  parade  in 
his  visits  of  bounty,  he  also  felt  that  his  official  station 
as  a  public  instructor  required  him  to  shun  all  mysterious 
or  questionable  acts.  Therefore  directing  lus  guide  to 
t^kke  a  fla^kbeau  from  his  lacquey,  he  followed  him  to 
t]|e  i4»pointed  door,  and  more  particularly  noticing  the 
t^ojuu^^.ffba^r^ed.tbatiti  back  wall  overiooked  the  garden 
.of  a  mansion  occupied  by  a  family  he  knew ;  the  family, 
in  short,  from  which  his  brother  had  selected  his  Aituie 
wife,  Therese ' J>e«hou2iere8,  a  woman  of  uKAftdi  \y«(sxi>?s 
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and  hi^  pretontton.  Fsrhapt  ihit  chcimitMioe  dtfvtod 
■hif  ideas  lo  &r  as  to  prewnt  him  fiom  nmaikiiigtbe 
disappearaaoe  of  bis  guide  wlien  he  had  nnlorked  a  door, 
which  the  bishop  entering,  fonnd  himself  in  a.  room  veiy 
dimly  lighted,  and  without  fhrmtuie,  eioept  a  beneh  on 
whkh  a  woman  was  sitting.  She  was  muffled  in  a  veil 
which  she  drew  still  closer  to  her  hce,  bat  he  imme- 
diately rooogmsed  the  air  and  figure  of  Thenee  I>ee- 
.honlietes.  She  appeared  no  less  dismayed  aiid  ben- 
founded,  though  she  found  courage  to  aeoost  him-—"  Ah, 
my  lord  !-^do  not  believe  that  I  meet  you  intentionally^ 
the  man  who  just  now  brought  you,  decoyed  me  heie  by 
this  foigeiy"— and  she  put  into  his  hand  a  billet  wlwA 
seemed  the  counterpart  of  that  he  had  received.  It  was 
in  the  same  hand-writing,  and  nearly  the  same  wnds ; 
-but  the  confusion  in  the  bishop's  ideas  made  him  return 
it  in.  silence.  ' '  My  servant  accompanied  me,'*  continued 
.the  lady,  "  and  is  waiting  in  the  house^-rsurely,  my  lord, 
.you  have  not  devised  this  scene  to  afflict  ine !— ^The  peo' 
pie  I  expected  to  see  were  sick  and  in  distress,  and  I 
came  because  I  feared  nothing  from  honest  poverty." — 
."  Theiese,".  said  the  bishop  sorrowftilly,  "if  you  had  not 
'Vnee  feared  honest  poverty,  we  need  not  have  feared  to 
-meet  each  other  now." — ^The  lady  wept ;  and  though  he 
began  to  doubt  vrhether  the  whole  was  not  ^  finesse  of 
some  feminine  purpose,  her  tears  were  not  without  eflect; 
But  he  did  not  misplace  his  confidence  in  the  influence 
cf  right  habits  agunit  eu^ea  \mYo^>|^  s  t<w  his  thoughts 
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^Tfaeicie  Dethoqliaes  had  been  fo  long  gofemed  and 
oonected*  that  this  unexpected  test  did  not  diaoider  them. 
"  I  have  notlung/'  he  added,  "  to  lay  to  my  brother's 
betrothed  wife. in  fear  and  in  secret ; — nor  any  thing  to 
desire  from  her,  eioepft  that  ring  which  she  accepted  once 
for  a  difierent  purpose,  and  ought  not  to  wear  with  her 
husband's."  And,  as  he  spoke,  he  approached  to  draw 
the  ring  from  her  inger  on  which  he  saw  it  glistening. 
A  din^new  came  over  Therese's  eyes ;  and  when  it  ?ar 
lushed^  the  bishop  was  gone,  but  had  not  taken  the  ring 
from  the  hand  she  held  out  to  him.  She  sat  down  on 
the  only  bendi  in  the  room,  and  wept  a  long  time  bitterly 
and  trembling.  In  a  few  moments  more,  she  remem- 
]l)^ied  that  her  seryaiiit  had  been  ordered  to  wait  till  the 
c1oc|l  struck  s^ven  before  he  enquired  for  her.  Her 
repeater  sounded  that  hour,  but  Mitand  did  not  appear. 
She  dared  not  open  the  door  to  go  alone  into  the  street, 
but  the  casement  was  unbarred,  and  it  looked  into  her 
lather's  garden.  She  climbed  out,  and  by  the  help  of  a 
few  shrubs  clinging  to  the  wall,  descended  in  safety,  and 
made  haste  to  the  house,  hoping  her  absence  was  un- 
discovered. But  Mitand  had  already  reached  it,  and 
alarmed  her  family  by  saying  that  he  had  expected  to 
find  his  yfuing  suitress  returned.  Therese  answered  her 
father's  angry  questions  by  stating  the  simple  truth-* 
that  she  had  been  induced  to  visit  the  poor  gardener's 
widow  by  a  billet  begging  her  immediate  presence  for  a 
d^uitable  purpose,  and  had  found  the  little  lod^  ^acu^ 
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of  all  ftmutme :  bat  a  young  man  who  called  himself  bar 
grandion,  had  requested  Tberese  toi  wait  a  few  momeata 
while  the  widow  came  from  her  bed  in  an  upper  rooin. 
Mitand  informed  hia  master  that  he  had  waited  at  liie 
door  till  a  man  in  a  gardener's  habit  bade  him  letnra 
home,  as  his  lady  would  go  by  a  back  way  through  her' 
father's  garden.  M*  Deshoulieres  blamed  his  old  aerv 
vant's  careless  simplicity,  and  asked  his  deleter  if  no' 
other  person  had  appeared.  Therese  faltering,  and  with 
.a  failing  heart,  replied,  that  a  man  had  entered  and  die* 
•manded  her  ring  -,  but  being  informed  that  her  aerrant 
was  stationed  within  hearing,  had 'departed  witlxrat  for*' 
dier  outrage.  This  prevarication,  so  near  the  tnAt  ft^ 
so  fatally  untrue,  was  the  impulse  of  the  moment.  The- 
rese had  never  before  uttered  a  falsehood  on  an  important 
occasion,  but  her  thoughts  had  been  long  familiar  with 
the  petty  finesse  of  female  coquetry :  and  the  step  from 
small  equivocations  to  direct  untruth  only  required  a  spar. 
To  colour  her  evasion,  Therese  had  concealed  her  ring 
among  the  garden  shrubs ;  and  professing  tiiat  she  had 
willingly  yielded  it  to  the  thief  as  a  bribe  for  his  quiiet 
departure,  she  entreated  her  father  not  to  make  such 
a  trifle  the  subject  of  serious  investigation.  M.  Des- 
houlieres, seeing  no  reason  to  doubt  her  sincerity,  and 
fearing  that  an  appeal  to  the  police  might  compromise 
her  reputation,  agreed  to  suppress  the  matter.  But  he' 
communicated  it  to  his  intended  son-in-law,  the  pieii- 
deat  of  the  provincial  pe.TliaLm«ut,  who  looked  very  grawly 
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at  the  forged  billet,  and  asked  a  particular  description  of 
the  ling.  Then,  as  he  gallantly  said,  to  atone  for  her 
loss,  he  sent  Therese  a  spBendid  casket  of  jewellery^ 
which,  "with  some  gratified  vanity,  she  added  to  the  cele- 
brated set  die  inherited  from  her  mother.  And  a  few 
'days  after,  she  accompanied  hiin  to  the  church  of  St. 
Madelaine,  where  the  bishop,  who  had  visited  D^on  for 
that  purpose,  performed  tiie  nuptial  ceremony. 

One  of  the  most  splendid  f^tes  ever  seen  m  that  pro- 
vince distinguished  the  bridal  evening.  The  president, 
high  ni  public  esteem  and  flourishing  in  fortune,  wai 
attended,  according  to  thef  custom  of  his  country  on  such 
occasions,  by  the  principal  persons  of  his  own  class,  and 
"by  all  his  kindred  and  friends  in  the  neighbourhood. 
The  bishop  remained  in  She  circle  till  a  later  hour  than 
usual,  and  perhaps  with  a  more  than  usual  effort,  because 
he  was  aware  a  few  persons  in  that  circle  knew  the  at- 
tachment of  his  youth  to  Therese  Deshoulieres.  But 
even  his  brother  did  not  know  that,  being  a  younger  son,, 
he  had  been  induced,  for  the  benefit  of  his  family,  to  en- 
ter the  church,  and  renounce  a  woman  whose  pretensions 
were  far  above  his  honest  poverty.  Therefore  on  this 
occasion  he  afiected,  with  some  litUe  pride,,  an  air  of 
perfect  serenity ;  and  though  he  had  felt  his  forehead 
bum  and  freeze  by  turns,  he  knew  his  voice  had  never 
faltered  while  he  pronounced  a  benediction  on  the  mar- 
riage. He  was  pledging  his.brother  after  supper,  when 
cries  of  fire  were  heard  in  the  house.    The  ^reaX  ^xoV^t 
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•ion  of  gauze  oioaraenti  and  jligkt  eiectioM  for  the  -ball 
n^de  the  flame*  rapid  bejcmd  all  help.  £fien  thecroivd 
of  atibtantt  prerented  any  fucceii^  aid;  lor  the  nnmher 
of  timid  wcnnen  coTered  with  comlrastible  flneiy,  and 
men  unfitted  by  wine  for  personal  eaertioo,  diitaibed 
thofe  who  came  to  be  uiefiJ.  "IsThereaeiafol"  was 
efeiy  body's  cry,  and  evexy  body  beUeved  jdie  waa^  tifl 
the  outline  of  a  woman  seen  ampag  the  flames  and  BnaM 
at  her  chamber-window  madp  the  spectators  ledpuble 
their  shrieks.  The  bridegroom  would  have  plunged 
again  into  the  burning  joins,  if  his  brother  had  not  held 
him  desperately  in  hb  anna :  but  the  Talet  Mitand.  who 
had  lived  with  M.  DeshoulieiKs  from  Jus  jdanght^'a  iii- 
tajfcj,  ran  up  the  remains  of  the  stairca^^  and,diMppeare4- 
In  another  instant  the  roof  fell:  in,  and  Mitand  waa  seen 
leaping  from  a  burnt  beam  alone.  He  was  wrapped  ia 
a  large  blanket  which  had  saved  his  person,  but  his 
neck,  hands,  and  head,  weie  hideously  scorched.  When 
surrounded,  and  questioned  whether  he  had  seen  his 
mistress,  he  wrung  his  hands,  and  shook  his  head  in 
despair.  They  understood  from  his  dumb  anguish'  that 
he  had  seen  her  perish,  and  he  remained  obstinately 
sitting  and  gazing  on  the  ruins  till  dragged  aifay.  The 
despair  of  the  president  was  beyond  words,  and  his  bro- 
ther's utmost  influence  could  hardly  restrain  him  from 
acts  of  madness.  When  the  unfortunate  bride's  father 
deplored  the  festival  which  had  probably  caused  its  own 
dismal  end,  the  president  declared,  with  a  fearful  oath. 
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that  he  knew  and  woM  expose  the  author.  From  that 
moment  his  lamentatbns  changed'  into  a  Mllen  kind  of 
fiezoeness,  and  he  seemed  to*  liave  found  a  clue  which 
his  whole  soul  was  bent  on.  It  was  soon  unfolded  by 
-the  aiiest  of  a  young  man  named  Amaud,  whose  convey- 
ance  to  prison  was  followed  by  his  citation  before  the 
parliament  of  Dijon  as  an  incendiary  and  a  robber.  M. 
Deshoulieres  gave  private  evidence  to  support  these 
charges ;  but  a  day  or  two  preceding  that  appointed  for 
a  public  examination,  the  president  went  to  the  intendant 
of  the  province  and  solemnly  resigned  his  chair  in  the 
judicial  court.  "  It  is  not  fitting,"  said  he,  "  that  I 
should  be  a  judge  in  my  own  cause,  and  I  only  entreat 
that  I  may  not  be  summoned  as  a  witiiess." 

"  No,"  added  the  president,  as  he  returned  with  his 
brother,  "  it  is  not  fit  that  I  should  be  called  upon  to 
identify  that  man,  lest  his  real  name  should  be  deemed 
enough  to  convict  him  of  any  guilt.  It  is  sufficient  for 
kne  to  know  him :  we  will  not  preju(tice  his  judges." 

The  parfiament  of  Dijon  assembled  with  its  usual  for- 
mality, and  the  intendant-general  of  the  province  was 
commissioned  to  act  as  president  on  this  occasion.  The 
bishop  and  his  brother  sat  in  a  curtained  gallery  where 
their  persons  might  not  fix  or  affect  the  attention:  of  the 
txrart :  the  bereaved  father  was  supported  in  a  chair  as 
prosecutor,  and  the  prisoner  stood  with  his  arms  coolly 
folded,  and  his  eyes  turned  towards  his  judges. 

The  first  question  addressed  to  him  wa,a  \ii^  c>3&\fiiBarj 
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one  for  his  name.    "  Yqu  call  m"  «u4  !^  JfSmnB, 
"  and  I  answer  to  the  name." 
.    *' Is  it  jour  real  name  1" 

"  Havel  ever  been  l^ownby^anyiOther^" 

"Your  true  appeUatiq;^  is  FjelU  La^nqtte/^9sid  tko 
procureur-general — "  and  I  craye  pepoujuioa  <)f  tfa^  !MWt 
to  remind  it  that  you  stood  here  ten  years  ago  .on  aa  oc- 
casion not  much  moie  honourable." 

The  ci-devant  president  handed  a  paper  to  th«  piocii- 
r^ur,  requesting  that  nothing  irrelevant  to  the  pieieiit 
charge  might  be  revived  against  the  prisoner. 

"Messieurs/'  said  the  public  accusjsr,  addrenng 
himself  to  the  judges,  "  I  humbly  venture  to  assert,  that 
what  I  shall  detail  is  not  irrelevant,  as  it  may  exhibit 
the  character  of  the  accused,  and  give  a  clue  to  his  pre-  . 
sent  conduct.  Felix  Lautbtte  is  the  nephew  of  a  financiar 
well  remembered  in  Dijon,  and  his  prodigality  gave  such 
offence  that  his  uncle  threatened  to  disinherit  him,  and 
leave  his  great  wealth  to  his  most  intimate  fiiend,  the 
president  of  this  cova^.  But  he,  after  repeated  interces- 
sions and  excuses  for  this  young  man,  prevailed  on  the 
elder  Lamotte  to  forgive  him.  When  the  nephew  heard 
his  uncle's  will  read,  he  found  the  president  distinguished 
by  only  a  legacy  of  ten  thousand  livres,  and  himself  re- 
siduary l^^tee.  You  expect,  messieurs,  to  hear  that 
Felix  Lamotte  was  grateful  to  his  mediating  friend,  and 
careful  of  his  unexpected  wealth.  He  appeared  to  be 
grateful  until  he  became  igooi  ^)Sf;^  by  his  (fojfig^Hy- 
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Then,  fincSng  a  flaw  in  hit  tiiiele'0  wiU^  lie  cameliMbre 
this  tribunal  to  disposaeas  hii  Mttid  of  ti^e  snitll  legacy^ 
ha  tDjOfoA,  helifevbig  that,  atf  IMr  at  law,  he  nngfat  gnq^ 
the  whole.  The  president,  who  had  n6t  then  veiacliiBd 
hie  proeent  station  anidn§^-oiir  judges,  appeared  as  a  de- 
fendant at  this  bar  with  a  will  of  later  date,  wMdihe- 
had  genaimudy  cbiieealM,  b^csite  tiM  testator  thettUi-  ^ 
gars  him  all,  nhaigsd  only  with  a  wMkly  stipead  to  his 
prodigal  ne^iiew.  These  are  the  facto  which  the  ptesi- 
dent  desired  to  conceal,  because  the  ungrateful  aie  nefw 
pardoned  bj  their  £rihiw-cieatoies,  nor  judged  wHhout 
rigoiir..  WesJiaii'iee  presently: how  the  acevaed  showed 
hisiepentasm."-.;  ; 

''96>p»  mir  sttd  Foiu  Lamotts,  hsiughciif  wa^iag" 
his  haa4  to  owiTaandailBaceyi<"I-nevtr  did  repeat.  Tho- 
presidcnl  coaated  ssy  erBor  by^coneealing  die  truth.  If, 
instead  of  pohnitting  mo  te  rely  on  a  will  that  bad  beoa 
supwBsdod,  heluulakown'me  the  last  eflEeetoal  dead  of 
giftt,I  shoaU.  hare  )uaMrailhe  nanowness  of  my  lif^ts, 
andthev9iQasfwhatenner.faouBi!jrhebad  Mdanded.  Ho- 
wished  to  ttj  mf  w'miam  bf  lienptatioB,  aad  I  ham 
mtmyd  hii  by  showing  him  tibat  tomplali«a  is  a&iraya 
daiigitaM.'^  - 

'<  What  you  admit,  is  truth,"  rejoinsd  aaodsBriadrDi' 
cate— "  thoni^  mose  modesty  wodUL  h«ve  boea  gnoeftil* 
Bat  the  bent  of  yomr  thoughts  mast  haia  been  to  meet 
tho  temptation.?^  ^- 

TbapMOMrjowrarad coldly,  "Itmay^Wv^s^w^ 
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that  aoconU  with  the  picfideJit'k  metaphyact,  let  Mm 
thank  me  for- the  demoattmtion.'' 

/'Where,''  aaid  the  intendant-general,   "ha^e  joa 
spent  the  last  ten  years  V 

"  Ask  the  president/'  retorted  Felix  Lamotte— ^'  he 
knows  the  verdict  he  obtained  made.  me.  a .  beggar,  and 
a  beggar  who  reason^  metig[ihyiicaUy  will  soon.be  tnqpted 
to  become  an  adventurer.  I  have  been  what  this  hoaovr- 
able  court  made  me,  and  I  love  to  season  like  the  pne- 
sident" 

Mitand,  M.  DeshouBeres'  old  servant,  was . called  ii^ 
the  count,  and  asked  if  he  had  ever  seen  Lamotte.-  =  He 
was  hardly  recovered  from  the  injuries  he  -had  leoeifed 
in  the  £re,  bnt.he  took  his  oath,  and  answered  in  the 
affirmati^  distidbtly.  Being  desired  to  say  where,  •  he 
said,  "'in  a  gardener's  dress,  at  a  house  in  the  subnib  of 
St«  Madelaine,  on  the  night  of  the  marriage." 

The  accuser's  advocate  now  related  all  the  drem- 
stances  of  Mademoiselle  iDeshoulieres'  visit  to  a  ■  house 
without  inhabitants,  where  she  had  been  robbed  of  a 
valuable  diamond.  A  pawnbroker  appeared  to  testify 
that  he  had  received  from  Felix  Lamotte  the  ring  identi- 
fied as  Therese's,  and  several  witnesses  proved  the  billet 
to  be  his  hand«writing. 

"  You  should  also  remember,"  added  Lamotte,  looking 
stennly  at  the  pawnbroker,  "  wbitA  account  I  gave  you  of 
that  ring. ,  I  told  you  I  had  found  it  among  the  shrobs  ' 
under  the  wall  of  an  emi^tj  Wl  adjoining  DesfaovUeres' 
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gurden.  My  necessity  forced  me  to  sell  it  for  bread. 
Had  you  been  honest,  and  able  to  resist «  tempting  bar- 
gain, you  wonld  have  carried  it  back  to  the  owner." 

"Notwithstanding  this  undaunted  tone/'  said  the 
procureur,  "the  prisoner's  motive  and  purpose  are  evi- 
dent. Vengeance  was  the  incitement — ^plunder  was  to 
have  been  the  end.  To  unite  both,  he  has  fabricated 
letters,  outraged  an  unprotected  lady,  and  introduced 
devastation  and  death  into  the  house  of  his  benefactor, 
in  hopes  to  seize  some  part  of  the  rich  paraphernalia  pre- 
pared for  his  bride.  He  hated  his  benefiau;tor,  because 
undeserved  fisvours  are  wounds ;  he  injured  him,  because 
he  could  not  endure  to  be  forgiven  and  forgotten." 

"I  have  no  defence  to  make,"  resumed  Lamotte,  "for 
the  faults  of  my  youth  have  risen  against  me.  You 
would  not  believe  me  if  I  should  swear  I  did  not  rob 
Therese,  that  I  wrote  no  billets  to  decoy  her,  that  I  came 
into  the  vestibule  of  her  father's  house  only  to  be  a  spec- 
tator of  her  bridal  f^e.  I  lodged  in  the  hut  of  the  gar- 
dener's widow,  and  unhappily  complied  when  she  solicited 
me  to  write  petitions  for  the  aid  of  the  bishop  of  Beauvais 
and  M.  Deshoulieres'  daughter.  This  woman  and  her 
family  removed  suddenly,  and  I  am  the  victim." 

"Man,"  saidM.  Deshoulieres,  stretching  out  his  arms 
with  the  rage  of  agony,  "this  is  most  folse.  The  treach- 
erous billet  was  written  and  brought  by  thy  own  hand, 
and  here  is  another  charging  me  to  watch  and  witness 
my  daughter's  visit?" 

VOL.  II.  X, 
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"  Well,"  returned  the  prisoner  coldly,  "  and  wliat  wse 
my  crime  1  If  I  thought  the  marriage  ill-eaited»  and 
without  love  on  the  lady's  part,  was  I  to  Uame  if  I  gtvf 
her  an  interview  with  her  first  lover  I  The  hUtnp  of 
Beauvais  can  tell  us  whether  such  interviews  aie  daa- 
gerous." 

"X«et  him  be  ulenced  \"  inteiposed  the  inteadant  ge- 
neral ;  "  this  scandal  is  sacrilege  both  to  the  tiving  and 
the  dead.  If  we  had  any  doubt  of  his  guilt,  his  ma%iiitj 
has  subdued  it." 

The  votes  of  his  judges  were  collected  without  any 
farther  hearing,  and  their  sentence  was  almost  unanimous. 
Felix  was  pronounced  guilty,  and  condemned  to  peipe- 
tual  labour  in  the  galleys ;  a  decree  which  the  president 
heard  without  regret,  but  his  brother  with  secret  hooor 
when  he  remembered  that  Therese  might  not  have  spoken 
truth  to  her  father — ^yet  he  respected  her  memory  fondly ; 
and  fear  to  wound  it,  more  than  his  own  honour,  had  in- 
duced  him  to  give  no  public  evidence.  But  he  had  sa- 
tisfied his  conscience  by  reveiding  all  that  concerned 
himself  to  the  intendant-general,  who  saw  too  much 
baseness  in  Lamotte's  character,  to  consider  it  any  ex- 
tenuation of  his  gmlt.  Lamotte  was  led  to  the  galleys,  a 
victim  to  his  revengeful  spirit :  and  the  president  was  in- 
vited by  hb  sovereign  to  resume  that  seat  in  the  parliament 
of  D^on  which  he  had  so  nobly  vacated. 

Fifteen  years  passed  after  this  tragical  event,  and  its 
tnca  had  begun  to  iaAe.    Voa  father  of  Therese  was 
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detid,  axid  hi»  faithful  senrant  lived  in  the  gazdener't 
house  on  an  ample  annuity  given  to  him  fbr  his  zeal  in 
attempting  to  saye  her  life.  The  president,  weaiy  of 
considering  himself  a  widower,  choae  another  bride,  and 
prerailed  on  his  brother  to  emeige  from  his  retirement 
and  bless  his  marriage.  Another  fiHe  was  prepared 
almost  equal  to  the  last ;  but  periiaps  a  kind  of  supersti- 
tious fear  was  felt  by  all  who  remembered  the  preceding. 
The  bishop  retired  to  his  chamber  Teiy  early,  and  the 
l»idal  party  were  seated  in  whispering  solemnity,  when 
the  door  opened  slowly,  and  a  figure  dothed  in  white 
walked  into  the  centre.  Its  soundless  steps,  glazed  eyes, 
and  deadly  paleness,  suited  a  supernatural  visitor ;  and 
when,  approaching  the  bride,  it  drew  the  ring  from  her 
finger,  her  shriek  was  echoed  by  half  the  spectators. 
At  that  shriek  the  ghostly  intruder  started,  dropped  tiie 
ring,  and  would  have  fallen,  if  the  president's  arms  had 
not  opened  to  prevent  it.  He  saw  his  brother's  sleep  had 
been  so  powerfully  agitated  as  to  cause  this  unconscious 
entiy  among  his  guests ;  and  conducting  him  back  to  his 
chamber,  waited  till  his  facultiee  were  collected.  "  Bre- 
vier," said  the  bishop, ' '  it  seems  as  if  Providence  rebuked 
my  secresy,  and  my  vain  attempt  to  believe  that  oppor- 
tunity and  temptation  cannot  prevail  over  long  habits  of 
good,  and  be  dangerous  to  the  firmest."  Then,  after  a 
painiul  pause,  he  told  the  president  of  his  secret  interview 
with  Therese,  his  resolution  to  take  back  tiie  ring,  and 
the  fulure  of  his  resolution.    He  explained  Viow  Vn^^  ^^^ 
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deeply  this  scene  had  dwelt  on  his  imaginatiffli,  how 
keenly  it  had  hdghtened  his  interest  in. the  trial  of  La- 
motte  ;  and,  finally,  with  how  much  foioe  it  had  heen 
revived  by  the  second  marriage-day  of  his  brother.    "And 
now,"  added  the  bishop,  **  I  may  tell  yon  that  its  hold 
OD  my  dreaming  fancy  may  have  been  lately  strengthened 
by  an  event  which  I  wished  to  suppress  till  after  this  day» 
lest  it  should  damp  the  present  by  renewing  your  regret 
for  the  past.    Only  a  few  hours  since,  I  was  summomwi 
once  more  to  that  fatal  house  in  the  suburb  to  see  a  dying 
sinner.    I  found  old  Mitand  on  his  death-bed.    He  told 
me  that  he  could  no  longer  endure  the  horrible  recollec- 
tions which  your  wedding-day  brought.     He  reminded 
me  of  his  attempt  to  reach  Therese's  room  when  full  of 
flames.    At  that  moment  no  thought  but  her  preservation 
had  entered  his  mind  ;  but  he  found  her  on  the  brink  of 
the  burning  staircase  with  her  casket  of  jewels  in  her 
hand.    Miserable  Therese !  she  had  thought  too  fondly 
of  the  baubles ;  and  he,  swayed  by  a  sudden,  an  undis- 
tinguishing,  and  insane  impulse,  seized  the  casket,  not 
the  hand  that  held  it,  and  she  sank.    In  the  same  instant 
his  better  self  returned — all  his  habits  of  fidelity  to  his 
master,  of  love  to  his  young  mistress — ^but  they  came  too 
late.    He  had  thrust  his  dreadful  prize  under  his  woollen 
wrapper — it  remained  there  undiscovered,  while  shame* 
horror,  and  remorse,  prevented  him  from  confessing  his 
guilt.    He  buried.it  under  the  threshold  of  the  garden 
house  which  his  master  gave  him  with  a  mistaken  grati- 
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tude  which  heaped  coals  of  fire  on  his  head.  There  it 
has  remained  with  the  locks  untouched  fifteen  yean,  and 
from  thence  he  wishes  you  to  remove  it  when  you  can 
resolve  to  speak  peace  to  a  penitent." 

Mitand  died  hefore  morning,  and  the  president's  first 
act  was  to  place  tiiis  awfiil  evidence  of  human  frailty  on 
the  records  of  the  parliament.  Their  decree  against  Feliz 
Lamottewas  not  revoked^  as  its  justice  remained  unques- 
tionable in  the  chief  pdnts  of  his  guilt :  but  the  fatal  in- 
fluence of  temptation  over  Mitand  and  the  bishop  of 
Beauvais  was  a  warning  more  tremendims  than  his  pu- 
nishment. 


ta 


THE  RUIN  OF  THE  ROCK. 

A  FBAGMENT. 

Fate  sits  on  these  dark  battlements. 
And,  as  the  portals  open  to  receWe  me, 
Speaks  of  a  nameless  deed. 

**  Lovers,  least  of  all  people,  ougfattobedilatoiy/'  cried 
Don  Cavallo,  yawning. — "  I  acknowledge  it,"  returned 
Don  Pedro;  **  but  could  I  avoid  the  delay?  cookL  I  help 
the  death  of  the  old  grandee,  my  uncle  1  and  would  you 
have  had  me  left  him  and  his  doubloons  to  disappear  by 
themselves  ?  I  am  sure  you  would  have  thought  the  mon^ 
at  least  worth  looking  after ;  and  if  you  had  sufficient 
honesty,  you  would  confess  that,  in  a  like  situation,  you 
would  have  acted  as  I  did.  Then,  could  I  foresee  that  the 
inclemency  of  the  weather  would  force  us  to  stop  by  the 
way  1  which ,  by  the  bye,  was  your  own  proposal.* '  *  *  Well, 
well,"  returned  the  other,  **  you  need  say  no  more:  for  I 
have  a  notion  that  we  shall  arrive  as  soon  as  the  lady  now ; 
this  stormy  weather  must  have  delayed  her  as  well  as  us. — 
But  I  would  the  wind  did  not  drive  these  hail-stones 
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against  us  so ;  they  are  like  cannon-balls,  and  upon  the 
heath  will  take  as  much  effect  upon  us,  I  am  afraid,  with- 
out we  can  find  some  place  to  retire  to  for  shelter.''   '*  Tra- 
vellers," interrupted  Don  P^ro, ' '  must  endure  all  things ; 
— for  my  part,  I  should  neither  care  for  my  own  welfare 
or  thine,  could  I  be  assured  that  Elvira  was  in  safety-^ 
but,  in  such  hurricanes  as  these,  the  vessel  may  be  lost, 
or  driven  upon  rocks,  and  the  passengers  perish;  and  with 
them  my  long  hoped  for  happiness.  While  such  reflections 
haunt  me;  every  blast  of  wind  strikes  more  forcibly  to  my 
heart  than  it  can  possibly  do  to  your  .skin."     "  It  will 
.strike  to  my  heart  too,  before  long,"  replied  CaVallo, 
"without  I  can  get  out  of  the  way — would  I  had  some 
strong  Maderia  to  keep  it  out ;  nevertheless,  I  wish  as 
much  for  the  safety  of  Elvira  as  yourself :  St.  Nicholas 
preserveher ! — and  I  would  that  something  would  preserve 
me,  before  I  am  beaten  to  a  mummy,  by  these  plaguy  hail- 
stones,— could  we  but  see  an  old  castle  now,  such  as  we 
took  shelter  in  before." — **  Wish  and  have,"  retnmed 
Don  Pedro ;  *'  if  I  mistake  not,  there  is  one  before  us. — 
Now  I  see  it  again,  as  the  lightning  gleams  against  the 
battlements ;  therefore  let  us  hasten  to  it."    They  now 
spurred  their  mules  towards  the  place  \  but  a  thick  under- 
wood, which  surrounded  the  castle,  soon  compelled  them 
to  alight,  and  pursue  their  way  on  foot.  Having  fastened 
their  mules  to  a  stake  in  the  best  manner  that  they  could, 
they  endeavoured  to  proceed;  but,  owing  to  the  rough 
and  uneven  way,  which  entangled  their  feet,  they  made 
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but  a  tlow  progress ;  tiiid  only  by  the  ligfatmng  could 
they  discoyer  that  they  had  not  strayed  from  the  plaee 
that  they  were  in  pursuit  of.    Perseverance,  however, 
brought  them  to  the  court-yaM  of  the  castle ;  and  time 
had  overtiirown  many  obstacles  which,  in  the  nnmntilated 
state  of  the  mansioB,  would  have  opposed  an  eflfectaal 
barrier  to  their  progress.    "  Are  there  any  inhabitantii  in 
this  place,  I  wonder  V*  cried  Don  CaTallo,  raising  the 
massy  knodEer,— "  I  will  try."    The  loud  and  solemn 
report  of  the  knocker,  as  it  reyeibeiated  through  the  hollow 
passages  of  the  building,  impressed  them  with  awe  and 
dread.    They  waited  some  minutes  in  silenoe.    "  It  i» 
not  reasonable,"  atlMigth,  cried  Don  Pedro,  "toenppoie 
that  this  desolated  ruin  contains  any  inhabitants,  unleei 
they  are  pirates  or  plunderers,  in  which  case  we  may 
endanger  our  lives  by  gaining  admission,  even  if  it  vrerei 
possible,  which  I  think  is  much  to  be  doubted."    Har 
zardons  or  dangerous,"  returned  Cavallo,  "  I  am  deter- 
mined to  make  the  attempt;  but  you  may  choose  whether 
you  will  accompany  me  or  not,  for  this  dreadful  weather 
I  will  not  bear  if  I  can  avoid  itr"     "  I  am  determined 
not  to  forsake  you,"  repKed  tiie  other;  "  therefore  let  us 
draw  our  swords  and  prepare  for  the  worst  that  may 
happen."    They  now  endeavoured  to  force  the  door,  but 
without  efiect;  its  strength  defied  their  united  effbrts, 
and  the  attempt  was  productive  only  of  lassitude  and 
fatigue.    In  vain  they  surveyed  the  time-^wem  edifice — 
the  windows  were  lofty,  beyond  their  power  to  reach,  and 
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secured  vdth  ban  of  iron ;  nor  did  there  appear  to  be 
any  breaches  in  the  walls  sufficiently  low  for  them  to  enter 
by.  On  one  side  of  the  castle  was  a  long  terrace,  which' 
overhung  the  sea;  from  whence,  when  &e  lightning 
permitted,  they  surveyed  Ae  building  with  the  most  scru- 
tinizing, attention,  but  in  vain ;  no  inlet  appeared,  through 
which  they  could  possibly  effect  a  passage.  "  Would  I 
knew  thit  Elvira  were  in  safety,"  cried  Pedro  sighing. 
* '  With  what  violence  the  waves  dash  against  these  walls ; 
their  hollow  roaring  appears  to  me  as  if  it  were  to  an- 
nounce the  destruction  of  my  hopes,  and  I  see  in  imagi- 
nation the  pale  form  of  my  £lvira  calling  on  her  lover  to 
rescue  her  from  a  watery  death  !"-^"  Hold,"  exclaimed 
Cavallo,  "  I  am  sure  I  saw  a .  light  on  the  west' side  of 
the  building."  The  light  was  now  distinctly  visible  to 
both.  Inspired  with  fresh  hopes,  they  halloed  as  loud  as 
possible,  in  hopes  to  gain  adinittance;  but  the  loud  roar- 
ing of  the  winds  rendered  the  sound  inaudible  long  bcSfore 
it  reached  that  part  of  the  building,  and  they  were  again 
compelled  to  desist  from  their  attempts.  Wearied  at 
length  with  their  fruitless  endeavours,  they  resolved  to 
return  to  their  mules,  and  try  to  pursue  their  journey  in 
defiance  of  the  stcmn ;  when,  in  hastening  along  the  terrace, 
Cavallo  stumbled,  and,  in  endeavouring  to  recover  him- 
self, fell  against  a  small  door,  hitherto  concealed,  by  a- 
thick  ivy,  from  their  view,  which  burst  open,  and  preci- 
pitated him  upon  the  floor  of  a  room  in  the  castle.  ¥«t- 
tunately  he  received  no  hurt  from  \i\a  f^W,' ^.u^lI^^^^ 
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hastening  to  join  him,  thej  furrcfed  the  apartment  with 
mingled  sensations  of  satis&etian  and  dread*  Itajqpeared 
to  have  been  a  poTate  way  to  ik%  texraee  from  the  soits 
of  apartments  which  occupied  that  side  of  the  hoilding. 
They  determined  to  proceed ;  and  passing  ihrongh  the 
apartment,  they  entered  an  extensive  veom,  which  seeoied 
formerly  to  have  been  a  state  beddiamber.  llie  walls 
were  hnng  with  tapestiy,  which,  now  dampand  decayed, 
hnng  in  tatters  round  the  room;  the  sabject  was  a  battle 
of  a  detachment  of  Spaniards  against  a  Moorish  banditti; 
and,  as  they  passed  along,  tiie  superstition  which  the 
gloom  inspired  seemed  to  give  the  figures  animation  as- 
though  they  were  starting  fiKmi  the  walls  to  menace  the 
intruders.  The  furniture  and  bed  were  fast  falling  to 
decay,  and  every  part  of  the  room,  which  displayed  the 
most  stately  magnificence  of  former  days,  wore  the  ap- 
pearance of  desolation  and  destmction.  They  advanced 
cautiously,  flearful  of  the  sound  even  of  their  own  steps, 
taking  care  to  leave  the  doors  open  through  which  they 
passed,  to  favour  their  retreat  in  case  of  necessity.  light 
they  had'  no  means  of  obtaining,  but  the  storm  at  times 
illuminated  the  apartments,  and  again  plunged  them  into 
utter  darkness.  They  now  entered  an  anti-room,  through 
which  they  passed  into  a  grand  saloon ;  but,  like  the 
other,  its  grandeur  had  fallen  to  decay.  They  trod  lightly 
across  it,  and  were  preparing  to  pass  into  the  next,  when 
a  violent  burst  from  one  part  of  the  room  which  they 
wem  qmttiag,  made  them  T€fk»xn  as  hastily  as  possible ; 
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but  ere  they  gained  the  opposite  door,  a  violent  gust  of 
wind,  which  fiew  along  the  paasagea,  niddeiilyclowd  all 
the  doon  through  which  they  had  paaMd,  with  a  tie- 
mtmdom  noise  whidi  seemed  to  idiake  the  wh<^  fiibric 
|0  tte  foandation.    In  rain  did  they  attempt  to  unclose 
thtdeor;  itnsuted  their  utmost  efibrta,  and  they  were 
obliged  fearfully  to  relinquish  their  design.    They  there- 
fore placed  themsdres  with  a  desperate  resolution  against 
it,  and  determined  to  defend  themselves  against  their 
concealed  enemy*    The  noise  still  continued ;  Cavallo's 
heart  sunk  within  him,  and  Don  Pedio  almost  foigot 
£lvira  under  his  present  fears.    It  increased  from  the 
ame  comer  of  die  room,  and  with  it  their  alarms,  till, 
by  a  violent  flash  of  lightning,  they  beheld  the  draperies 
of  a  curtain  gradually  rise,  after  a  violent  flapping,  and 
an  owl  flew  across  the  apartment.  "  And  is  this  all  that 
has  frightened  us,"  cried  Cavallo ;  "  I  protest  I  thought 
St.  Nicholas  had  left  me  to  the  mercy  of  robbers :  but  I 
am  glad  to  find  that  his  saintship  has  been  more  mercifiiL'* 
"  Do  not  be  too  sanguine,"  rejoined  Don  Pedro ;  "  we 
had  much  difficulty  to  get  into  the  castle,  and  we  may 
have  as  much  difficulty  to  get  out  again ;  and  of  the  two 
evik  I  should  think  that  much  the  wonst;  we  have  there- 
fore nothing  to  do  but  to  proceed  in  search  of  a  way  out, 
and  if  St  Nicholas  vrould  but  guide  us  in  this  emergency, 
I  vronld  ever  after  acbiowiedge  my  obligations  to  him." 
"  Onvrard,  then,"  cried  Cavallo;  "  here  is  another  state 
apartment,  cousin  gennan  to  the  last ;  but  I  hope  it  will 
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not  be  found  to  contain  sudi  uncivil  inhabitants."   "  Be- 
hold  another  room  of  the  same  family/'  cried  Pedro, 
**  excepting  that  it  is  clothed  difierently :  its  ganndntB 
are  of  cedar,  yon  perceive."    "  Yes,"  returned  Cavallo, 
'*  and  I  doubt  not  but  those  pannels  contain  plenty  of 
secret  passages  about  this  castle :  would  that  we  could  find 
one  that  veould  lead  us  to  the  outside  of  these  gloomy  walls. 
I  'U  cHnk  them,  and  try  ifthey  ar  e  hollow."    "  Hush/' 
cried  the  other,  **  surely  I  heard  a  noise."  They  listened, 
and  with  equal  astonishment  and  h<MTor  heard,  distinctly, 
sounds  at  some  distance,  like  the  screaming  of  one  in 
distress,  which  the  fear  of  Cavallo  interpreted  into  the 
yells  of  evil  spirits.     "  Let  us  proceed,"  said  Fedio, 
undauntedly ;  **  this  mj^steiy  shall  be  unravelled,  if  human 
power  can  efEect  it ;  come  on,  then,  my  friend,  the  light- 
ning will  guide  us,  and  I  am  determined  to  follow  the 
direction  of  the  noise,  let  the  consequences  be  what  they 
may."   '*  St.  Nicholas  protect  us,"  cried  Cavallo,  follow- 
ing ;  "for  I  confess  that  I  feel  no  desire  to  encounter 
either  ghosts  or  assassins."    With  resolute  courage  Pedro 
rushed  forwards,  and  was  followed  by  his  more  lively, 
yet  less  undaunted  companion,  till  they  reached  the  great 
entrance -hall.    Here  they  paused,  uncertain  which  way 
to  pursue;  besides  the  passage  from  which   they  had 
entered,  three  others  presented  themselves  to  their  view, 
and  a  grand  staircaise ;  nor  could  they  form  any  idea 
which  of  them  could  lead  to  the  sounds  which  they  had 
so  recently  heard.     **  My  opinion  is,"  cried  Cavallo, 
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*'  that.^^  had  better  try  to  walk  quietly  out  of  this  door, 
Widumt  setting  out  dn  t  wild-^goose  chMa  we  neither 
know  where  nor  for  what, — perhaps  after  all  to  be  fright- 
ened by  an  owl  again."  I  confeu  that  I  am  much  of 
your  opinion/'  returned  Don  Pedro,  "  no  let  ua  proceed 
to  draw  back  these  bolts  without  loss  of  time."  Like 
many  other  things,  however,  this  was  easier  talked  of  than 
done — the  bolts  and  locks,  rusted  by  time  and  n^lect, 
refused  to  move ;  and  after  exhausting  their  united  strength 
upon  the  attempt,  they  were  obliged  to  abandon  it  in  des- 
pair. "  My  resolution  is  fled,"  cried  Cayallo ;  "  I  will 
proceed  no  further  this  night,  but  stay  here  till  the  morn- 
ing light  shall  have  brightened  these  gloomy  passages." 
"  You  may  stay  then  by  yourself,"  replied  Pedro,  "  for, 
by  St.  Nicholas,  this  cold  marble  pavement  chills  my  very 
heart ;  and  I  am  convinced,  that  to  stand  here  another 
hour  may  be  the  death  of  us  both  ;  yet  I  confess  that  I 
cannot  decide  how  to  proceed." — In  vain  did  they  en- 
deavour to  fix  upon  a  plan  for  their  fature  conduct.  Irre- 
solution had  deprived  them  of  half  their  courage,  and 
they  stood  in  a  state  of  listless  anxiety,  till  a  dismal  toll 
on  the  castle  bell  roused  them  from  their  inactivity  to  a 
recollection  of  their  dreadful  situation.  A  violent  noise 
similar  to  the  former  succeeded,  but  for  a  longer  time ;  and 
the  castle  bell  again  tolled  deeply  at  intervals  for  some 
minutes.  With  a  desperate  resolution  they  again  rushed 
forward  through  one  of  the  passages.  All  was  silent, 
dark,  and  gloomy, — the  lightning  had  ceased,  and  the 
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mood's  fe^le  Kgkt  scaioely  iUumiiMd  tfa«  dnsky  ptObM 
whidi  thej  now  explored.  A  grated  door  waom  anwted 
their  farther  prograssy  bBtyiddedtotiieireBdea?Q«n,  vA 
discovered  a  paauge  similar  to  the  fonner.  A  fmi^paf 
shriek,  which  reverberated  timmgfa  the  echoing  ymim-^ 
the  ruin,  fixed  them  horror-striM^  to  their  phew  it  was 
repeated  fkintly  several  times.  Still  nndaiuited»  IMw 
mriied  forward,  followed  by  his  friend.  Another  psisage 
sacceeded — still  they  proceeded  onwards-— «nd  ttiU  weM 
their  soals  harrowed  almost  to  distraction  by  the  tolling 
of  the  dreadinl  bell.—"  As  I  live  thereis  a  light,"  ciied 
Cavallo.  «  Hush,"  returned  the  other ;  "  tread  softly." 
With  light  footstq>s  and  beating  hearts  they  pnnmed  a 
lambent  flame,  which  seemed  to  move  along  the  distant 
extremi^  of  the  passage ;  when,  as  they  were  hoping  to 
approach  it,  it  suddenly  disappeared,  and  left  them  in 
ntter  darkness.  Groping  their  way  with  their  swords  they 
earefiilly  proceeded,  till  the  stumbling  of  Pedro,  who  was 
foremost,  convinced  them,  that  the  passage  terminated 
in  a  flight  of  steps.  They  hesitated  a  few  moments 
whether  to  proceed  or  to  go  back ;  but  wonder  and  a 
strong  impulse  of  contending  passions,  determined  them 
to  choose  the  former.  While  descending  the  stairs  the 
shrieks  were  succeeded  by  a  loud  laughing,  which  teemed 
more  like  the  rejoicings  of  evil  spirits  than  of  any  human 
beings;  but  the  direction  from  which  the  sound  proceeded, 
convinced  them  that  they  vrere  approaching  the  object  of 
Aeir  aeBreh,    The  slepe  were  of  cofRsiderable  extent,  but 
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mutU&ted  aad  broken^  and  temunated  in  one  of  the  vaults 
of  die  castle.  This  vault  seemed  to  lead  to  others  of  tiie 
same  descriptiim,  and  with  mingled  wonder  and  dread  they 
again  beheld  the  leflection  of  a  light  against  the  side  of  the 
cavern* — ^They  proceeded  onwards  to  another ;  the  light 
was  moie  distinct,  and  they  found  that  it  beamed  thiongh 
a  diaun  from  the  adjoining  cave.  Some  huge  manes  of 
rock  which  were  strewed  on  the  6oor,  enabled  Don  Pedro 
to  raise  himself  up  so  as  to  look  into  the  adjotaing  eavem ; 
but  what  eould  describe  his  tenor  and  astonishment,  when 
he  beheld,  by  the  faint  and  uncertain  light  of  a  lamp  which 
was  su^nded  from  the  ceiling,  a  newly  dug  grave,  by  the 
side  of  which  was  a  spade  and  a  mattock,  and  a  shroud 
lay  at  a  small  distance.  While  yet  he  gazed,  the  castle 
beU  again  tolled,  a  faiatneas  seized  him,  and  he  was 
obliged  to  lean  against  the  side  of  the  cave  to  prevent 
himself  from  falling.  Cavallo,  who  percdved  his  disorder, 
was  in  but  little  better  condition,  although  he  was  ignorant 
of  the  cause.  Again  Pedro  raised  himself  up  to  behold 
the  soul-harrowing  scene,  which  was  increased  by  the 
appearance  of  a  figure  moving  along  in  the  gloom  of  the 
dungeon.  The  shrieks  were  again  renewed  more  violently 
than  ever,  and  Pedro  beheld  the  figure  glide  into  some 
more  distant  apartment.  **  I  will  proceed,"  cried  he  to 
Cavallo,  **  to  the  unravelment  of  this  mjrsteiy,  though 
death  should  follow  the  attempt."  They  retreated  to 
anodier  cave  towards  the  left,  and  to  their  astonishment 
discovered  an  outlet  which  led  to  the  sea  beack.    '*  ^V- 
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Nicholas,  be  praised/'  cried  davallo,  "  kt  vs  hasten  to 
escape ;  for  ne?er  did  my  heart  jump  about  so  as  it  does 
at  this  moment."  "  Not  so,"  replied  the  other,  solemn^ ; 
"  my  mind  is  roused  up  to  a  pitch,  which  will  not  permit 
me  to  leave  this  place  ungratified ;  and  I  cannot  resohre 
to  quit  this  mysterious  abode,  without  penetrating  &rther: 
a  secret  impulse,  which  I  cannot  account  for,  impeb.me 
to  the  search,  and  it  shall  be  made.  Yet  let  me  go  alone; 
never  shall  my  rashness  bring  my  friend  into  dangler — 
remain,  therefore,  here;  and  if  I  Hve,  I  will  return  to  yon 
in  half  an  hour."  *'  Wrong  not  my  friendship  so  much,'^ 
returned  Cavallo,  earnestly,  "  as  to  believe  me  capable* 
of  deserting  you  in  the  hour  of  danger.  Whatever  may 
be  the  perils  of  the  enterprise,  yet  I  am  determined  to- 
share  them  -,  nor  shall  persuasion  induce  me  to  rescind 
my  resolution."  *'  Arm  yourself  with  courage  then," 
cried  Pedro,  advancing,  "  and  fear  nothing."  A  brighter- 
light  gleamed  on  one  side  of  the  cave  which  they  now 
entered,  and  they  perceived  an  opening  into  the  adjoining 
cavern.  With  cautious  steps  they  crossed  the  vault,  and 
placed  themselves  in  a  situation  so  as  to  observe  the: 
interior ;  nor  could  any  sight  have  interested  their  feelrngs: 
in  a  higher  degree  than  the  one  which  they  now  beheld* 
— A  lady  on  her  knees  before  two  ruffians,  seemed  to 
implore  their  pi^.  "  I  have  already  given  you  all  that 
I  am  possessed  of,"  cried  she,  in  supplicating  accents, 
"  I  have  no  more."  "  We  know  it,  pretty  lady,"  ire-' 
turned  one  of  the  villains,  **  but  we  must  not  leave  you  - 
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thd  power  to  baafc  tit  for  our  plu]idep-<^fortaM  mMooi 
eendf  vi  tach  a  booty,  and  we  must  guard  agiintt  0?en 
pofnlnlities,  and  not  ttand  the  cbauoe  of  ha?iiig  it  taken 
away  from  us  again :  you  most  therefore  prepare  to  die 
— tiie  grate  is  already  dug,  ^  bell  has  been  tolled  to 
anewer  a  double  purpose  (since  it  would  be  mxt%  to  deter 
eveiy  one  firom  approarinng  the  place),  and  a  shnrad  is 
ready  at  hand,  so  that  yon  will  he;ve  tfae  tatisftbetion  of 
being  bmied  in  a  decent  manner."    "  And  hare  3^ob  then 
saved  me  firom  a  watery  grave,"  continued  the  lady,  "  to 
murder  me  on  shore  1  Better  that  I  had  perished  with  my 
companions,  and  that  the  sea  had  received  me,  than  to 
be  preserved  only  to  die  a  more  cruel  death  by  the  hands 
of  ruffians."     "  We  should  have  got  nothing  by  that 
though,"  cried  the  villain ;  *<  but  come,  we  have  no  time 
for  perieyiog,  so  prepare  for  death.    Sancho,  count  out 
those  ducats,  while  I  sharpen  this  sword  a  bit."    **  Oh, 
Pedro,  Pedro,"  cried  the  lady,   with  streaming  eyes, 
"  where  are  you  now?"    "  Whol"  cried  the  ruffian, 
tearing  off  her  veil.    **  Heavens !  'tis  Elvira  herself," 
cried  Don  Pedro,  rushing  forward,  and  springing  upon 
the  ruffian,  while  Cavallo  at  the  same  moment  seized  the 
other,  and  after  a  longstruggle,  as  the  ruffian  was  unarmed, 
■Qcceeded  in  fastemng  him  to  the  wall  so  effectually,  as 
to  deprive  him  of  all  farther  exertion,  with  same  ropes 
which  were  lying  on  the  ground.    He  then  hastened  to 
he  assistance  of  Don  Pedro,  who  maintained  an  obsti- 
ate  battle  with  the  other ;  and  in  consequence  of  his 
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opponent  being  well  armed,  and  desperate  with  rage  and 
disappointment,  had  to  support  a  skilfnl  attack,  which 
might  have  terminated  fatally,  had  not  the  assassin's  swoid 
breaking  laid  him  at  the  mercy  of  the  conqueror.  "  And 
is  it  Pedro  then,"  cried  Elvira,  "  who  has  thus  lescmed 
me!  what  fatality  direcited  thee  so  opportunely  to  my 
aMiitanCe ?  O,  my  good  Cavallo  too  1  but  say  what  chance 
can  have  conducted  you  to  this  dreary  abode  V*  **  You 
shall  know  all,''  ctied  Don  Pedro,  and  proceeded  thus. . .  • 
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IIIM6  the  — >-  in  the  inimmer  of  the  year  17 — ,  we 
e  otertaken  by  a  stoim,  which  rapidly  increased,  and 
Mlened,  by  its  violence,  to  engulph  us  in  the  waves. 
one  who  has  never  experienced  snch  a  scene,  no  de- 
ption  could  convey  an  adequate  idea  of  its  horrors } 
to  those  who  have  been  so  situated,  description  would 
superfluous.  The  roaring  of  the  wind,  the  raging  of 
waves,  the  shivering  canvas,  and  th«  noise  of  the 
iking  and  straining  cordage,  can  be  but  faintly  ima- 
id  by  any  but  those  who  have  known  the  reality.  As 
It  approached  our  situation  became  more  and  mcMne 
emUuI,  the  darkness  adding  to  the  other  causes  of  ter- 
The  ship  was,  for  hours  together,  darted  along,  and 
in  hurled  back  by  successive  waves.  At  length  day 
ie,  and  the  light  of  the  morning,  in  some  degree,  re- 
id  our  spirits ;  but  the  sight  of  our  vessel  was  in  itself 
ugh  to  destroy  all  hope.  She  had  lost  a  mast,  her 
ing  was  burst  and  shivered,  and  the  torn  sails  flapped 
ut  in  long  stripes.  It  seemed  that  but  little  chance 
aibed  of  the  vessel  weathering  the  storm,  and  the  cap- 
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tain  ordered  the  boats  to  be  got  oat ;  and,  being 
obeyed,  the  crew  and  the  few  paaiengen  crowded  into 
them.  We  left  the  ihip,  and  in  a  few  momenta  lost  aght 
of  her.  We  were  now  entirely  abandoned  to  the  meiey 
of  the  elements.  A  few  boards  alone  s^aiated  na  from 
ike  ocean ;  we  were  exposed  to  the  wind,  tiw  iaii«  and 
the  waves,  and  we  had  little  praqwet  of  escaping  deadu 
Added  to  these  evils,  onr  proviaons  were  scanty,  and 
damaged  by  the  water.  Onr  prospects  were  iiekuiholy 
enough,  and  despair  sat  on  every  countenance.  Sadi  of 
ns  gazed  at  his  neighbour,  but  shuddered  at  tire  torar 
and  dismay  which  met  his  glance.  Some  sal  in  MdDen 
torpor,  whilst  others  muttered  ejacnlationB  of  despair,  aad 
gaied  with  wild  and  intense  feoks  on  the  waves,  wfaidi 
seemed  ready  to  engulph  us  on  every  side.  Hie  storm 
continued  for  several  days ;  we  were  feint  and  weary  with 
exertion  and  suffering.  Some  lay  down  endeavonring  to 
obtain  rest,  while  the  others  threw  out  the  water  vrhkk 
came  into  the  boat.  A  tremendous  wave  rolled  towards 
us ;  and  the  other  boat,  which  had'  continued  to  keep  at 
no  great  distance  from  us,  was  instant)^  swamped,  and 
one  of  our  men  washed  overboard.  The  fete  of  our  com- 
rades contributed  to  increase  our  misery,  fer  the  same 
fate  might  every  moment  overtake  the  survxvore.  Our 
provisions  were  exhausted,  and  femine  stared  us  in  the 
fece.  We  d>ewed  the  soft  leather  of  our  shoes,  to  deaden 
the  sense  of  hunger,  for  every  morsel  of  food  had  been 
consumed.  One  of  onr  nuihberdied }  he  was  to  bethrown 


THE  SEA  sFiftrr.  273 

itt  the  Ha.  Two  niilore  laid  hold  of  the  bodj  to 
D  that  last  ttd  office  to  it.  A  imlilea  Aonght 
t  to  niio  their  miods  ;  they  heutated  and  looked 
It  was  dreadful — no  ono  »[k*b,  jel  eveiy  om 
iriiat  ma  meant.  HieBailonleiddiebiidTdcKnt; 
lociid  (eelioga  seemed  to  a^tale  enrj  breait.  bnl 
d  not  burst  forth  in  word*.  It  was  the  deep  siteoce 
■7  one  in  the  boat — the  motion  of  die  eye — a  oei<- 
■iTutJng  feeling,  vhich  loM  eadt  man  nhf  th» 
m  agun  placed  in  the  boat,  inatnd  of  ft*  bang 
ittedb)  ill  vntei;  grave.  At  lasttbe  captajn^fce, 
i  mice  could  icarce  be  heard,  aond  the  raging  of 
nteadin^  elements.  "  Why  is  not  the  body  tbrown 
w  aea?"  he  aaid :  "will  you  ke^  him  to  rot  and 
1  or  do  yoa  wish  to  aatiily  joar  biu^>ei  on  the  car- 
rfyoni  fellow?"  He  laid  bold  of  the  body,  ttncl 
ag  to  a  sailor,  they  hfled  it  oier  the  side  of  the 
ud it  disappeared.  The  weatheraoonaltered,  and 
eahn.  pne  momiag  we  were  greeted  with  ^ 
me'ciy  of  laud.  We  straiDed  our  eyes  to  we  it, 
lainly  perceived  it  at  a  conuderable  diMande.  Wa 
red  at  our  oan,  and  towaids  evening  we  arrived  at 
Vith  some  difficulty  we  landed,  looked  round  on  a 
1  and  comfortless  track  of  country,  principally  lerel, 
ixasianally  interrupted  by  rocks  jnttit^  out  of  the 
d,  or  an  ill-fbnned  and  bare  tree.  We  were,  how- 
too  much  rejoiced  to  have  escaped,  to  examine  mi- 
f  dM  ^t  on  which  we  were  thnmn.    '^.ilnwgaM^ 
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with  continued  (a6giie,  we  lay  down  on  the  simmd ;  ud 
enjoyed  a  profound  sleep  till  morning.    YHien  we  anm 
from  our  slumbers,  tiie  bleak  and  dkeerien  prospect  de- 
pressed our  spirits;  we  were  without  ei&er  sheltMr  or 
food,  and  the  latter  want  pressed  us  most  sefwdiy ;  fatim 
days  we  had  not  tasted  food.    We  wandeied  about  bt 
hopes  of  meeting  aomething,  but  there  were  not  %toei 
which  might  indicate  tliat  any  living  creatares,  mf%  our- 
selves,  existed  on  this  barren  i^t ;  a  feiw  roots,  hammtr 
rewarded  our  search,  and  in  some  degree  latiafied  6iP 
hunger.    We  spc^  but  little,  vA  that  little  coniiirted'  i» 
useless  and  unavailing  repinings.    At  length  it  occared^ 
that  we  were  totally  destitute  of  any  lodging  to  protect 
us  from  the  rigour  of  the  weather,  and  we  therefore  set 
about  looking  out  for  a  spot  suitable  for  erecting  some 
kind  of  shelter.    Two  rocks,  which  were  considerably 
elevated  above  the  level  ground,  formed  an  angle  whidi 
would  shelter  us  on  two  sides.    We  stuck  our  oars  in  tfio 
ground,  and  stretched  on  them  a  large  piece  of  canvas, 
which  had  been  used  as  a  sail,  and  which  we  had  Inought 
along  with  us  in  the  boat.    We  were  uncovered  and  ex- 
posed over  head,  it  was  true ',  but  we  were  on  safe  ground, 
and  even  this,  most  of  us  considered  far  preferable  to  being 
tossed  about  on  the  ocean,  in  a  boat  that  one  wave  might 
'  swallow  up  for  ever.    The  weatiier  was  now  fine  and 
dry :  the  fsw  trees  on  the  island  wen  covered  with  ver- 
dure ;  and  the  leaves  strewed  on  the  ground  composed 
our  bumble  beds,  and  were  likewise  of  great  use  in  an- 
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Ikir  miiiiier.  W«  contrii«d  by  meant  of  a  piitol  and 
little  powder,  to  hfjbt  a  fire  with  leaTM  and  btanches 
rhich  we  broke  off  the  treee.  The  scene  in  the  evening, 
then  the  mists  began  to  gather  anmnd,  was  highly  pk- 
■eeqae.  The  flame  roee  in  high  and  coiling  flashes, 
iiewits  red  glaie  over  the  island,  and  biased  against 
lerocfau  At  it  increased,  it  was  reflected  on  the  waves, 
■d  extended  in  a  long  red  blase  over  the  water.  My 
snpanions  at  they  moved  abont  in  the  light,  which 
Nwed  more  plainly  their  hard  and  deep-maiked  features, 
lemed  like  some  strange  and  iearfiil  beings  performing 
leir  unhallovred  rites.  We  gradually  grew  more  cheer- 
J,  and  hope  represented  to  us  the  chance  that  some 
Msel  might  pass  by,  and  reKe?e  us  from  our  present  de- 
ikte  situation.  Still  our  condition  was  wretched,  and 
ir  food  scarce  and  unwholesome,  consisting  merely  of 
ots,  and  the  few  fish  of  ▼arious  kinds  that  we  oocasion- 
ly  found  on  the  shore.  An  incident  occurred,  which 
Aer  startled  us,  and  did  not  contribute  to  add  to  oor 
■nfort  A  sailor,  who  had  be^  vrandering  about  the 
land,  had  remained  out  later  than  usual,  and  came 
nning  into  our  indosure  out  of  breath,  his  eyes  starting 
xn  their  sockets,  and  exhibiting  all  the  maiks  of  Tiolent 
Ror.  We  enquired  earnestly  tiie  reason  of  this  appear- 
lee.  As  soon  as  he  had  sufficiently  recovered  himself 
I  exdaimed,  "  I  hate  seen  a  ghost !"  Sailors  are  ge- 
nally  superstitious ;  and  we  stared  at  each  otfier  vnth 
3d  looks,  as  if  each  expected  to  encounter  the  o^ksa 
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skuU  and  bloody  windin^if  sheet  of  Mine  tejrible.^kparidoD. 
The  captain  only  preserved  his  composure  jmmovad ;  he 
laughed  at  our  fears,  and  joked  the  gfaoat  seer  un&seiciftilij* 
The  man,  however,  persisted  in  his  tale.  He  was  walk- 
ing on  the  shore,  at  a  part  of  the  island  to  vdiich  m  had 
seldom  resorted  in  our  peregrinations,  on  account  of  its 
particttlarly  rugged  and  barren  appearance.  Here,  as  he 
was  picking  up  some  shell-fish,  which  lay  at  his  feet,  his 
attention  was  engaged  by  a  slight  noise,  and  looking  up, 
he  perceived,  to  his  horror,  the  figure  of  a  man  whidi 
seemed  to  skirr  along  the  surface  of  the  water,  and  was 
followed  by  a  female  form  who  pv^sued  him,  and  whom 
he  strove,  but  in  vain,  to  avoid.  The  woman  overtook 
him,  and,  with  a  tremendous  laugh,  plunged  him  into  the 
waves.  In  a  moment  after,  the  apparidon  disa|^)eaTed, 
and  he  saw  it  no  more.  Various  were  the  speculations 
which  this  narration  gave  birth  to  among  the  members 
of  our  society.  A  degree  of  fear  prevailed  among  us,  and 
whispers  were  circulated,  as  if  every  one  had  dreaded  to 
hear  the  sound  of  his  own  voice.  The  captain,  too,  it 
was  remarked,  who  had  at  first  made  the  circumstance 
an  object  of  merriment,  now  seemed  inwardly  troubled, 
and  strove  in  vain  to  (dispel  the  melancholy  which  clouded 
his  blow.  On  retiring  to  rest,  all  huddled  together  in  the 
ferthest  angle  of  the  rocks,  sleep  came  over  us,  but  the 
imaginations  of  many  tormented  them  virith  ghostly  dreams, 
and  occasionally  an  exclamation  of  horror  would  burst 
&om  some  one,  and  disturb  the  others,  who,  scared  at  the 
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joined  b  the  hubbub,  Ihn*  increasing  ths  geuenl 
Morning  bndLe,  and  ditp«ll«d  the  viuon* 
which  bed  haunted  ui.  Our  fint  operatioa  wai  to  ac- 
compinf  the  man  to  the  place  when,  accoidii^  to  hii 
iMmtioD,  Ihe  >[ririta  had  appeared.  Nothing  mi,  how- 
aver,  to  be  found,  aacepting  (what  were  much  more  ac- 
cqitaUe  than  ghoili),  tome  shell-fiih,  which,  howerer, 
Ihe  anpentitioni  apprehensions  of  one  or  two  of  oui  num- 
ber praiented  their  touching.  Othen,  who  paid  leu  re- 
nnet to  tfae  rapematunil  Tintors,  or  were  mors  hungry, 
apeedily  deroured  thi>  aort  of  food.  The  dij  won  awaj 
without  any  noveltj  occuning,  and  the  aliadei  of  Ihe 
eTening  b^an  to  deacend.  The  lun,  which  had  sunk 
beneath  the  leai  ittil  illumtnaled  Che  edges  of  the  light 
cknidi  that  skirted  the  horiioa.  It  was  a  sweet  evening ; 
one  of  those  whoia  taSt  and  penile  inUueuce  steal  upon 
the  soul,  conjuring  up  those  delightful  reininiicencei,  and 
"  lang  tyaa"  ideas,  that  the  mind  dweUs  i^n  with  un- 
tkding  pleasure.  The  wind  was  quite  still,  and  we  sat 
down  near  our  hahitation,  (If  tuch  a  name  ma.;  be  giien 
to  luch  a  spot).  The  captain,  who  had  been  lileol  all 
da;,  now  spoke,  and  tnliumed  us,  that  he  thought  he  was 
able  to  disclose  aome  particclars  relating  to  Ihe  last 
night'i  occurrence.  Ever;  one  drew  nearer  to  bis  neigh- 
bour, and  prepared  to  listen,  with  long,  faoea  and'  open 
mouths.  Dot  unmixed  with  sundry  twists  of  (he  ^ei  over 
tb*  left  and  right  shoulders,  to  bare  due  warning,  in  caie 
W;  unetutbly  nsitaot  ahould   clandeatinel;  attiemy.  ^ 
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attadL  us  in  the  lear.    To  obmte  the  ponibilhy  of  Ait, 
however,  we  drew,  as  by  initinct,  into  a  circle,  in  whidi 
position,  eveiy  side  being  gnaided,  no  undue  adTantage 
eoald  he  taken  by  an  emissaiy  from  the  invisible  wofU. 
<'  When  I  was  a  cabin  boy  on  board  the Thnndeipvoof," 
said  the  captain,  who,  as  an  orator,  Was  stationed  in  fte 
centre  of  the  assembty,  "  a  pkt  was  concerted,  by  tiw 
greater  part  of  the  crew,  to  mnrder  the  captain,  and  take 
possession  of  the  vessel.    I,  with  several  otiiers,  who  were 
anconeemed  in  the  scheme,  knew  nothing  of  it  till  te 
moment  of  its  execution.    We  were  suddenly  seired  and 
pinioned ;  and  the  captain  after  being  severely  vwmnded, 
was  thrown  oreiboard.    His  wife  vras  in  the  ship,  and 
hearing  the  noise,  came  on  deck.    The  villain  who  had 
concerted  the  plot,  caught  her  in  his  arms ;  she  strugg^, 
and  escaping  his  grasp,  ran  to  the  ship's  side,  where 
stumbling,  she  was  again  seized.    Perceiving  herself  in 
the  wretch's  power,  she  desisted  from  her  endeavours  to 
free  herself ;  and  he,  deceived  by  her  apparent  submisnon, 
relaxed  his  hold.    At  this  moment,  she  caught  him  in 
her  grasp,  and  with  a  violent  effort,  sprung  over  the  ship's 
side,  dragging  the  ruffian  along  with  her.    We  heard 
diem  fiftll  into  the  water ;  we  heard  the  shrill  and  heart- 
rending scream  of  her  victim,  as  he  received  his  well-me- 
rited punishment.    We  vrere afterwards  unbound;  perhaps 
the  villains  considered  us  too  few,  and  too  insig^nificant, 
to  excite  an  alarm  among  them.    Tbey  did  not  long  en- 
joy  die  fruits  of  their  crimes :  the  vessel  was  vrrecked, 
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and  I  and  two  oChws  alone  escaped ;  and  nnoe  that  time 
the  seas  near  that  i^t  have  been  considered  as  banuled 
by  the  spirits  of  the  victims  and  muideoers.  Doubdess 
it  was  near  this  island  that  the  events  took  place ;  bnt, 
having  bst  our  compass,  we  can  only  guess  at  it;  and  the 
appearance  which  was  seen  by  Jenkins  last  night  beais 
relation  to  the  events  I  have  mentioned." 

This  narrative  by  no  means  tended  to  quiet  our  fears, 
which  rose  to  a  considerable  height.  After  much  delibe- 
ration,  it  was  proposed  that  we  should  sit  up  and  wak  in 
e:q)ectatio&  of  the  unwelcome  visitants,  which  proposal 
was  agreed  to  by  many  with  fear  and  trembling,  who, 
however,  assented,  that  they  might  not  be  thought  to 
possess  less,  courage  than  their  fellows.  Hour  after  hour 
passed,  but  we  neither  saw  nor  he«rd  anything  to  justify 
our  fears.  The  disagreeabl^iess  of  the  situation  made 
the  time  much  longer  than  it  was  in  reality.  We  began 
to  grow  weaiy  of  waiting  for  spirits,  and  some  spoke  of 
giving  up  the  watch.  Still  we  delayed,  when,  on  the 
surface  of  the  ocean,  far  off,  a  dim  light  a^^peared.  Cer- 
tainly it  would  be  highly  indecorous  in  me  to  iqpeak  aught 
to  reflect  on  the  courage  of  a  British  sailor,  but,  never- 
theless, I  will  venture  to  affirm,  that  the  hair  of  every  in- 
dividual stood  upright  and  in  a  more  porcupine  position 
than  it  was  wont  to  do.  The  appearance  presently 
assumed  a  more  definite  form  ;  it  seemed  the  likeness  of 
a  wcMnan,  and  we  perceived,  with  feelings  by  no  means 
pleasant,  that  it  approached  the  shore.    A  second  €L^\^ 
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was  peroeiTed  in  the  act  -of  amding  tile  first.    t%  €i&i 
towards  the  shore,  and  wtis  punned  with  incredible  speed 
by  the  other.    It  had  aknost  reached  the  shore,  when  it 
was  overtaken  by  the  female  form,  she  seized  on  the  hair 
of  his  head,  dragged  hhn  round,  and  with  a  laugh  that 
curdled  the  blood  in  my  veins,  seemingly  plunged  her 
victim  in  the  waves,  and  disappeared.    My  companions 
were  petrified  with  terror,  and  the  captain  lay  senseless 
on  the  ground.    At  lafttwe  regained  some  degree  of  self- 
possession,  and  rainng  the  captain  with  mudi  difiBfeoHj 
jfestored  him  to  the  use  of  his  iSaculties.    But  the  impres- 
sion made  upon  him  by  the  scene  was  so  strong  that  it 
was  a  considerable  time  before  he  perfectly  recovered  fron 
the  efiects  of  it.    He  declared  that  he  knew  the  features 
of  the  figures  as  well  as  he  knew  any  one  living :  he  be- 
came extremely  imeasy,  as  did  the  rest  of  us,  at  our 
abode  on  this  island,  and  we  thought  of  again  trusting  to 
the  boat  for  our  deliverance,  when  we  Were  fortunately 
taken  up  by  a  vessel,  and  conveyed  to  England.    Our 
joy  at  revisiting  our  native  country  may  be  conceived, 
but  not  described ;  and  if  I  may  judge  by  my  own  feel- 
ings, none  of  us  wish  again  to  tempt  like  dangers. 
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A  FBESrCH  TALE. 


■dun,  the  youngest  son  of  a  noUe  Ffeack  fstaaXy, 
P9d  the  anny  at  an  eaxly  age;  of  a  wann  and  ganeroiit 
iMhkm,  he  soon  gained  the  afibctions,  not  only  of  the 
3ffB  who  commanded  him,  but  likewise  of  the  men 
n  he  commanded.  The  countiy  had  for  some  time 
fed  the  blessings  of  peace,  but  war  breaking  out 
id,  the  regiment  of  Alphonse  was  oidered  en  foreign 
oe ;  the  order,  which  to  some  gave  uneasiness,  oa 
BBt  of  families  or  dear  relatives  they  must  leave  behind, 
to  Alphonse  a  source  of  inexpressible  pleasure,  and 
leart  panted  with  impatience  for  the  moment  when 
were  to  embark.  He  had  an  ardent  desire  to  see 
rorld,  and  that  desirehe  hoped  would  now  be  gratified^ 
lad  a  commission  to  perform  for  the  commander  in 
'  at  a  town  a  few  miles  distant ;  this  of  course  sepa- 
L  him  from  his  regiment,  which  he  ^fas  to  rejoin  at 
•»  The  business  was  soon  performed,  and  he  set 
ud  on  his  route,  hoping  to  be  at  head-quarters  before 
L    His  road  lay  across  the  country ;  the  path  was 
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wild  and  unfrequented :  involuntarily  he  fell  into  a  train 
of  thought  which  absorbed  his  faculties,  but  he  was  s«d- 
denly  recovered  from  his  reverie  by  the  approach  of  a 
lovely  girl,  apparently  between  fifteen  and  sizteen ;  her 
dress  was  simple,  yet  such  as  bespokeher  above  tiie  conmum 
rank.  Never  before  had  Alphonse  found  his  heart  affected 
by  beauty :  now  it  was  enslaved  in  a  moment  by  a  stranger. 
"  What  an  angel  is  this,"  thought  he,  "  yet  wretched 
that  I  am,  I  only  see  her  to  lose  her  for  ever!  but  bo! 
I  vrill  not  lose  her,  she  shall  be  mine,  or  death  shall  be 
the  consequence  to  both."  With  an  ardour  and  impe- 
tuosity that  could  only  be  excused  in  a  youth  of  eighteen, 
he  dismounted  from  his  horse,  seized  the  hand  of  tte 
young  lady,  threw  himself  on  his  knees  before  her,  and 
began  to  pour  forth  the  most  rapturous  and  extravagant 
expressions  of  eternal  love  and  constancy.  Terrified  and 
alarmed,  the  lady  endeavoured  to  escape.  "  Sovereign 
arbitress  of  my  fate,"  exclaimed  Alphonse,  "  yon  must 
not  leave  me  without  some  pledge  that  you  will  think  of 
me;  give  roe  this  ring,"  drawing  one  off  her  finger  which 
had  the  motto  of  Souvenes  vous  de  mot,  in  small  gold 
letters,  encompassed  by  a  wreath  of  olive.  **  You  may 
take  the  ring,"  said  the  lady,  "  onlypermit  me  to  depart. 
**  First,"  returned  Alphonse,  **  take  mine  in  return ;  the 
motto  is  Je  vUns,  and  now  you  must  kneel  down,  and  in 
tiie  presence  of  your  Creator  swear,  by  every  hope  you 
entertain  of  happiness  in  this  world,  or  that  which  is  to 
come,  you  will  never  marry  any  man  but  the  one  who 
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Mnt  yofa  the  ling  I  have  just  taken  from  you ;  and 
part  swear  I  will  never  marry  any  woman  but 
rho  shall  have  the  ring  I  have  jvst  given  you ; 
:  likewise  swear  never  to  part  with-it,  and  never 
on  the  present  adventure. — ^WiU  you  swear  V 
mlwd's  sake,"  said  die  lady,  "  let  me  go :  you 
i  beyond  expression."  "  Angelic  creature,  be 
led,  but  swear  instantly,  or  you  die."  He 
tvord :  the  af&ighted  girl  threw  herself  on  her 
nd  entreated  for  mercy.  **  Swear  instantly," 
phoose,  «  or  death."  "  Oh !  I  swear  I  will 
my  any  one  but  you :  oh  do  not  muol^  me !" 
Id  sooner  murder  myself:  repeat  the  oath  delibe- 
Now  I  am  satisfied,  and  I  swear  by  the  honour 
or  of  a  soldier,  and  by  the  same  hopes  as  yourself, 
marry  any  but  the  possessor  of  the  ring  you  have 
ved.'-'  Alphonse  then  endeavoured  by  the  most 
pfessions  to  calm  the  apprehension  of  the  terrified 
>  was  near  fainting  with  fear:  when  he  had 
succeeded,  he  reluctantly  bade  her  farewell. 
hN"  to  be  true  to  her  oath,  set  spurs  lo  bis  horse, 
soon  out  of  sight. 

est  day  they  embarked,  and  Alphonse  recollected, 
cpressible  chagrin,  thai  he  had  not  inquired  the 
tiis  mistress:  he  blamed  his  rash  impetuosity,  and 
ftded  least  his  violence  should  have  thrown  her  into 
lat  might  occasion  her  death.  With  reflections  of 
4e  he  passed  the  time  of  the  voyage  till  diey 
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arrived  at  tlieir  d^tinaftion,  when  he  warn  oMiged  to  hMf 
in  the  horron  of  war,  the  solicitiides  of  dvil  life.'^  Hif 
valour  endeared  him  to  all :  was  any  hardy  epteqwee  to 
be  undertaken,  Alphonae  was  always  in  it, — were  te 
soldiers  discouraged  by  any  disadvantage  on  their  side, 
Alphonse  was  sure  to  reanimate  them,  both  l^wocdi  and 
actions.  His  ccmdnct  gained  him  both  i^pvoibation  and 
promotion.  After  a  tedious  campaign  of  neady  ax  yetn» 
the  regim^st  was  called  home,  that  it  might  oaoe 
enjoy  the  comforts  of  repose^ 

Alphonse  was  now  in  his  twenty-fifth  year;  the 
impetuosity  of  eighteen  had  but  little  subsided,  and  hi 
passionately  longed  for  the  moment  when  hb  should  land 
in  his  native  country,  that  he  might  again  behold  te 
maid  who  had  enslaved  his  heart ;  but  how  he  should 
discover  her  was  an  object  of  disquiet  and  solicitude :  he 
did  not  so  much  as  know  her  name:  for  whom  then  could 
he  enquire ? — she  might  still  reside  at  the  same  place;  it 
was  a  forlorn  hope,  but  the  only  one  he  had,  and  therefore 
tenderly  cherished. 

At  length  they  embarked,  and  after  a  prosperous  voyage, 
Alphonse  once  more  beheld  his  native  land ;  he  imme- 
diately obtained  leave  of  absence  for  some  months,  and 
after  sending  a  letter  to  his  father,  informing  him  he 
should  soon  have  the  pleasure  of  throwing  himself  at  his 
feet,  set  forward  on  the  wings  of  expectation  to  find  his 
unknown  fair. 

The  second  day,  towards  evening,  he  entered  the  lane 
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^ere  he  had  6rat  beheld  her;  he  dismounted,  ami  lead- 
iftg  hit  horse,  proceeded  slowly  forward,  meditatiug  OH  the 
-various  circumstances  which  had  occurred  since  that  time. 

At  length  he  reached  the  spot  where  the  conference  was 
held,  a  conference  neither  had  forgot,  or  peihaps  could 
forget :  he  reached  it,  and  beheld,  not  a  lovely  young  girl, 
but  an  old  woman  gathering  sticks. 

"  My  good  mother,"  said  Alphonse,  "  are  there  any 
young  ladies  live  hereabout  V  *'  Young  ladies,"  repeated 
the  old  woman,  looking  suspiciously  at  him,  "  what  do 
you  want  with  young  ladies  V    **  I  Mt  one  here  about 

ux  years  ago :  I  thought  perhaps "   "  Six  years  ago ! 

mercy  on  us  ?  and  did  you  expect  she  was  to  wait  here 
all  that  time?^'    "  No,  no  -,  but  I  thought  perhaps  you 

might  know  her :  she  wears  a  ring "   *  *  Wears  a  ring : 

here*s  noting  wonderful  in  that,  many  young  ladies 
wear  rings :  what's  her  name  V*  "I  do  not  know  her 
name,  but — "  **  Not  know  her  name !"  here  the  old 
woman  fell  into  a  violent  laugh,  which  Alphonse  felt  too 
much  vexation  to  attempt  interrupting :  at  length,  recover- 
ing, she  continued,  "  to  tell  you  the  truth  young  man,  I 
am  afraid  you  are  after  no  good,  it's  a  little  -outr6  to  en- 
quire for  a  lady  without  a  name."  "  My  good  woman," 
mid  Alphonse,  **  take  this  piece  of  gold,  and  be  so  good 
J  to  hear  me  without  interruption :  do  you  think  you  are 
apable  of  so  great  an  effort  ?"    "  Ay,  your  honour,  that 

am  ;  I  could  hear  your  honour  for  two  hours  without 

eaking  a  word,  though  your  honour  knows  s^Mcbi  >& 
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veiy  natural  to  one."  Alphonae  then  gave  lier  the  fold* 
which  ihe  received,  with  the  greatest  hnmifi^y  finqan% 
gazing  upon  it  wbUe  he  related  the  adTentue,  which  vaa 
only  inteimpted  by  a  few  errlamatinnt  of  nurpdae. 

**  And  now,  my  good  mother,  do  yon  think  you  en 
attitt  my  search  1  what  genteel  funiliet  le&de  hen- 
aboatl"  "  Vexy  few,  the  village  if  abont  a  qnnrter  of  a 
mile. down  that  narrow  padi;  there  are  lome  genleel 
families  there,  but  very  few."  "Have  any  of  ih&m 
daughters  of  the  age  this  hij  must  be,  aboat  txran^- 
one  V*  **  No,  your  honour,  none  of  the  yonng  ladies 
can  be  above  seventeen."  "  You  have  lived  here  loine 
years ',  can  you  not  recollect  any  family  having  dang^hlea 
that  might  answer  my  description  V*  * 

The  old  woman  considered  for  some  time,  then  ex- 
claimed, "  Holy  virgyi!  I  think  I  can  unravel  Uie 
mystery:  there  was  an  English  lady  kept  a  boarding  school 
after  the  English  fashion  here,  and  a  pretty  piece  of  woik 
she  made  of  it ;  the  ladies,  instead  of  being  kept  in  as 
they  are  in  our  holy  convents,  used  to  be  rambling  about 
the  fields  of  a  morning  and  evening,  till  at  last  two  or 
three  of  them  ren  away  with  young  officers,  and  one  lady, 
the  daughter  of  some  great  duke,  was  carried  off  by  foro^ 
and  then  the  lady  herself  was  obliged  to  fly  to  England 
to  escape  the  Bastile." 

"  Did  she  take  her  pupils  with  her  ?"  "  No,  she  was 
glad  to  get  away  as  she  could :  she  pretended  to  go  to 
bed  as  usual  in  the  evening ;  before  one  oclock  in  the 


THE  TWO  RINGS.  287 

mBraing  a  Uttr€  de  eaehet  came  for  her,  but  my  lady  was 
gone,  and  nobody  couM  tell  Ii<yw,  unless  the  dev3  had 
flown  away  with  her,  for  her  door  was  locked  inside,  and 
Alt  key  left  in  it." 

"  That  was  eztraoidinaiy :  peihaps  she  was  concealed 
about  ^  bouse."  *'  Not  she,  your  honour :  she  was  on 
her  way  to  inland,  and  after  she  had  got  there  she  had 
the  impudence  to  write  to  the  gentlefolks  here,  that  she 
was  safe  in  her  own  country  beyond  the  reach  of  French 
tyranny."  "  What  was  her  name  V*  "  Her  name  was 
Norton  1"  "She  lived  in  the  village  you  say  V  "  Yes, 
your  honour,  the  first  on  the  left  as  you  enter  it."  Al- 
phonse  dien  thanked  the  old  woman  for  her  information, 
and  took  the  road  for  the  village:  he  was  not  long  before 
he  reached  it,  when  he  immediate^  proceeded  to  the  house 
which  had  formerly  been  occupied  hy  Mrs.  Norton. 

The  elegant  and  prepossessing  appearance  of  Alphonse 
gained  him  a  ready  admittance :  he  was  ushered  into  the 
parlour,  where  he  was  accosted  by  an  old  gentleman,  who 
requested  to  know  his  business.  "  Sir,"  said  Alphonse, 
"  I  feel  myself  in  a  veiy  awkward  situation,  and  I  fear 
when  I  inform  you  of  the  cause,  my  conduct  wUl  appear 
veiy  blameaUe,  but  I  must  intreat  that  you  will  hear  me 
patiently,  and  if  it  is  in  your  power  to  assist,  that  you 
will  have  the  goodness  to  do  it."  "  YoUr  frankness 
pleases  me,"  said  the  gentleman,  "  and  you  may  depend 
on  any  assutance  I  can  give,  consistent  with  the  honour 
of  a  gentleman  to  grant."    /'  What  would  not  be  ^C(»^ 
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for  a  gentleman  to  grant,  would  notb«  jm^er  for  a  gealfo* 
man  to  ask  :  but  not  to  trespass  on  your  patience*  I  wOl 
briefly  tell  you  the  cause  of  my  giving  you  this  pieMBt 
trouble."  Alphonse  then  related  his  adventure  with  tiM 
young  lady,  and  also  his  rencontre  with  the  old  .woman. 
"  And  now,  sir/'  continued  he,  "  ean  you  give  me  any 
information  whereby  I  may  be  likely  to  diacover  my  im- 
known  fiadr  V*  "  If  it  were  in  my  power,"  returned  Mr. 
d* Albert,  "  I  should  be  happy  to  do  it,  but  unfortmiatBly 
I  have  not  the  least  clue  to  guide  your  leareh."  "  Can 
^ou  not  inform  me  in  what  part  of  England  Mrs.  Norfjp^ 
resides  ?  She  sent  a  letter  to  some  family  here."  "  ^ 
did,  it  is  true,  but  she  gave  not  the  least  hint  of  her  sen- 
dencet"  "  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  for  die  trouble  I  givet 
but  pray  were  her  scholars  French  or  English !"  "  They 
were  both,  sir :  the  English  ladies  were  sent  for  by  their 
friends  after  Mrs.  Norton  had  arrived  in  England." 

Alphonse  thus  finding  all  his  hopes  of  intelligence 
frustrated,  could  not  forbear  execrating  the  unfortunate 
schoolmistress,  whose  imprudence  was  the  cause  of  his 
present  vexation.  "  Do  not,"  said  Mr.  d' Albert,  "  thus 
yield  yourself  a  slave  to  passion,  and  curse  a  woman  iHio 
is  more  to  be  pitied  than  blamed  :  the  degree  of  liberty 
the  ladies  enjoyed  was  not  more  than  in  England  they 
might  have  done  with  safety ;  in  an  unfrequented  place 
like  this,  there  appeared  no  danger  in  permitting  an  occa- 
sional ramble  for  a  mile  or  two,  and  it  is  not  always  that 
the  sacred  walls  of  a  convent  can  secure  those  within 
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Aem  from  the  unngems  of  man."  Alphoow  mtde 
some  apologies  lor  hii  warmth  of  diqKmtioii,  and  afier 
tbankitig  Mr.  fAlbert  for  lis  driBlj,  was  aboat  taking' 
his  leave ;  this  Ihe  gentleman  wonld  not  permit ;  it  was 
late,  and  Aiphonse  was  pressed  to  stay  the  lugfat.  The 
«d<)ness  of  the  adventure  he  bad  jntt  liMid  intMWted 
Mr.  d' Albeit,  and  he  wished  to  he  lieneT  acqo^ted  with 
the  hero  of  it. 

The  evening  passed  agreeably,  the  host  and  the  gatst 
equally  pleased  with  each  other ;  the  female  part  of  the 
family  joined  them  at  supper;  the  coovenation  soon 
became  animated,  and  when  Aiphonse  retired  to  the 
apartment  as^oed  him,  he  found  hi!i  spirits  much  belter 
than  when  he  fint  entered  the  houie  (  but  this  did  oot 
coofinue  long ;  le  was  no  sooner  alone  than  the  image 
of  his  lost  miatien  presented  itself  to  bis  fiew,  with  all 
the  graces  whicli  bad  at  first  won  his  heart;  then  the 
idea  that  he  might  never  find  her,  distracted  tus  brain,, 
and  destroyed  his  rest,  so  fbat  the  moniing  dawned  before 
the  unhappy  Aiphonse  forgot  his  soctows  in  the  oblivion 
of  sleep.  Hie  slumben  of  a  lover  are  generally  short 
andliraken:  such  was  the  case  mth  our  hero,  nho  arose 
before  eight  o'clock,  plessinj  himself  with  the  idea  that 
he  might  now  be  is  the  very  apartment  formerly  occu[ned 
by  Perdita,  for  so  he  had  named  bis  mistress :  under  Ola 
impression  he  sought  eveiy  crevice  of  the  room,  hojHDg 
he  might  discover  some  writing  which  niiglit  lend  to 
elucidate  the  myslery ;  hut  his  saareh  wai  laia-,  ■ooxmAw , 
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lines  appeared  on  the  walls,  no.  concealed  door  was  dis- 
covered, and  he  attended  the  snmmmw  to  breakfast  with 
a  degree  of  chagrin  he  could  scaioely  conceal. 

Mr.d' Albert  easily  discoiered  by  his  ooonlenanoe  the 
sitnatioi^  of  his.  mind,  and  while  he  could  not  Mmu 
vn)ling  at  the  m^anticity  of  his  passion,  hie  encoongod 
him  to  .hope.  .  "  Madame  d' Albert,"  8ai4  he,  "  was 
placedinaconTontbyhergaaidian  with  ayiew  to  jprevent 
my  obtaining  her  hand ;  the  name  of  the  oon'vent  was 
concealed  from  me :  I  did  not  so  mnch  as.know  wfaeAer 
she  were  .in  France,  Italy,  Spain,  or  Portugal :  for  three 
years,  habited  as  a  pilgrim,  I  wandered  in  iearch  of  hers 
Ipermittedmy  beard  to  grow  to  a  patriardial  length,  and 
so  cbn^letely  disguised  myself  that  I  was  in  no  danger 
of  being  detected.  I  insinuated  myself  into  every  convent, 
and  learned  not  a  few  of  the  intrigues  carried  on  in  those 
holy  plaices.  At  length,  when  I  was  on  thepoint  of  yield- 
ing to  de^»air,  I  was  informed  by  the  portress  of  a  convent 
in  Spain,  that  in  a  few  days  a  novice  vras  going  to  take 
the  veil ;  I  inquired  the  name  of  the  lady,  and  heard 
with  an  indescribable  mixture  of  joy  and  grief,  that  it 
was  Maria  de— •  iTie  portress  was  a  good  natured 
woman,  and  after  miich  persuasion  and' some  presents,  I 
prevailed  on  her  to  carry  a  letter  to  my  beloved ;  this  she 
did,  and  also,  on  my  prinnising  heir  a  bottle  of  eau  d» 
vie,  she  engaged  to  contrive  an  interview  that  same  night 
I  took  care  to  provide  a  chaise,  and  a  couple  of  stout 
feilowB  to  defend  us  in,  c^  of  a  poxsuit,  for  I  ha4  a  ttsong 
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thouglit  that  while  he  was  paying  them  tormnghwiikifr 
he  was  in  search  of  a  lost  mistress;  and  when  he  so 
politely  kissed  their  hands,  it  wa»only  that  he  might  hate 
an  oppoituiity  of  discovering  if  they  wore  the  ring  on 
which  his  happiness  depended.  Thas  vainly  emj^loyed, 
one  month  passed  away  after  another  without  any  appear^ 
ance  of  discovering  PtrdUa :  he  confided  the  secret  t^  a 
few  youni^  men,,  who  undertook  to  assist  in  the  search  j 
.they  puisoed  the  same  methods  as.  himself,  and  kisang 
hands  soon  became,  a  necessary  piece  of  etiquette. 

.  Sometimes  he  thought  of  inserting  an  advertisement 
inihe  pubUcpapers^  she  mighiunderstand,  though  to  eveiy 
one  else  it  should  be  inexplicable ;  but  from  this  he  was 
deterred  by  the  recollection  of  the  violence  which  had 
extorted  th&  oath.  "  She  can  have  no  sentiment  foe  ma 
but  fear»'*  thought  the.  unhappy  Alphonse.:  "  fear  c^- 
^elled  her  to  take  the  oath,  and  fear  would  now  induce 
her  to  conceal  herself,  from  me  if  she  knew  I  were  in 
search  of  her*" .  This  expedient  was  therefore,  kid  aside, 
and  he  determined  if,  at  the  eiqpiration  of.  three  months, 
he  had  not  found  her,  to  pursue  the  search  in  England, 
for  it  was  probable  she  might  be  an  English  lady.  Having 
made  this  determination,  he  felt  his  mind  easier,  and  pre- 
pared to  pay  a  visit  to  an  uncla  who  resided  about  seventy 
miles-  distant  from  Paris.. 

It  was  a  beautiful  morning  in  autumn,  when  Alphonse, 
attended  by  his  servant,  began  his  route  to  his  undoes.; 
ihe  chaiming  scenery  delighted  him,  and  it  was  not  till 
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Dear  noon  Ihu'he  b^^  U  aigli  lot  PoitilB.  ne'nm 
was  non  iiuiifleralily  hot :  an  inn  ippeued  In  '^inr,  and' 
thilher  AlphonM'bent  hirfVay,  Ihat  he  might  reit  till  the 
beatwai<ner,  11ieiiui^eeper*adaiighteT,iTC7ybaiulBame 
girl,  brdogfat  in  wnle  re&Eahmenti :  a*  tito  waa  j^acing 
ibem,  Al^nie  took  her  hand,  and  tiuad  it  wiSi  the 
miMt  jnofimnd  respect;  tiie  gul  bbiahed,  and  conliDiied' 
arranging  the  table,  while  A^^ue  took  op  a  japer  and* 
began  lea^ng,  apparently  (brgetfing  dwra  wu  a  pA  in 
the  nma.  "  The  gentleman,"  thonght  ASea, '"  mnil 
be  a  little  dennged."  The  circnmatance  wai  related  at 
the  table  d'hote  with  much  exa^eration,  and  fbiniahed 
the  gBBiti  with  a  aubjecl  of  miith  and  eonvenation.  ' 

The  heal  of  the  daj  bcdng  over,  Alphome  again  let 
forwaidanhiajouTnejr;  he  had  not  proceeded  far,  when 
he  bdield  a  caniage  ^preach  at  fiill  ipeed,  the  honee 
appeared  frightened,  the  poitillian  had  no  power  orer 
than,  and  Alphome  hastened  forward  to  endeavour  to 
stop  their  career;  at  nght  of  Al^oose  (he;  began  to 
plung  and  tear ;  the  postillion  was  thrown  to  some  dis- 
tance, the  caniage  was  overturned,  the  axle  tree  broke)!, 
one  horse  was  killed  on  the  spot,  and  the  other  laypanting 
unable  to  rise.  Alphouse  and  his  servant  hastened  to 
render  what  assistance  they  could  to  the  unfintunate  tra- 
velleisj  an  elderly  gentleman,  and  a  lady  who  called  him 
bther,  were  taken  frgm  the  carriage,  rery  little  hnrt,  but 
a  younger  lady,  who  had  borne  the  weight  of  theee  two, 
was  lifted  out,  apparentlylileleea.   AlfboDM<biisWEA& 
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hertttl  to  ftdmit  th«  air,  and  beheld  a  ftwie  at  oncebMU- 
tifnl  and  intereiting,  though  ovet^piead  with  the  pallid  hoe 
of  death*  fiver  intent  on  the  oi^^ect  neareit  his  beait*  he 
hastily  examined  hear  hands :  no  ring  appealed*  andibr 
^  fint  time.  Alphonie  regretted  his  oath»  The  .anal 
methods  of  leooveiy  were. tried  without  soccess ;.  nosigns 
of  life  appeared,  and  Alphonse»  .with  an  aching,  heart, 
offisred  to  conduct  the  strangers  te  .ih»  inn  he  had  jnst 
left*  He  then^  taking  the  lady  ip  his  arms,  (whose  w«i|^t 
he  scarcely  felt),  proceeded  before-them,.  while  the  seryanis 
of  the.  different  parties^  leading  horscsi  carrying  baggage, 
&c>l»ongfat  up  the  rear  of  this  monynfiil  proconsyin.  They 
fioon  arrived  at  the  inn ;  a  surgeon  was  immediate^  i^ 
(at,  who,  after  feeling  the  pulse  of  the  lady  for  some 
minutes,  declared  that  life  was  not  extinct ',  he  judged  it 
necessary  to  take  a  little  blood.,  which  operation  had  a 
happy  eflect,  a  deep  sigh  announcing  the  return  of  ani- 
matiou.  Alphonse  now  retired^  leaving  the  lady  to  the 
care  of  her  relations :  he  walked  down  to  the  inn-yard :  the 
wreck  of  the  carriage  was  just  arrived  vrith  the  postillion^ 
who  was  very  much  bruised :  the  gentleman's  valet .i^fas 
relating  the  cause  of  their  journey.  ' '  We  were  taking  Ma- 
demoiselle Louise  to  a.  convent,  the  convent  of  Meroy  too 
they  called  it ;  bat  for  my  part,  I  think  it  a  most  uniMr- 
ciful  piece  of  business.  My  poor  dear  young  lady  begged 
and  prayed  on  her  knees  not  to  be  shut  up  in  a  convent^ 
but  my  master  would  not  hear  her :  she  must  either  marry 
a  man  old  enough  to  be  her  father,  or  she  must  go  and 
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be  a  nun ',  even  Madame  Neufville,-  her  own-  listerr  had 
no  pity  for  her,  but  told  her  she  ought  to  be  obedient  to 
her  father.    I  thought  when  we  set  out  no  good  would 
come  of  it :  Mademoiselle  Louise  trembled  so,  she  was 
obliged  to  be  lifted  into  the  carriage,  and  when  she  lost 
sight. of  the^ouse  she  funted  away :  they  'U  repent  of 
their  cruelty  when  it  is  too  late,  they  wilL" 
■  "  Is  it  possible,"  said  Alphonse>  "  they  can  wish  such 
a  lovely  creature  as  that  to  be  shut  up  for  life  1 .  What 
can  be  th«r  motive  V  ■  **  Why,  nr,  my  young  lady  has 
refused  several  very  good  offers  of  marriagB>  which  af- 
fronted my  master  so  much,  that  he  swore  if  she  <Ud  not 
accept  the  next,  whoever  it  might  be,  he  would  shut  her 
up  for  life."    "  Poor  girl,"  said  Alphonse,  "  perhaps 
her  heart  is  secretly  engaged."    *'  I  believe  it  may,,  sir, 
for  she  is  often  veiy  melancholy,  and  sighs  as  if  her  heart 
would  break,  and  sometimes  I  've  seen  her  in  tears-  when 
shethou^t  nobody  saw  her.    She 's  a  sweet  girl,  and  I 
wish  some  handsome  gentleman  of  spirit  would  run  away 
with  her,  and  save  her  from  a  convent."  Alphonse  smiled 
at  the  conclusion  of  the  speech  and  walked  away,  medi- 
tating how  he  could  befriend  the  unfortunate  fair :  he 
determined  at  all  events  to  remain  at  the  inn  till  she  was 
recovered,  that  he  might,  if  an  opportunity  oflfered,  have 
it  in  his  power  to  serve  her.'   The  next  day  she  was 
considerably  better,  and  on  the  third  he  was  admitted, 
into  her  presence.    She  thanked  him  for  the  care  he  had 
taken  of  her  with  much  elegancei  and  a.  d<Q;^t«^  ^  ^HSi.'* 
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fiuioB  diat  rendeied  ber  mcire  eharai^.  Madame  K«af- 
ville  reqnestiiig  Alphome  to  fiiToar  them  with  hii  oom- 
panyfor  tiie  ef«iiiig,  he  took  his  seat,  and  had -an  oppor- 
tmiitjr  of  f*«w*ififiig  the  beantifiil  features  of  Leiiiae ;  the 
moiehega»d,  the  more  he  v^^ietted  lus  ladi  oaA,  and 
sighed  when  he  reflected  that  probablj  the  lad j  whom 
he  had  compelled  to  swear,  BughtbeinlhesameaitiiatioB 
as  Lodse,  fixreed  to  enter  a  conrent,  or  to  fMRnrear  herself. 

_  •  • 

"  This/'  thoo^t  he,  is  the  wretched  consequence  of 
rash  oadis.'*    The  evening  passed  pleasantly  in  the  com- 
pany of  Looise ;  the  conrent  was  not  once  mentioiied; 
and  Alphonse  hoped  the  accident  might  have  induced 
Mr.  Angarde  to  ha^  hiid  aside  the  project,  hat  in  Ais  he 
was  mistaken :  the  next  day  he  was  invited  to  dine  with 
tiiem,  and  was  infonned  that  on  die  following  morning 
they  should  recommence  dieir  journey  to  the  convent  ef 
Mercy.    Alphonse  gave  a  deep  sigh  at  the  intelligenoe, 
which  was  echoed  back  by  Louise.     "  Ah,  sigh,  my  dear 
sister,"  said  Madame  Neufville,  "  the  more  you  sigh  when 
you  are  a  nun  ihe  better :  you  will  be  canonized  at  your 
death,  and  we  shall  have  Sainte  Louise."    '*  She  will 
most  likely  be  beatified  before  you  are  out  of  purgatoiy," 
said  Alphonse.  Madame  Neufville  coloured;  and  Louise 
intreated  by  her  looks  that  Alphonse  would  not  offend 
her  sister:  he  smiled  acquiescence,  and  was  pressing  her 
hand  to  his  lips,  when  the  long  sought  for  ring  met  his  eye ; 
lie  sunk  at  her  knees,  exclaiming  in  rapture  too  great  for 
uttenoee,  "  Je  fkti tenu,  Seu»«ae&  wu  iA  mot?"    "  Oh ! 
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I  could  never  forget,"  sighed  the  beautiful  maid»  as  she 
sunk  lifeless  in  his  anns.  "  What 's  all  this  about/'  ex- 
claimed Mr.  Augarde.  AJphonse  was  insensible  to  every 
object  but  Louise,  whom  he  feared  he  had  only  found  to 
lose  for  ever.  "  I  suppose/'  said  Madame  Neufville, 
"  you  are  old  friends  f  you  seem  tolerably  well  acquainted." 
Louise  was  now  recovering;  Mr.  Augarde  gaaed  upon  her 
and  Alphonse,  with  an  air  of  anxiety.  "  Young  man^" 
said  he,  "  I  must  have  an  explanation  of  your  conduct; 
you  appear  acquainted  with  Louise ;  relate  to  me  all  the 
particulars  of  your  intimacy,  and  if  I  find  you  a  man  of 
honour,  and  yon  are  attached  to  each  other,  I  give  my  free 
consent  to  your  union ;  I  only  wish  to  see  my  child  happy." 
A  Vermillion  blush  overspread  the  cheeks  of  Louise,  while 
Alphonse,  with  the  ingenuousness  natural  to  his  character, 
related  their  first  rencontre,  and  his  subsequent  search 
and  resolution  of  vi»ting  England  in  quest  of  his  un- 
known fiiir,  concluding  with  relating  the  cause  of  hb 
being  on  the  road,  which  had  happily  conducted  him  to 
Mr.  Augarde*s  assistance,  and  finally  the  incident  of  the 
ring,  which  had  in  one  moment  relieved  him  from  a  state 
of  uncertainty  that  was  nearly  insupportable,  and  left  him 
nothing  to.  wish  but  the  free  acceptance  oihomse,  and  the 
consent  of  Mr.  Augarde  to  their  marriage.  "  You  have 
my  consent/'  said  Mr.  Augarde,  "  but  what  says  my 
girl  ?  speak  my  Louise:  '  In  sioeet  disorder  lost  she  blushed 
consent,*  while  Madame  Neufville,  with  much  good  hu- 
mour, congratulated  them  on  the  happy  termination  of 
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the  mutoal  anxiety  which  had  so  long  embittered'  the 
existence  of  both.   ' 

Instead  of  proceeding  to  the  convent  of  Mercy,  Aey, 
the  next  day,  took  the  road  to  Paris,  where  they  arrvred 
towards  evening. '  Alphonse  conducted  them  to  the  hotel 

of  his  fiither;  the  l^Iaiqais  de ,  where  they  were  xe- 

ceived  with  the  cooitetfy  due  to  th^  appearance  and 
introduction.  Alphonse  was  again  the  hero  of  his  own 
tale,  whidi  occasioned  much  pleasantry.  The  maiquis 
consented  to  the  proposed  union,  and  the  relations  aiid 
friends  of  both  parties,  (among  whom  Mr.  d' Albert  was 
not  forgotten),  were  invited  to  be  present  at  the  ceremony. 
The  ladies  could  not  sufficiently  admire  the  faithfulness 
of  Alphonse,  who,  though  he  could  have  broken  his  rash 
oath  without  detection,  had  ever  held  it  sacred,  and  pre- 
served his  heart  for  her  who  they  all  confessed  was  worthy 
of  the  gift.  If  the  fidelity  of  Alphonse  was  admired  by 
the  ladies,  not  less  so  was  that  of  Louise  by  the  gentle- 
men; she  had  had  difficulties  to  encounter  to  which 
Alphonse  had  been  a  stranger ;  persecuted  by  offended 
relations,  and  threatened  with  the  gloom  of  a  chaster,  she 
had  still  preserved  the  oath  vnthout  violation  in  any  of 
its  parts,  and  they  all  rejoiced  at  the  6claircissement 
which  had  taken  place. 

The  happy  mom  which  beheld  the  union  of  this  fadthful 
pair,  was  ushered  in  with  the  demonstrations  of  joy  usual 
on  such  occasions.  The  priest  who  performed  the  cere- 
iDOoj^  was  a  venerable  old  man,  and  while  he  gave  his 
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benedictioii  to  the  happy  couple,  he  with  great  solemnity 
warned  the  surrounding  friends  from  making  rash  vows. 
"  Providence/'  heobserved,  "  had  in  the  present  instance 
permitted  that  these  two  should  come  together,  but  had  it 
been  otherwise,  Louise  must  have  spent  her  life  in  a 
cloister,  while  Alphonse  must  have  dragged  on  a  wretched 
existence,  conscious  Ihat  it  was  a  state  in  which  he  had 
precipitated  himself  by  presumption  and  folly." 

Deeply  afiected,  the  company  retired  from  the  chapel, 
attended  by  a  numerous  train  of  peasantry,  who  were 
assembled  to  rejoice  in  the  general  joy;  fifty  young 
maidens  received  marriage  portions,  and  all  united  in 
blessing  the  nuptials  of  Alphonse  and  Louise. 


THE  ELOPEMENT. 


FROM  THE  ITALIAN. 


The  Cavalier  Nimagri  k  Revescio,  a  descendant  of  a 
noble  Venetian  femily,  wfaoae  name  it  is  immaterial  to 
mention,  more  particnlaiiy  as  tiie  hd  happened  only 
some  fifty  years  ago,  being  on  his  way  to  Rome,  paaaed 
through  Caserta,  and  wanting  a  servant,  his  valet  having 
been  taken  dangerously  ill  on  the  road,  enquired  of  the 
host,  where  he  alighted,  whether  he  could  recommend  him 
such  a  one !  The  host  said  he  would  enquire,  and  to- 
wards the  evening  brought  a  man  up,  who  he  said  wanted 
a  place.  The  host  having  retired,  the  Cavalier  Nimagri 
asked  the  man  what  he  could  do  1  To  which  Gasparo, 
the  servant,  answered,  '*  nothing,  sir."  "  Nothing, 
said  the  cavalier,  "  cannot  you  dress  hair,  shave,  &c.  ? 
"  No,  sir,  but  have  good  will,  and  will  learn  anything. 
"  But  what  has  been  your  employment  V*  "  A  veiy  bad 
one,"  said  Gasparo,  "but  I  am  heartily  sick  of  it,  and 
am  determined  to  get  my  bread  honestly  and  live  in  the 
fear  of  God."    '*  But  wVi^l  ^le  ^^\x    ^here  do  yon  come 
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from)"  "Ob,  >ir."  he  contiDiwil,  "I  UD  ■  SicilUn,' 
GaipiTouinjnaiDe ;  lake  pity  od  a  poor  repenlant  naner ! 
hitberto  I  hare  been  ooly  a  thief  and  a  muiderer,  who, 
for  a  ducat  or  two  would  have  murdered  anj  man.' 
Don  Nimagri  wai  aatcmished  at  Ibe  nngulari^  oTlhe  caie, 
and  not  e  little  ita^eied  at  tlie  horrible  conntenaDce  be- 
fbn  him,  wherein  Ini  finrner  trade  was  atrikingl;  decocted ; 
but  being  a  young  man  oF  nncommoa  coniage,  and  aho- 
getber  itnick  with  the  candoui  and  nmpUdl;  of  the  fel- 
low's tale,  ti  well  aa  the  unaffected  repentance  ha  ihowed, 
be  hired  bim,  and  he  has  often  been  heard  to  say,  in  hii 
life  he  nerer  met  with  a  more  truity  or  faithful  servant. 

The  neit  day  tiie  caialier  paisued  his  Inlended  journey 
to  Rome  ;  on  the  second  ei«niag,  having  stopped  at  one 
of  die  best  inns  at  Mecena,  while  Don  Nimagri  was  at 
sapper,  the bostcame  in,  and  apol^iied Ito  ^ intniuon, 
said, "  Sgnor  Cavalier,  there  is  a  very  noble  youth  below, 
just  arrited,  who,  upon  hearing  I  had  but  one  geailemaa 
traveller  in  the  house,  has  begged  I  would  ask  jour  ex- 
cellency, .whether  you  would  allow  him  the  pleasnie  of 
your  society :  I  assare  ;au  sir,"  said  the  host,  "  be  is  a 
veiy  baudsome  yoang  man,  and,  I  dare  say,  the  son  of 
some  nobieman  of  the  fint  rank,  who  baa  been  playing 
some  tboughtleii  pranks  ;  run  awa;  from  coll^,  or  some 
luch  trick."  Don  ITBnagri,  who  was  naturally  ot  a  kind 
dispoutioa,  desired  &e  host  to  give  his  cnnplimenls  to 
the  getrtlemaa;  and  say,  he  should  be  vary  hap(7  in  his 
com^ny.     In  a  kw  miiinles  the  hou  uAto&MMA,  fian 
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guest,  a  very  elegant  youth,  seemingly  about  eiglitaen, 
whose  genteel  and  prepossessing  appearance  faoqpdke  him 
of  high  birth ;  he  was  in  stature  rather  short,  dajjcatet. 
but  well  proportioned,  of  a  fair  complexion,  with  betnti* 
ful  and  animated  eyes;  after  the  usual  romplimenia  on 
such  occasions,  an  addition  was  ordered  to  ^  npmf : 
Don  Nimagii's  curiosity  was  a  good  deal  esated  by  te 
manners  and  conveisation  of  his  gfoest ;  it  wai  -aeqpQilt^ 
but  reserved,  Don  Nimagri  was  too  well  bred  to  pnyinlo 
his  guest's  affairs,  but  there  was  a  visible  unfraiinan 
about  the  youth  that  distressed  him ;  he  endeavoavqd  to 
rouse  him  by  every  means  in  his  power,  but  the  stranger 
answered  but  little ;  scarcely  eat  anything ;  sighed  de^ly ; 
and,  upon  the  whole,  seemed  to  be  greatly  agitated. 
Don  Nimagri,  however,  imagining  he  might  have  some 
affair  of  honour  on  his  hands,  generously  offered  the 
stranger  every  assistance  i^  his  power.  Supper  being 
ended,  the  youth  got  up,  paced  awhile  along  the  room, 
and,  at  last,  ^dressing  the  cavalier,  said  in  a  hurxied 
tone,  "  noble  signer,  I  have  a  favour  to  ask  you :  will  you 
allow  me,  if  the  host  can  accommodate  us  with  a  double- 
bedded  room,  to  sleep  in  the  same  apartment  1"  Don 
Nimagri  hesitated  not  an  instant,  but  rang  for  the  host,  and 
enquired  for  a  room  with  two  beds ;  the  host  answered, 
that  he  was  sony  to  say  he  had  no  such  thing  in  the  inn. 
Don  Nimagri  perceiving  the  host's  answer  very  much  in- 
creased the  youth's  inquietude,  though  he  could  notxightly, 
gVCMs  at  the  Cftiue,  said,  "  w«U,  sigoor,  we  must  do  as 
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Wifiuweean:  dtenigbtia  TeiThot;ftirmjpftit  lonlj 
wmn  to  Uk«  off  mj  coal  sod  boots,  dip  on  my  dresung 
gown,  nod  Uy  dq  the  bed,  (nr  I  propiwe  lUrting  very 
CtHy,  and  to  ttsTel  ia  the  cool  of  Ibe  monung ;"  and,  at 
Oi^mocune  in  (oKceira  orders,  he  deored  hii  hone  to 
be  nady  by  fire  Vdook.  -  ThsM  mtmon  b^  ntded, 
OttjniltiiKteU.  Don  NimaginwoQld  hsTi  been  glad 
tobfttelMdafewhonnileep,  butenrjintli  wuK>  restless 
hIib  Uy  on  fiie  bed,  Aat  it  uemed  imposnble.  Sleep, 
iMwmeii  bad  at  litM  tnerpDwered  the  tignor  canliera ; 
be  lad  leweely  slept  two  hmm,  when  he  was  roused  by 
*  tmaendoiB  noiie,  asifthe  whole  inn  was  in  aimi;  he 
liMeBM/ and  ^nmse  still  increamng,  he  jumped  np 
■caice^  wM  be  on  bis  ftel,  iriwn  a  hmd  rap  was  beaid 
■t  &9  RHHn  door,  and  tm  nricea  demaiided  adnuttance. 
The  ynith,  at  the  aooDd  of  Ihe  Toieea,  ran  to  Don  Nima- 
pi,  aitd  bardly  aUeto  articnlale  ainrd,  caught  bcfld  o! 
Ui  aim  ewt'Ciied,  "Oh,  nis  me,  ^pior!  I  am  ajinn- 
[Drtnnate  jonng  noman .'"  and  fell  at  hii  feet.  Tbe 
Talier^iad  not  a  moment  to  think,  for  thc^  threatened  to 
tiMt±  open  the  diViT ;  upon  which  Don  Kimagii  called  to 
diem,  and  laid  if  ibey  dated  to  force  the  door,  withoat  a 
proper  order  from  the  magiitnte,  he  would  blow  their 
Mains  ant,  and  that  he  was  wdl  prepared  to  encounter  a 
boitoffhem;  to  which  dley  replied  they  had.  "Jfyon 
faave,"  laid  the  cSTaliei,  "  thrOit  it  under  tbe  door,  and 
if  it  is  a  tinetf  ne,  I  mil  open  the  door ;"  bat  that  was 
notthetiaie,  tbey  i*ere  not  in  pOMiti)i&  rf'ts^  vo^  « 
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thing.  After  many  uaelett  threats,  they  said,  diey  wifiiUi 
fetch  a  police  officer,  and  retiied.  Meanwhile  Oaiqaro, 
on  the  first  hearing  of  the  butde,  had  equipped  hi^ielf 
with  two  large  pistols  in  his  bdt,  a  poignard»  alriige 
sword  which  he  always  wore,  and  came  in  to  his  mairter  $ 
what  was  to  be  done  with  the  lady  was  the  fint  queelioii; 
the  host  was  called,  and  a  porse  of  dncats  pot  into  his 
hand,  (the  best  pleaders  for  protection) ;  the  slate  of  die 
case  being  told  liim,  he  pn^xMed,  while  they  were  gam 
to  procure  an  order  (which  he  had  no  doubt  tiiey  wooU 
obtain,  as  the  magistrate  of  the  place  was  1^  nomiMM 
invulnerable  against  the  attack  of  a  full*  purse),  that  Ihv 
lady  should  be  hidden  in  the  hay-loft  under  some  tmitei^ 
properly  arranged  for  the  purpose.  This  being  done,  the 
cavalier  threw  himself  carelessly  on  the  bed,  and  waited 
in  great  anxiety  to  hear  of  the  lady's  safety,  till  Gaspaio 
ran  in,  and  cried  out,  "  II  Diavolo  ittetso  turn  la  trovert^ 
he** — ^the  devU  himself  could  not  find  her  out,  she  is  so 
well  concealed.  It  was  but  a  short  time  after  everything 
was  settled,  that  the  two  gentlemen  returned,  accompa^ 
nied  by  an  officer,  who  was  desired  to  thrust  the  warrant 
under  the  door,  if  he  really  had  one.  -  Don  Nimagri  find- 
ing that  it  was  a  magistrate's  order,  and  knowing  the 
lady  was  safe,  ordered'*  Qasparo  tQ  open  ^e  4oor ;-  ^ 
strangers  judging  by  the  appearance  of  Dqi^  Ni^iagri^ 
and  Ga^aro's  terrible  figure,  that  the  epe  was,  a  p^rso^i 
of  some  consequence,  and  well  protected,  began  to  apoH 
logiie,  flti^tiiig  thiit  tbey  were  in  sq^upcIi  of  a  s\ster  wl^o 
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iMulvMimiPty  imi  JMMD^  to  avoid  lotfiiidbn^lli  a^(Me^ 
man-of  herMiei^i  <:hoicer«ndw]ta9k  tlMiytrere  delerr 
aaiiiect  to  •MUe.  ^  -'Thc^  MMMkbevMyvirkere,  and- fltf^^M 
ofHiebiotlMnl^Mw  l«okuig>iiiider.tbe  bed/Giuqpflio,  who 
^M^l^etha^  Miiedwitfi  a&ihchiBg «fter  liit  oUllitbiti> 
«N»«rkkiifif  and  bUiiiBiig^Mi'liv  M^ 
in^Miq^  fi»e,  to  let  Ham  knit^  pop  ot  twp  at  tliem^ 
and  Italia*  witii^Kifioalty  lia  waaaUa;  4)y  tiunateaing 
laokit-'and  argmsp  cfC^iis  jm^  «6)M«vNlt1iitt  finm  dis* 
cihaxgmg>:%o&«bi9^p!«ees.    Bcin^.aiMfpoiiilid  i»  tiieif 
■dahdii  teUkleei  Men  withdraw.  -  Ja'adoq  ai  Bon  NU 
mgri'teaglA-tiiej'weie saiSff,  Gwipaio a^liimKlf w«nt 
to  ieieaie^4lto  trf&ighted  UA^  .who  wet  iiK»re  dead  6iaii 
alive  ;--aoiiie-iefre8hiiieiit8  being  biQught  in>  Boima  Co« 
lodiba,:.bairiiig'i!ecovi»8d  a-liftle^^ialatMiiier itorf  to hev 
praieotor,  iAfenning'  bki  that'her>'cniel  fiMher,  for  tbe 
■ake  ti  atMrt^  iasisfed  Abe^  ihoald  siany.  aa  old  dbtaid, 
iriM  waa  old  eiuK^  to  be  her.  giaiid^litlwi,  and  whose 
▼ieea^Mid  duotfettf  ffaa  abhorred.    *f  Bat  what  do  -  yon 
inleMl  to  dol'^ .  tvA  our  yiMiag.  ^shampioa.  '**  Signor," 
added  ahe,witha  bewitohing  gMae;  andaean  glisteinQg 
IB  her  teaeyiw,  'M«m  aader  ycnir-|»oteotion ;  the  ikter- 
eet  fM  'havetih«wu=:  fat  :aiy«aiiBl^,^nQwl»  enayidea  of 
fcar  in  ney  and l^htfm. ao 4iMitMh«i^  batroiliDg my 
Mfe  andmy^hotiotir  te  yow  hhada^  >if  yoaWitf  tert  eiooit 
Hie^AyoiiMervatit^aafi«av3eMvMtorl4iave«  at  a 
ihokt  diittttee  from  >the&ce,  •an-  wiat,  an  aMba«,  tnder 
^Hiai^iacKed  xm»  I.  shall  be'«a£»,c4uid^heieX«iea&  to 
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take  the  veil :  do  but  thift,  and  I  will  evec  be  giMeAil  tS 
you."  Don  Nimagri  was  too  much  €i  a  man  and.a  ca- 
valier to  withstand  the  entieatiet  itf  a  dittimed  £ur  oiie| 
he  immediately  gave  Olden  for  a  carriage  to  bfr  got  ieac^» 
desired  Gaiqparo  to  saddle  their  henet,  look  to  tbe-|UJtoli 
in  both  saddles,  and  be  quick.  Gaeparoflew::ili6'duuie 
being  ready,  and  the  host  liberally  paid,  the  better  to  leal 
his'lips.  Donna  Colfwiba  and  Don  mmagtilei^ed  iiiA0 
the  vdiicle,  and  drove  off  full  gallop.  Whether  the  bee* 
then  had  had  scent  by  some  stable^bc^  et  other,-«ha|.  a 
lady  had  been  at  the  inn  is  not  certain  ;but  th^  had  laid 
watch,  the  which  was  easy  enough,  as  theie.waa.lMit-.oni 
road ;  but  being  afraid,  they  plaoed  (hemielvea  In  anibivlii 
and  suflered  them  to  pass,  and  followed  b^ind  at  a;SB9aU 
distance  expecting  to.overtike  them  at  the  rising  of  die 
hill,  which  was  about  three  miles  off,'  when*  theAoiiwe 
would  be  tired.  By  the  time  tb«y  got  within  a*  quarter 
of  ai  mile  from  the  hill,  Gaspare^  who  vras'  fdlowing, 
leading  his  master's  steed,  hesuring  a  trampling  of  hatwrn, 
looked  back,  saw  them,  and  instantly  gave  the  alaimv 
ciying  as  loud  as  he  could,  "  here  they  are,  here  tiiey  an, 
we  shall  have  fine  sport*"  Don  Nimagri  leokec^  out  of 
the  witidow,  stopped  the  carriage,  got  out,  mounted  Ida 
horse,  ordered  the  postillion  to  drivei  as  iast  as  he  ooold 
out  of  reach,  the  which  he  had  no  occasion  to  repeat,  jfbt 
he  was  gone  before  Don  Nimagri  could  well  turn  hishoiee 
to  face  the  enemy.  .  The  sbirro  darting  forward,- pistol  ir 
haad^  ordered  them  to  stand.:  .Gaq«iOi  who  ^r^kWfil^ 
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fttpeH  at  this  work  than  his  master,  fired  his  pistol,  but 
fnissiiig  his  aim,  only  shot  the  hone :  down  fell  the  sbino. 
Gasparo  dismounted  in  an  instant ;  put  his  horse's  bndle 
into  his  master's  hand,  ran  up  to  the  sbino,  and  with  his 
stiletto  most  charitably  put  him  out  of  misery,  for  the 
po6r'd6yil  had  broken  his  arm  in  the  €UL  Don;  Kimagri 
meknwhile  fired  at  the  brothers  who  had  iiulTaiioed  iqton 
him.  Qasparo  seeing  the  danger  of  hb  master  in  this 
unequal  match»  fired  his  other  pistol  so  suooeMully,  diat 
whether  one  alone,  or  both  were  wounded,  was'  ne^r 
heard,  lior  botfi  set  spurs  to  their  horses,  like  the  .vaUaot 
knight  who  ran  away,  to  live  to  fight  another  day. 
''  I>oli  Nimagri  finding  that  the  enemy  were  fled,  did  not 
think  it  necessary  to  follow  diem,  biit  turned  his  attention 
to  thelidy^  They  rode  up  to  the  carriage  as  ftist  a»they 
teouM,  and  found  the  lady  in  ^  greatest.terror;  she' ea- 
gerly- 0Dquired  whether  her  brothers  were  .'safe,  for .  cruel 
as  they  were,  she  could  not  but  feel  as  a  sister.  Bon 
Nimagri  assured  her  iheyhad  both  run  away  safe  and 
sound.  There  being  no  time  to  be  lost,  lest  they,  might 
]ia?eni|i  off  under  the  idea  of  getting,  astiatance,  he  or- 
dered the  postillion  to  proceed  to  the. next  post,  where 
th^  rested  stnne  time,  thtf.lady  being  overcome  by.  the 
fright,  fatigue,  and  distress  of  mind. .:  As  soon  as  iiherwas 
recovered  they  set  off,  and  arrived  safe  at  Behei^nto,  but 
ahhougfa  it  was  in.  the  middle  of  the  night,",  no  entreaty  or 
remonstrance  couki  prevail.'on  the  lady.  to.  remain  there 
till  morning.;,  she  vras  so.alanned  at  I  the  idda'.oCbaw;^ 
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trodiK«amBniDta*iiyni«m,  teBtKnneaflbemdughthBTe 
■might  refuge  then.  Tbcrefoni,  iDto-  the  chipel  the; 
wwit  i  twe  or  three  of  thow  innocent  crealnrea,  who  had 
run  iulo  It  in  their  fright,  now  icampered  awa;  >■  '■'t  aa 
the;  CDuId,  al  light  of  a  man,  and  st  that  lime  of  the 
motnlng.  Wheu  the  abbeu  had  heard  Donna  Colomba's 
account,  ihe  thanked  Don  Nim^^i  for  his  veiy  kind  and 
humane  ttttenlion,  eipresied  great  regret  at  not  bdng 
able  to  alhnv  him  to  ttaj  the  night,  but  offered  to  send 
to  a  nmghboaring  fann,  and  obtun  Bccommodation  for 
him  and  hii  nrrant ;  entreatii^  him  to  come  in  the  morn- 
ing that  Ihl7  might  hiie  an  <^f>ortunity  of  giring  bim 
sqme  tealimon;  tf  the  gratitude  the;  felt  for  his  kind  pro- 
tection to  lier  relation.  Don  Nimagii,  I^hl;  pleased 
at  his  snccess  in  laring  the  lady,  departed.  Receiving 
a  message  fiom  die  abbeu  in  (he  moniiiig,  he  attended 
her,  and  was  prewnted  to  the  whole  usteriiood  as  the 
aavioor  of  Donna  Colomba'a  life  and  honour,  and  much 
gratified  wi^  the  bleiungs  and  thanki  of  all  these  pnttl; 
creatuiet,  who  Tied  with  each  other  in  little  piewots  ef 
relics,  iweet-meats,  Sec,  The  lad;  abbess  jneaenled  huu 
with  a  Ter;  handsame  cruciGi  eel  in  diamands.  Donna 
Colomba  coald  not  find  words  to  eiprei*  henelf,  but  re- 
quested his  acceptance  of  a  beaoiifu]  diamond  ring  in 
remembrance  of  her ;  and  loaded  him  with  btesaiags. 
Gasparo,  I  must  say,  was  not  neglected  b;  (he  inferior 
nuns.  AlthoBgh  not  a  veiy  preposKaiung  personage, 
the  account  he  gave  of  his  glorioni  eiphuli  aQdAV^^iiif& 
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JENNY  KELLY, 

No,  'tis  alaikder. 
Whose  edge  is  sharper  than  the  sword ;  whose  tongue 
Ontvenoms  all  the  worms  of  Nile ;  whose  breath 
Rides  on  the  posting  winds,  and  doth  belie 
All  comers  of  the  world. 

How  many  an  affecting  narrative  might  be  drawn  from 
the  stories  which  the  "  simple  annals"  of  humble  life 
supply !  How  many  a  tale,  the  circumstances  of  which 
may  have  been  known  only  to  few,  and  soon  forgotten  by 
all,  would  awaken  general  sympathy,  if  some  friendly 
hand  had  been  found  to  record  it  I  Many*  whose  lives 
f]rom  b^;inning  to  end  present  no  single  incident  worth 
relating,  find  a  biographer  to  note  their  existence,  and  the 
every  day  common  places  of  their  being ;  and  this  is  all 
the  world  can  learn  from  their  memoirs.  But  in  scenes 
remote  from  those  of  grandeur,  of  fashion,  andoffoUy, 
it  not  unfrequently  happens  that  the  history  of  individuals 
is  frau£^  with  more  of  inter^t,  and  affiuds  a  more  useful 
and  instructive  lesson  to  mankind,  than  aU.  that  can  be 
gleaned  from  the  insipid  biography  of.  those  who  inherit 
a^v^titious  claims  to  ra&k  and  dbli^         ;\:V^^^^^ 


312  JENNY  KELLY. 

may  have  heard  some. impressive  and  pathetic  stories, 
perchance  bordering  on  romance,  of  unpretending  and 
obscure  origin.  The  following,  derived  from  an  authen- 
tic source,  is  not  unworthy  of  notice. 

In  the  town  of  Newry,  in  Ireland,  lived  Jenny  Kelly, 
the  subject  of  this  little  narrative.-  At- this  distance  of 
time  not  anything  material  is  known  of  her  parents ;  it  is 
only  known  that  they  were  honest  and  industrious,  and 
that  they  brought  up  their  daughter  according  to  their 
means.  Before  she  attained  the  age  of  eighteen  yean, 
she  became  the  object  of  affection  to  two  suitors.  This 
distinction,  which  would  have  been  flattering  to  the  va- 
nity of  most  young  women  of  her  age,  proved  to  her' the 
greatest  misfortune.  She  had  a  fine  countenance,  an 
elegant  figure,  an  amiable  disposition,  and  was  of  singu- 
larly industrious  habits.  Her  voice  was  moreover  un- 
commonly fine,  and  she  carolled  as  merrily  as  the  lark, 
and  as  sweetly  as  the  nightingale.  In  short,  she  could 
not  but  make  any  man  a  good  wife,  and  a  delightful 
companion. 

Poor  girl !  when  I  think  of  her  fate,  a  tear  of  pity  falls 
to  her  memory.  Yet  Jenny  did  not  become  a  prey  to 
the  arts  of  a  seducer :  she  was  reserved  for  misery  of  a 
different  kind. 

The  two  rivals  who  sought  her  affections,  were  brother 
clerks,  in  the  firm  of  Messrs.  Ogle  and  Thompson,  well 
known  merchants  in  Newiy.    The  circumstances  of  each . 
^ere  nearly  equal,  and  the^  ^«t^  ^tiKc^  x^^guded  with 
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a  degree  of  resjpecXi  little  short  of  that  shown  to  the  part- 
ners themselves.    Kays  was  the  name  of  one  lover,  Mc 
Evoy  that  of  the  other.     Kays  was  a  very  handsoibe 
young  man,  tall  and  well  shaped ;  his  rival  had  not  the 
same  advantages  of-person,  and  was  conscious  of  the  su-  ■ 
p^oiity  of  Ka3rs  in  this  res^tect ;  but  this  reflection  only: 
caused  him  to  redouble  his  attentions  to  Jenny,  and  to': 
do  eveiything  in  his  power  to  ingratiate  himself  into  :her  ' 
esteem.    Whether  or  not  Kays  was  less  ardent  or  perse- ■> 
vering  in  evincing  his  attachment  cannot  now  be  knoWn;  > 
butcfter-much  persuasion  and  entreaty^  Jenny,  though 
her  heart  owned  a  preference  of  Kays,  jrielded  to  the  im- . 
portunities  of  Mc.  Evoy,  and  was  married  to  him  accord- 
ingly. 

Jenny  was  young,  and  probably  scarcely  knew  her  own 
heart  at  the  time,  else  she  ought  not  to  have  given  her 
hand  to  one  lover,  and  her  affections  to  another.  It  was 
a  weakness  on  her  part,  and  she  bitterly  atoned  for  it; 
yet  who  shall  blame  her  ? 

"  Women  are  not, 
"  In  their  best  fortunes,  strong," 

and  might  there  not  be  some  neglect  on  the  part  of  Kays? 
When  Jenny  became  a  wife,  she  was  fully  sensible  of 
the  duties  and  obligations  which  her  new  condition  im- : 
posed  upon  her ;  and  she  determined  to  do  all  in  her 
power  not  only  to  retain  the  affections  of  her  husband, 
but  to  encrease  her  own  towards  him.    Y^Vdci  i^ckfojiift  l^- 
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iBgs  ihej  might  have  been 'happy;  but  committal  bliss 
was  not  to  be  the  lot  of  this  young  creatunB. 

It  may  l)e  easily  imagined  that  Kays,  who  was  not 
less  fimd  of  Jenny  than  his  sucOeisful  rival,  was  plunged 
into  a  ttate  of  distraction,  as  soon  as  he  knew  of  the  utter 
ruin-Bf  his  hopes.  In  the  first  paidoyan  of  hisjage,  te 
threatened  destructioii  to  both ;  but  bteoluing  raofee  cafan^ . 
he- conceived  a  scheme  of  revenge,  whidi  he  detenained 
to  cany  into  effect.  He  began  to  affect  an  iadiffifuwice. 
o|i  tiie  subject ;  then  to  utter  itniendos  that  could  not  but 
create  strange  conjectures ;  and  at  last  he  did  not.sdrmpk 
to  insinuate,  in  plain  tennsi  and  in  such  a  way.  that  it 
was  sure  to  reach  Mc  £voy*a  ears,  that  he  had  prMioudy 
to  her  marriage  had  an  illicit  intercourse  with  the  young 
bixde.  Such  reports  were  not  slow  in  finding  circulation ; 
they  speedily  came  to  the  knowledge  of  Mc*  Evoy  and  his 
wife,  and  their  feelings  on  the  occasion  it  nolay  be  easily 
supposed  were  deeply  though  very  differently  affected. 
Jenny  became  melancholy ;  her  appetite  failed  her,  she 
grew  pale  and  thin,  and  was  frequently  caught  in  tears. 
The  cruelty  of  Kays  cut  her  to  the  heart ;  Mc.  Evoy, 
though  he  did  not  absolutely  believe  in  the  rumours  of 
his  wife's  dishonour,  was  not  certain  that  they  were 
altogether  false.  Of  all  feelings  that  of  jealousy  is  the 
most  easily  roused,  and  when  once  awakened, 

"  Trifles,  ligbt  as  idr. 
Are,  to  the  j«aloas,  conflrrastlon  strong 
As  proofs  of  ht\Y  vrxVC 
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Kayf  ud  Mc.  £n>)r  were  Milt  placed  mm  Mcb  other, 
tnd  tbere  were  mnbul-  heart'biiiiuiigi  and  bkkerings 
betnsea  Ibem.  Both  .however  .aVcided  wBung-  to  open 
raKDtineiit;  the  OW  kwiriDg  himNlf  tobe  thepnjaetor 
of  aaanToundedcalimiiiy;  tfaeotherbdng  loth  to  render 
more  public  than  itwai  the  reported  diigraca  of  hiiwife* 
Poor  Jennybore  npagaiBel  the  influence  ofherfeelingi 
ax  long  ai  ahe  soald ;  her  heme  wu  wntcbed,  to  her 
ewc^tible  and  artleii  nind,  ba  doabt  and  tnifvaiin 

her  widi  die  aoft  light  of  confiding  loiOi  in  a  few  weeks 
utie  fen  ill,  her  bun  became  deliiiont,  and  her  medical 
>Wend«at«  AofUiti  of  her'  life.  Uc^  £td;  wai  himelf 
.inaitatelohepitied,  and  wdl  might  be  have  a^oacbed 

eel  bud. 

"  If  IIhhi  4iMt  itudR  her,  wtd  «unn  dm. 


The  efibct  of  Kaj's  perfidy  now  stared  faim  in  the  bee, 
.and  for  the  fint  time  made  him lennble  of  hii  bueoen. 
He  waBnotnatnralljef  abul  di^oeitian;  andhitpaa- 
nui  for  Jednjp  rerired  in  all  ili  ferce  ;  he  would  have 
died  to  reatora  her  lo  her  nnaei,  and  te  repair  the  wrong 
be  had  done  her.  He  hastened  to  her  motber'i  houae  to 
cenfew hi*  guilt,  uidtaadh«foq|iveiNHi  bothewu 
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denied  adnuttanoe.  Eyeiy  hour  only  made  him  Uieilkora 
.  deiiioiu  of  atoning  for  the  injnriei  he  had  committed^  and 
itfezpresiingtoher  hispeniteace.  Again  he  bagged  to 
be  admitted  to  we  the  poor  giri ;  he  appeared  almoit  hio- 
ken  hearted,  hia  request  was  again  revised.  UnaUe.to 
letun  himself  any  longer,  he  confessed  that  the  stoiybe 
itoki  ooDceming  her  was  a  wicked  fidnication.  "  Good 
.Heavens,"  he  exdaimed,  raising  his  eyes  and  Hilling 
his  hands,  "  could  I  but  hear  her  say  she  fbfgafe  me,  how 
•happy  shouU  I  be;  but  now  I  am  nuserable."  "Yon 
cannot,  you  must  not  see  her,  my  poor  child  is  dying ;  the 
sight  of  you  would  be  too  much  for  her,  she  is  dyia^I'jdo 
not  ask  it  I"  He  bade  the  disconsolate  mother  fiwewall, 
and  hmrried  away  OTerwhefaned  with  grief  and  horror. 
He  could  not  rest ;  all  was  dark  and  gloomy  within  him; 
agonized  and  scarcely  knowing  what  he  did,  he  solicited 
on  the  following  day,  a  meeting  of  the  principal  inhabit- 
ants of  Newry,  at  one  of  the  inns,  and  <^n]y  declared 
to  all  present,  that  every  word  he  had  said  against  Jenny 
was  false,  and  that  the  cause  of  his  malignant  fabrication 
was  his  excessive  love,  and  his  madness  at  seeing  her 
possessed  by  another.  He  was  in  consequence  dismissed 
fnm.  his  situation.  Still,  however,  he  did  not  despair  of 
seeing  his  unfortunate  victim,  and  of  confessing  to  her 
his  villainy.  With  this  intention  he  again  repaired  to  her 
mother's  residence,  but  it  was  too  late ;  her  ^nrit  had  fled 
to  that  world  where  the  praise  and  censure  of  mankind 
U9  egnaUy  indifferent,  in  six  wedui  after  her  bridal  day. 
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TberamtiitdeTofllu  talewillbe  biiefi  TUyi  tborllj 
tfterwardi  left  Newi;,  for  Americk,  antsnd  ioto  the 
AnMiicai]  umj  lod  wsi  killed.  The  hnAand,  who  was 
JneonaolaMe  for  wme  tune,  despaired  of  ever  beiiig  h>ppj 
with  any  othei  wamBn,  dionld  he  muiy  muD.  This 
pniTcd  tnie ;  for  a  twelvsmonth  after  Jenoy'i  daUh,  h« 
manied  a  miUer'i  daa^tw,  •  JWig  woman  who  v^ 
iltikiiigj; reumbledJeDDy,  and  itwwpMtlj,  periwpt, 
from  that  nmilitDde  thatihe  maiiHd.her. 

Sboftl;  tftai  hii  ucond  putriage,  in  a  lactiaii  arioi^ 
oatafan'tlaGtian  conteit,  ■  gez^hman  draw  fail  nntd 
agalDit  lU.  Sroy;  who  J»nied  ilwidi  hia  iwoid-itidt, 
bU  in  4w  afiay  dig  gcndouaa  wM  ^d  fhnnigh  the  bo^, 
and  InbntljUl  dead  oDAeqiot;  Mc.  Enijr  wa*  tried 
tehklifa;  ho  Uid  in  bii  dofrnnt  hn  rfwA  Mt  tobre, 
bat.  MBEted. 'that  he  draw,  {lii  lintKL  in  bii  own  dafstkua. 
Meiin..Og1«and  Thompson  nqpartedhiiAts'ttitUinatt 
on  hit  trial.  Ifawaalonndgiiilty  of  maiiUanglitet',' and, 
aeeradingto  tfaepcwtioe  of  the  time,  waihnrntia  the 
hand.  lb  left  InfaBd  with  his  newly  manied  wib, 
went  to  America,  and  like  hiirivahenieied  the  ainryt  >" 
wliich  1m  wa*  promoted,  and  hiftily  tei^ected. 


court  •^^tte*4»t^»*«"JWve*»*  ^^tre^**- 
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'  noil  u  the;  had  oevM  (todied  the  art  of  eoober; ,  the  bat 
tb^craldVowai  to  boil  potatoes.    Ptpa  wm  ill  ntufiod 

:  with  vuk  plain  aod  whotesonw  Hm :  he  gnw  pearidi 
and  betfkili  be  would  often  bawl  and  twear  to  load,  that 
the  naked  walli  of  the  void  and  spadoat  mamion  n- 
echoed  to  tbe  roar.  One  fine  Kunnier'*  morning  he  toofc 
up  Irii  hnnting  ipeai  in  a  fit  of  sphea,  and  eel  ont  Gn 
tbe  HOod,  in  h^et  of  kilUng  a  follow  deer  and  pnmiing 
himnlf  a  more  iXTtnrj  meal. 

. '  There  had  long  gone  about  the  couDtrj  tonuM*  and 
Tepoiti  a{  thia  foreat  being  enchanted.  Many  a  trSTtUei 
wBi- known  to  hare  been  bewildered  in  it,  and  utne  hhd 
nerer  returned,  havi:^  mther  been  itraOgled  by  malig- 
oaat giKMnee,  ortornininecesbywildbeuti.  Tbebsran 

dadntilhet  faith  nor  feaiof  iaviuble  powen;  he-went 
OD  boldly,  CMMing  bin  and  dale,  and  foicing  hii  way 

.  thnmgfa  buihes  and  tbickela,  but  could  atart  no  game- 
Finding  bimieir  weary,  he  lat  down  under  a  ipadonB  oak, 
look  a  ftw cold  potatoes  and  a  little  lall out  ot  biehnnt- 
ing-poueh,  with  tbe  iateatioii  of  eating  hii  dinner  bare. 
Before  be  fell  to.  he  chanced  to  lift  up  hia  eyei,  when, 
bebok)  '■  be  raw  a  moaitroue  bear  etalking  toward!  bim. 
The  baron  ihuddeted  at  the  sigfat;  he  conld  not  fly.  and 
be  wai  not  provided  wilb  weapons  for  bear-banting.  In 
bis  diibeaa  he  look  hii  hunting  spear  in  bii  hand,  and 
selhinuelfinapoilaieof defence.  The momler adTonced 
Hill  nearer ;  but  st  last  slopped  short  and  growled  out 
intelligibly  the  feUowing  salutatitw.:  "Sothouut^v- 
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dering  my  honfly-tiee,  tudiooiw  robber  1  but  be 
thy  fifo  ahall  pay  for  thy  i|iioleiitie«''-— "  Pmy  do  mil  ett 
me,  .Mff«  Bev,  I  h»Te  no  iiiteotbn  to  eteal  ymv  booey : 
I  am  no  thief,  bata  true  and  honourable  knight*  If  jew 
appetite  u  keen,  take  pot-luck,,!  pray  you,  and  .be  ay 
guest  to  day."  He  then  dished  his  potatoes  in  hie  cap, 
and  politely  handed  them  towards  the  bear.  But  tiie 
beast  disdained  the  baion's  fare,  and  growling  againi  in 
great  wrath :  "  Do  not  Hbxak  to  redeem  thy  life.at  lo  .poor 
a  purchasei  but  promise.me  thy  ehlest  daughlar,  Wolfilda, 
to  wife  this  instant,  else  1^  will  eat  thee  !^"  Thebnm, 
in  the  anguish  of  distress,  woujld  ha?e  piemieed  tte 
amorous  bear  his  three  daughters,  with  his  wifs  intn  Ae 
bargain,  had  he  desired  them ;  for  necessity,,  jrou  know, 
has  no  law. — "  She  shall  be  yours,  sir  bear,"  said  the 
hunter,  who  now  began  ta  recover  himself;  ^*  but  oni^ 
under  this  condition,  that  you  ransom  and  fetch  her  home, 
according  to  the  custom  of  the  country."  "  A  bargain, 
give  me  your  hand,"  replied  the  bear,  and  held  out  his 
shaggy  paw :  "  in  seven  days  will  I  ransom  and  cany 
home  my  spouse.  The  sum  shall  be  a  hundred  pounds 
weight  of  gold."  **  Agreed,  with  all  my  heart,"  returned 
the  baron.  They  then  parted  in  peace ;  the  bear  stalked 
back  to  his  den,  the  baron  made  haste  out  of  the  terrible 
wood ;  and  he  arrived  weary  and  spiritless  at  his  castle 
by  star-light. 

It  must  be  observed  that  a  bear,  capable  of  speaking 
and  acting  reasonably,  can  never  be  a  natural  bear,  but 
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'  must  neecU  be  enchanted. .  The  bilron  did/not  fail  to  make 

this  remark :  therefore  thinking  he  would  outwit  his  shaggy 

.  son-in-law/  he  determined  to  fortify  himself  so  strong^ 

in  his  castle  that  the  bear  should  not  be  able  to  get  in, 

'when  he  came  at  the  appointed  time  to  fetch  his  bride. 

:'*.  Although/'  said  he  to  himself,  **  an  enchanted  bear 

.may  have  the  faculty  of  reasoning  and  speaking,  he  is 

.'neverthdess  a  bear,  and  must  have  all  the  qualities  o£  a 

natural  bear.    He  will.  not,,  for  instance,  be  able: to  fly 

like  a  bird,  or,  like  a  ghost,  pop  through  a  key  hole,  or 

glide  through  the  eye  of  a  needle."  ;  Next  day  he  related 

.the  adv^ture  in  the  wood  to  the  baroness  and  the  young 

.ladies.    Miss  Wulfilda  fainted  away  in  horror,  as  soon 

as.  she  heard  she  was  to  be  wedded  to  a  frightful  bear ', 

.the  mother  wrung  her  hands,  and  the  sisters,  sobbed  .'and 

.wept  from  fear  and  syn^athy .    Papa,  however,  went  out, 

.and  surveyed  ,the  casde  walls  and  moat,  tried  the  locks 

and  bolts  of  the  iron  door,  let  down  the  draw-bridge;;  and 

stopped  up  all  the  avenues.    He  then  mounted  to  the 

watch-tower,  where  he  found  a  secret  roonti  under  the  roof: 

here  he  shut  up  the  young  lady  who  tore  her  hair,  and 

almost  wept  out  her  azure  eyes. 

•/  Six  days  had  passed,  and.  the  seventh  was  dawning* 
when,  behold,  a  loud  noise  was  heard:  towards  the  wjood, 
AS  if  an  army  of  savages  had  been  approaching  vrith  ^eir 
war-whoops. .  The  whips  cracked,  the  horns  blew;  the 
horses  pranced,  the  wheels  rattled. .  A  sumptuous' state 
coach,  surrounded  with  horse  guards,  rolled  Corw^x^^ 


322  THE  THREE  SISTEBS. 

acTOH  the  Istwn  towards  the  cattle.  AlitbeUcHaitartri 
badL,  the  gafi&  flew  open,  tlie  dnvw-lindge  fell :  a  3reoi% 
prince  fair  at  ike  day,  aiepped  out  of  the  coach,  nhA  ki 
velvel  and  eatm ;  round  hia  neck  he  wove  a  in]da  chaia 
.of  gold ;  lus  hat  was  bound  with  a  string  of  peaila  and 
datzling  diamonds,  aind  die  button  that  fiiied.te'  plupe 
would  have  been  dieap  at  a  dukedom.  He  flew  as  quiek 
aa  ligh'thing  of  whirlwind  up  the  winding  ataiicaaay  aad 
in  a  miomeiii  the  affrighted  bride  was  seen-tranUiBg  iu 
hit  arms*    ' 

The  noiie  routed  the  baran  from  hit  morning  aap;  1» 
opened  the  window  of  hit  chamber  $  and  on  teeing  hoiegi 
and  chariott,  knightt  and  hofaemen,  in  the  court,  aad  Ui 
dauglit^in  the  armt  of  a  tttangbr,  who  waa  hftiBghir 
into  the  coach,'  and  the  train  ready  to'go  out  at  die  eaide 
.gate,  a  pang  pierced  hit  heart  through  and  throagh;  and 
he  tet  up  a  loud  hunentation — ^*  Adieu,  my  daughter 
dear!  FareweU  thou  bruin's  brider''---Wumida,  bearing 
her  fiither't  voice,  wayedherhandkefchief  but  %tthe  coach 
window,  at  a  signal  of  her  latt  farewell. 

The  old  people  were  thunderstruck  at  the  lota  of  tiieir 
daughter :  they  looked  ruefully  at  each  other  without 
tpeaking.  Mamma  would  not  believe  her  eyet ;  and,  con- 
cluding the  carrying  away  wat  all  illution  and  deceit, 
ahe  sciaed  the  bundle  of  keyt,  opened  the  lecret  chamber, 
but  found  neither  her  daughter  nor  any  of  her  thingi. 
But  there  lay  on  the  table  a  tilver  key,  which  the  took 
op :  looking  through  a  cbiuk  in  the  waU,  she  taw  a  dood 
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of  dnU  tiae  bnrardi  the  east,  ftikd  henid  ihe  imiHll  tnd 
ihauting  at  Ihe  bridal  pomp  a*  bi  u  the  enlnaM  p(  the 
•rood.  She  deiceiided  in  mutdi*  frain  llie  tomr,  put  oi . 
aunmiing  iifaicl,  coreied  ,bv  hoad  witli  aibw,  and  w«pt 
tbi«e  lira  loBg  daji,  McompMiied  bj  bbr  huliud  ud 

On  tile  knrtk  day,  the  barmi  qnitUd  the  Uininiiiig 
chamber  to  bre&dwa  little  ftcahaiJi  irh0ab«b<dd,ULbe.. 
pMMd  thraqgh  the  ceart,  he  peicnred  ■  urmig  box  of 
ebony,  don  locked,  and  heiv;  to  lift.  He  readily  gnuMd 
ths  eontentit  tbe  baioneu  gare  him  the  ks;:  be  tniiiBd 
the  lock  and  found  an  hundred  weight  of  gold,  all  in  ^ 
doubloona  and  of  one  coinaga.  In  hii  jo^  far  this  wind- 
fall, be  forgot  all  hii  httowb,  boi^t  boraea  and  faiconi, 
ajid  aUe  fins  cbntba  for  hii  wife  and  the  idaea,  bind 
wrranta  and' began  anew  hii  trade  oF  carouial  and  riot, 
wbicb  he  held  on  till  the  last  doubloon  made  itielf  wind 
and  flaw  out  of  tbe  strong  box.  He  then  ran  in  debt : 
the  creator*  flocked  upon  him  in  shoals,  aneiecntieDwai. 
lodged  in  tbe  caitle,  and  every  thing  sold,  except  an  old 
hawk.  The  old  lady  and  her  daughten^.  again  took  cbatge 
of  tbe  kitchea,  while  he  traveraed  tbe  6elds,  day  after 
day,  with  hia  hawk  on  hii  hand,  out  of  mere  Uatleaaneas, 
and  want  of  aometbing  to  do. 

One  day  ha  loosed  his  hawk:  tbe  bird  roie  high  in  the 
air,  and  would  not  return  to  bia  mailer's  hand,  though 
he  eagerly  called  it  back.  Tbe  baron  followed  its  flight 
a^  fast  as  he  could  over  the  sptdiiin  ^ko^.    T^ife'Xia^ 
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sailed  towards  the  dreadful  wood,  which  the  baron  wai  * 
afraid  to  eater;  and  so  gave  up  his  faithful  bird  for  ItmL  ' 
On  a  sudden,  a  migh^  eagle  arose  from  out  of  the  woodf ' 
and  pursued  the  hawk,  which  was  no  sooner  aware  of  the  - 
superior  enemy,  than  it  turned  back  to  its  master,  in  lu^iet  • 
of  protection.    But  the  eagle  darted  down  like  an  anow,  • 
grasped  the  baron's  shoulder  with  the  powerful  talons  iof 
one  foot,  and  with  the  other  crushed  the  affectionate  &loon 
to  death.  The  affrighted  baron  tried  to  beat  off  the  enraged ! 
monster  with  his  spear,  and  struck  and  thrust  hard  at  tliB  ■ 
enemy.    But  the  eagle  seized  his  weapon  ;•  broke  it,  like  * 
a  slender  reed, '  in  two ;  and-  then  screamed  thesewotds  - 
aloud  in  his  ear :  "  How  darest  thou,  bold  intruder,  distiob 
my  range  of  air  with  thy  sport  ?    Thou  shalt  pay  for  the  - 
trespass  with  -thy  life.'' — ^This  address  led  the  baron  to 
conjecture  what  sort  of  an  adventure  he  had  now  fallen 
upon — "  Gently,  good  Mr.  Eagle,  gently  I  pray  you ; ' 
do  not  squeeze  my  shoulders  so  hard :  what  have  I  done 
to  you  I    My  hawk  has  suffered  the  punishment  of  his 
rashness :  I  give  him  up  to  you ;  satisfy  your  appetite.'' 
"  No,  no,"  rejoined  the  eagle,  to  day  I  have  longed  for 
human^esli,  and  thou  seemest  a  fat  and  dainty  morsel."  ' 
— "  Ah,  spare  me,"  cried  the  baron,  in  his  distress, 
"  spare  me,  I  pray.    Ask  what  you  will  of  me,  and  your 
demand  shall  be  satisfied,  only  spare  my  Ufe." — "  Good," 
resumed  the  bird ;  "  I  take  thee  at  thy  word  :  thou  hast 
two  fair  daughters,  and  I  need  a  wife — ^promise  me  thy 
Adeiheid,  and  I  will  lei  i)a0&  %Q  vcl  y^wi:^.    Her  ransom 
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sihalllMtwoUuQptof  gold,  each  one  hundred  pounds  weight. 
la  umn  weeki  I  fetch  my  dftriing  home." — On  ihui 
he  mounted  aloft,  and  disappeared  amoag  the  dondi. 

In  diitnefls  every  thing  lotes  its  valne.  When  the 
finther  saw  the  traffic  of  his  daughters  bring  such  amjde 
profit,  he  rested  himself  content  with  the  waste  of  his 
£sunily.  This  time  he  zetumed  cheerful  to  the  castle,  and 
took  no  notice  of  his  adventure,  partly  to  save  himself 
the  reproaches  of  his  wife,  and  partly  lest  he  should  make 
heavy  hie  daughter's  heart  before  the  time.  To  preserve 
appearances  he  lamented  the  loss  s>(  his  hawk,  which, 
as  hefireteoded,  had  gonie  beyond  its  knowledge  and  came 
bockno.more. 

Miss  Adelheid  was  th^  best  spinstress  in  the  jcountiy  ; 
she  was  also  an  expert  weaver,  and  had  just  then  taken 
from  the  loom  a  piece  of  costly  linen,  as  fine  as  the  finest 
muslin,  which  she  exposed  to  bleach  on  a  g^reen  grass- 
plat  near  the  castle.  Six  weeks  and  six  days  had  passed 
before  the  feur  spinstress  had  any  apprehension  of  her 
s^iproaching  fate,  though  her  father,  who  grew  somewhat 
sad  at  this  period,  gave  her  many  a  dark  bint,  and  would 
often  relate  dreams  that  renewed  the  memory  of  Wulfilda, 
who  had  now  been  long  forgotten.  Adelheid  was  of  Sk 
light  and  aixy  disposition.  She  attributed  these  moping 
fancies  of  her  father  to  heaviness  of  blood  and  hypochon- 
dria. She  tripped  nimbly  to  the  bleaching  ground,  at 
the  dawn  of  the  appointed  day,  and  spread  out  her  linen 
that  it  might  imbibe  the  mominf^d^w.    YIW^i^\Adw 
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arranged  the  ^ece  for  bleaching,  and  was  lookiiig  round 
her,  she  saw  a  gallant  train  of  knights  and  iquim  ap- 
proaching: she  had  not  yet  dresaed  her  head,  ahethem- 
fore  erouched  behind  a  clump  of  sweet  briars,  wbidi  w«ze 
now  in  full  Uoom,  just  raising  her  head  so  as  to  newth^ 
stately  cavalcade.  The  comelieet  knight  among  the  train. 
a  slender  young  man  with  his  visor  up,  sprang  firona  his 
horse,  and  came  towards  the  bushes,  8a3nng,  in  a  gentle 
voice,  "  I  see  thee,  my  love,  whom  T  sedc ;  ah  t  4*  aal 
hide  thyself:  come,  mount  up  behind  me,  thou  fhir  eagla's 
bride !"  Adelheld  felt  she  knew  not  how  as  she  hmxd 
tiiis  address.  The  handsome  knight  pl^Mised  herwell,  bit 
the  addition,  eagle's  bride,  checked  the  blood  in  her  veins. 
She  sunk  down  on  the  grass — a  cloud  overspread  her 
senses :  and  on  recovering,  she  found  herself  in  the  aims 
of  the  youthful  knight  on  the  road  to  the  wood. 

Meanwhile  mamn^  was  getting  breakfeist  ready ;  and 
missing  Adelheid,  she  sent  her  youngest  daughter  to  see 
vtrhere  she  lingered.  She  went  out  and  did  not  return. 
The  mother,  fearing  something  amiss,  would  go  to  see 
herself  why  her  daughter  staid  so  long.  She  went  ont» 
and  came  not  back.  Papa  perceived  what  had  happened ; 
his  besot  knocked  bard  in  his  bosom,  and  out  he  slunk 
towards  the  bleach-field,  where  the  mother  and  daughter 
were  still  seeking  Adelheid,  and  piteously  calling  her  by 
name.  He  joined  the  cry,  though  he  well  knew -search 
and  veciferation  were  equally  useless.  He  chanced  to  pass 
by  Ae  clump  of  sw«et  \yii%n,  Nvbftit  be  ^loeived  some- 
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thing  glitter :  upan  eloHef  <^^hniT^itii>ti,  '^^^  •omethiog 
piowd.  to  be  two  golden  eggs,  each  wdgfaiog  aa  hundred 
pounds.  He  could  no  looger  itbtaa  from  coromunicatiDg 
die  adventure  to  the  mother. — "  Hum  scandaloui  leller  t^ 
wnli  I",  exclaimed  she,  "  thou  nmrdotei  and  not  father! 
oaut  thou  then  MtcriGce  tbj  am  fieah  and  blood  to  Moloch 
fat  BUkj  gain }  The  bans,  at  other  tinws  but  a  poor 
MMor,  now  made  to  able  defente,  pleading  in  dcme  the 
ittmineni  danger  tiiat  threatenisd  hie  li£B«  But  the  iacon' 
aohibh  motiier  ititl  nttersd  the  bitterest  repioBchee.  He 
theiefbre  bad  recourse  lo  the  sovereign  remedy  in  all  oases 
of  CDDJugal  altercation — he  observed  a  pn^mnd  silonoe,' 
and  sufleied  the  ladjto  piaeeedtill'shewai  tiied.  Mpan-i 
while  he  mads  nire  oT  the  hiace  of  eggs,  rolling  thorn 
quietly  on  before  him  towards  the  caide.  He  then  mourned 
with  his  family  for  three  days,  forthesakeof  ippciaranoes, 
though  all  the  while  he  was  only  intent  on  renewing  his 
fisnner  coune  of  life. 

The  castle  sofin  became  once  more  the  Aenaon  of  joy; 
Ue  rendezvous  of  gluttons  and  epcures.  Ball*,  loumi^ 
ments,  and  snmptaoot  fisasta,  took  each  their  turn  from 
day  b>  day.  Mil*  BmUia  ihone  amid  her  Other's  court, 
is  die  eyes  of  the  stately  knigbts.  Vie  the  moon  over  die 
hMd  of  the  sentimental  nuhbler,  itt  a  clear  sununei's 
sight.  It  w;is  her  office  to  distribute  the  prize  in  the 
MBCOBtns  of  the  Imigfatk,  and  ^  opened  the  dance 
with  the  victor.  The  biroa's  hopitality  and  Miw  Bertha's 
teanly  attracted  the  moat  distinnuisbei.  ^lOi^U  ^iqo*  k>- 
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mote  countries.  Nvmbeit  aimed  to  capCiTtte  the  iMftrt 
of  the  fair  heiress,  but  among  so  many  wooers,  it  was  hard 
to  fix ;  for  another  still  succeeded  another,  superior  in 
birth  or  person  to  all  the  preceding.  Hence  the  beaa- 
tiful  Bertha  was  so  long  in  picking  and  chdoaing  that 
the  golden  eggt,  for  the  baron  had  never  spared  the  ille, 
were  brought  down  to  the  size  of  haxel  nuts.  The  finntly 
finances  fell'  again  into  Aeir  former  perplezky :  the  tour- 
naments were  discontinued,,  the  knights  and  squires  gra- 
dually disappeared,  and  the  casde  again  a^uuned  ths 
appearance  of  an  hermitage.  The  baron  and  his  hoasehoM 
were  again  reduced  to  their  potatoe  diet.  He  ranged  dw 
fields  in  iU  humour,  wishing  heartily  for  a  new  adtentare^ 
but  met  with  none,  for  be  was  afraid  to  enter  the  enchanted 
forest. 

One  day  he  pursued  a  covey  of  partridges  close  to  the 
side  of  the  dismal  place,  and  though  he  durst  not  Yenturs 
in,  he  followed  the  fence  a  good  way,  and  came  at  last 
to  a  great  fish  pool,  which  he  had  never  seen  before. 
Within  the  crystal  water,  he  perceived  treats  mnumeiablei 
and  congratulated  himself  highly  on  the  discovery.  The 
pool  had  a  perfectly  unsuspicious  aspect,  so  he  hied  him 
home,  mended  oneof  his  old  nets,  and  next  morning  early 
took  his  station  at  the  pool  side,  with  an  intention  to  cast. 
He  luckily  met  with  a  little  boat  among  ^e  reeds,  into 
which  he  nimbly  leaped,  rowed  stoutly  into  the  middle  of 
the  pool,  and  threw  his  net.  The  first  cast  he  caught 
•more  trouta  than  he  could  caxry  \  «o  h«  rowed  back  to 
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the  ihore,  well  pleated  at  hk  sucoeas.  About  a  stone's 
thfow  from  tiie  water's  edge  the  boat  was  suddenly  checked 
as  it  went  fiiU  qpeed>  ft  stuck  fait  and  immoveable  as 
though  it  were  agffound.  The  baron  imagined  he  was 
really  upon  a  shallow,  and  laboured  with  all  his  might  to 
get  his  Tessel  afloat  again,  but  it  was  aU  to  no  purpose* 
The  water  began  to  run  off  on  all  sides;  the  boat  seemed 
as  if  sealed  to  a  cliff,  and  appeared  gradtially  to  rise  above 
the  surface  of  the  pool.  The  inexperienced  navigator 
was  startled  at  this  phanomenon ;  for  though  the  boaf 
stuck  £Burt,  as  if  it  had  been  spiked,  the  pool  expanded 
itself  into  a  large  lake,  the  waves  began  to  roar  and  foam ; 
and  be  perceived  with  horror  and  affright,  that  he  and  his 
b^t  were  got  on  the  back  of  a  monstrous  fish.  The  baron 
resigned  himself  to.  his  fate,  waiting  with  anxious  suspense 
for  tiie  result.  The  fish  suddenly  plunged,  and  left  the 
boat  floating  once  more,  but  appeared  again  on  the  surface, 
and  opened  a  pair  of  most  tremendous  jaws.  As  he 
seemed  about  to  close  them  on  the  poor  baron  and  his 
boat,  ihe  following  sounds  were  heard  to  issue  from  the 
dusky  cavity,  as  from  a  subterraneous  grotto — "  Presump- 
tuous fisherman,  what  art  thou  doing  here  ?  Dost  thou 
daie  to  murder  my  subjects  1  Thy  life  this  instant  shall 
pay  the  forfeit  of  thy  crime ! "  The  baron,  from  his  former 
experience  in  adventures,  knew  very  well,  by  this  time, 
how  he  had  to  conduct  himself  on  such  occasions.  He 
soon  recovered  from  his  first  surprise,  finding  the  fish  was 
likely  to  hearken  to  reason:  and  replied  with  great ^cc- 
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tenoe  of  mind,  "  I  pray  yon,  Mr.  Behemoik,  do  ftdt  tkkk 
of  violatiog  the  laws  of  hospitality,  nor  grudge  me  a  diilf 
of  fish  out  of  your  pool ;  ray  kitchen  andceUar  live  dmeil 
at  your  sertice,  whenever  you  will  do  me  tiie  honour  of 
a  visit." — '*  Nay,  excuse  roe/'  said  the  monster,  "  we 
are  not  yet  on  such  an  intimate  footing  as  that  implies  i 
art  thou  not  acquainted  with  die  right  of  the  sHougei 
to  eat  up  the  weaker  neighbour  ?  Thou  hast  been  steal- 
ing my  subjects  with  a  view  to  swallow  them,  and  therefeit 
I  will  swallow  thee  this  instant !"  The  angiy  fish  henr 
stretched  his  jaws  stiU  wider,  and  seemed  determined  tir 
swallow  up  the  poor  baron,  boat  and  all,  at  one  mouthftJ: 
"  Ah,  spare  me,  spaxe  my  life  V*  cried  the  baron,  "  I 
am  but  a  slender  breakfast  for  your  whale's  belly  !"•  At 
this  piteous  exclamation  the  huge  animal  seemed  to  pause 
a  moment :  "  WeU  then,"  said  he,  **"  thou  hast,  I  know, 
a  beautiful  daughter;  promise  her  to  me  for  my  wife,  and 
take  thy  life  in  return.*'  When  the  baron  heard  the  fish 
speak  in  this  tone — ^pass  and  begone  I  away  flew  his  fears 
— ".  My  daughter,  my  good  sir,"  he  returned,  **  »  most 
perfectly  at  your  service  :  there  is  no  refusing  one's  giri 
to  a  son-in-law  of  your  respectable  appearance.  Yet 
you  should  comply  with  the  custom  of  the  country,  and 
ransom  your  wife:  now  what  have  you  to  propose  on  HtnM 
head?  *'  T  possess  neither  silver  nor  gold/'  replied  the 
fish,  "  but  there  is  at  the  bottom  of  this  pool  an  immense 
store  of  pearl  oysters ;  therefore  you  have  only  to  ask !" 
— "  Very  well,"  returned  the  baron,  "  three  bushels  o^ 
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£b«  pearls  can  never  he  too  mut^  fin  a  haoilMme  wife." 
"  The  pearls  aie  Ibine.  and  the  bride  ii  mine,"  nmchldad 
the  fish ;  in  Hven  mODllis  I  fetch'  laj  Bwetdkeut  kome." 
On  this  he  lashed  the  nater  notenti;  with  fib  t^,  and 
drove  the  boat  ashore. 

The  baron  earned  hu  trouts  home,  had  tiiea  bttM, 
and  enjoyed  the  carthusiaa  meal  with  hit  wifie,  aod  As 
beanlifnl  Bertha,  who  little  dnamed  haw  deai  it  wu  to 
eoft  hei.  The  moon  went  on  to  graw  atid  wane ;  aad 
bj  the  Mxth  change  the  bzran  had  nearly  fbrgotlen  what 
had  happened,  fiat  when  she  began  to  abroach  to  a 
circle  tb«  •ereiitb  time,  the  netu  calami^niitied  upon  his 
thoDgfat^  and  to  amd  being  eye-wltneai  of  it,  he  quitted 
tbe  caUle,  and  undertook  a  little  journey  into  the  couhttj. 
In  the  Bnlliy  hour  of  Doon,  on  the  day  of  tbe  tnll  moon, 
a  iiately  train  of  horsemen  came  up  to  the  caMle.  Tbe 
barones,  siupiiwd  atsuchacarEilcHde,  wainndelemiined 
whether  she  should  open  the  gatei  or  not.  But  when  a 
kni^t  ihe  well  knew  announced  himself,  he  waa  readily 
admitted.  He  had  often  frequented  the  tournaments  of 
the  castle  iii  the  days  of  plenty  and  feitivi^ ;  entered  die 
Hit!  both  in  jest  and  earnest,  received  many  a  ki^htly 
piiie  from  the  fail  Bertha's  hand,  and  opened  many  a' 
dance  with  her:  yet,  since  the  baron's  change  of  fortune,' 
he  had  disappeared  aking  with  the  rest.  The  worth; 
lady  was  adiamed,  before  the  noble  knight  and  hia  train, 
that  her  poverty  prevented  hei  from  oflbrii^  him  an;  re- 
freibraent.     }k,  howeter,   addreited  hei  W)  UsAi^. 
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hegging  only  a  draught  of  fresh  water  from  the  obol  qpriii| 
in  the  rock  of  the  castle,  as  he  had  been  used  to  do ;  for 
he  never  drank  wine,  and  thence  had  got  the  name  of  the 
^poter-knigki.     The  beautiful  Bertha,  at  her  mother't 
command,  hastened  to  the  spring,  filled  a  pitdier,  and 
drank  to  the  knight  out  of  a  full  glass,  which  he  leoeived 
from  her  delicate  hand,  setting  it  to  his  mouth  at  the  place 
her  mby  lips  had  pressed,  and  pledging  her  with  heart- 
felt joy.    The  baroness,  meantime,  was  much  distreaied 
that  she  could  not  offer  her  guest  a  single  morsel  to  eat  i 
but  soon  recollected  that  she  had  a  juicy  water*ai^liHl 
ripe  in  the  garden.    She  immediately  hurried  tnX»  bt^olM 
tiie  meloftoff  the  stalk,  laid  it  upon  an  earthen  plate,  and 
garnished  it  in  honour  of  her  guest,  with  vine  leaves  and 
sweet  smelling  flowers.    On  her  return  from  the  ganleil 
she  found  the  court  yard  silent  and  empty,  not  a  horse  or 
rider  could  she  see  there :  in  the  chamber  there  was  neither 
knight  nor  squire.   She  called  out  Bertha,  but  in  vain ; — 
she  searched  the  whole  house,  but  no  Bertha  was  there* 
There  stood  three  new  sacks  in  the  anti-chamber,  which 
she  had  over-looked  in  her  first  alarm ;  they  felt  as  if  thejf 
were  full  of  pease :  but  her  affliction  did  not  permit  her 
to  examine  tiiem  more  nicely.    She  now  wholly  resigned 
herself  to  her  grief,  and  lamented  aloud  till  evening,  when 
her  husband  returned  and  found  her  in  this  melancholy 
situation.    She  could  not,  however  desirous  she  might 
have  been,  conceal  from  him  the  adventure  of  the  day* 
She  dreadod  his  rej[kroaches  for  admitting  a  straoge  knight 
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Into  tb«  cutle.  But  the  baron  ■ 
her,  and  oal;  enquired  after  the  laeks  of  peiM ;  bs  dien 
Kent  out  to  Burre;  them,  and  brouglit  one  and  opened  it 
before  her.  How  great  was  tbe  amazement  of  the  af- 
flicted baionOB,  at  leeing  pearii.  and  sothing  but  peaili, 
mtlad.out  a*  large  as  garden  pesee,  perfectl;  round,  skil- 
faUfboied,  and  of  the  best  iratei  1  She  peiteiTed  clearly 
thai  tbe  laridier  i>f  her  daughter  had  paid.a  pearl  for  every 
maternal  tear ;  hence  she  drew  a  reiy  hvonrable  amcht- 
aion  as  to  wealth  and  statjan )  and  consoled  henelf  with 
the  Mdection  that  this  soo-iu-law  wai  no  maniter,  but  a 
coorteims  knight — a  soothing^  idea  of  which  the  boron  was 
carefnl  not  to  bereave  her. 

The  parents  bad  now  indeed  lost  alt  their  beautifal 
daughters,  but  they  were  in  ponesutHi  of  ioexhaostible 
treasures.  Ths  baron  soon  turned  part  of  them  into  ixai- 
rent  coin.  From  morniag  till  night  the  caitle  iwaimed 
with  merchants  and  Jews  wbo  crowded  to  treat  for  the 
costlj  pearls.  I'he  baion  redeemed  his  cities,  let  oat  the 
castle  ueai  the  wood  to  a  vassal,  and  removed  to  his 
former  place  of  residence,  re-estabhshed  his  court,  and 
lived  no  more  as  a  spendthrift,  but  as  a  careful  asconanuBt, 
for  he  had  now  no  other  daughter  to  barter.  The  pair 
found  tberoselves  perfectly  at  ease  in  their  circumstances, 
only  the  baroness  could  never  be  comforted  for  the  loaa 
of  her  daughters :  she  constantly  worn  mourning,  and 
appeared  always  dejected.  She  hoped,  for  a  time,  to  see 
her  Bertha,  with  the  pearl  knight  ODce  lonK  -,  aiA'«\iKa 
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ever  a  itranger  was  annoosoed,  she  had.  ezpectationi  of 
xecQgnizmg  ia  him  her  returning  son-in-law.    The  baroii 
could  no  longer  find  in  his  heart  to  feed  her  with  deceitlvi 
hopes.    In  the  confidential  hed-chamher,  where  so  manj 
husbands  sufier  their  secrets  to  transpire,  he  disclosed  to 
her  that  this  illustrious  son-in-law  was  no  other  than  a 
monstrous  fish.  "  AIa9 !"  sighed  the  baroness,  '*  ill-fistei 
mother  &at  I  am !    Have  I  borne  children  only  that  thtf 
might  become  the  prey  of  firightfttl  monsters!    Ah!  wfail 
avails  all  earthly  pro^rity,  and  treasures  without  «iid» 
to  a  childless  mother?"     "  My  deitf  wife/'  rqiKed  thi 
baron,  "  endeavour  to  cataoU  yourself:  what  luuilMf» 
pened  has  happened.    The  baroness  took  the  Igbs.  to  heofCs 
and  became  quite  disconsolate,  and  no  visitor  could  now 
have  proved  half  so  welcome  as  death. 
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Nothing  is  so  glorious  in  tbe  eyes  of  mankind,  ftsd  ornamental 
to  haman  nature,  setting  aside  the  Inllnlte  advantaiges  whieh 
arise  from  iVa*  a  stnnig,  steady.  masenUnft  piety  t  hat  cntlni* 
siMm  ud  superstition  are  the  weakness  of  hnmsn  reajKm,  that 
expose  us  to  the  scorn  and  derision  of  infidels,  and  sink  us  eyen 
below  the  beasts  that  perish.— 5pecffftor. 

SoBLTEA,  the  orphan  daughter  of  Albert  De  Lieramomtf 
paMed  h<ir  early  yean,  sednded  horn,  the  wodd^  in  an  old 
chftteau  on  the  banks  of  the  Gaxonne.  Here  her  daya 
iJbUed  on  in  unintemipted  quiet,  and  the  nathre  dieeb- 
fitlneiB  of  her  mind  wat  unbroken  by  can.  i  Though 
deprived  of  her  mother  a  hw  momenta  afti^  she  first  be- 
held  die  light*  and  of  her  £etther  ere  she  had  learned  t& 
Hsp  his  name»  the  infant  years  of  Edelixa  were  cherished 
witJi  tenderMBS  by  the  Duke  of  ••♦•»  to  whom  DeLiera- 
mont,  with  hb  dying  breath,  had  bequeathed  her,  tQge« 
ther  with  a  small  sum  of -money,  the  otily.  remains  of  his 
laige  property,  which  he  had  diasipated  in  hit  zeal  to 
support  the  protestant  interest.  The  duke  had  been  the 
eaxly  patron  of  I>e  Lieramont,  with  hhn  ha^  bmbcamd 
the  reformation^  and  borne  arms  vk  dillanGA  ol  \a&  v^' 
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dplet.  The  enfeebled  state  of  this  nobleman's  heiKh 
rendering  him  incapable  of  supporting  the  fatigues  of 
public  life,  he  retired,  soon  after  Edeliza  became  an  in- 
mate of  his  family,  from  the  turbulent  scenes  this  period 
exhibited,  to  the  peaceful  shades  of  his  well  fortified 
ch&teau.  The  duke,  from  whose  marriage  no  progeny 
had  issued,  and  whose  inh  possessed  few  qualities  to 
interest  his  heart,  soon  felt  for  the  young  orphan  the  ten- 
derest  regard ;  and  the  care  of  her  education  became  the 
employment  and  solace  of  his  declining  yean. 

The  gnar^Uan  of  Edeliza  possessed  a  warm  imag^hatioii 
and  a  feeling  heart ;  but  the  powers  of  his  mind  wtn 
contracted  by  prejudice,  and  his  judgment  was  weak 
almost  to  infantine  puerility.  The  heart  of  the  little 
orphan  was  formed  for  love ;  and  her  guardian,  by  insen- 
sible degrees,  became  the  object  of  her  warmest  affiMStions. 
Her  reverence  for  his  opinions  was  ahnost  idolatrous,  and 
she  relied  on  his  judgment  with  implicit  confidence. 
Lessons  of  religion  were  the  first  which  her  zealous  in- 
structor endeavoured  to  impress  on  the  ductile  mind  of  his 
pupil,  and  devotional  feelings  mingled  with  the  eariiest 
ideas  which  her  mind  imbibed.  Yet  she  contemplated 
a  Deity  she  could  not  comprehend.  As  her  guardian, 
heated  by  the  zeal  of  a  isectary,  described  him,  he  ap- 
peared to  her  unsophisticated  mind  a  being  actuated  by 
revenge,  delighting  in  the  destruction  of  his  creatures ; 
dad  she  shrimk  with  horror  from  the  picture  imagination 
pKsexi  ted.    But  wlien  ibe  ^v^  sssi  ^  ^«m  of  nature,  a 
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wanner  Bentiment  pervtded  her  heart.  The  earth  teem- 
ing with  Taried  existence,  the  vegetable  tribe  rich  in 
beauty,  and  the  animal  creationsporting  over  the  meadows, 
or  filling  the  air  with  harmony,  roused  her  soul  to  trans- 
port, and  her  mind  rose  with  grateful  rapture  to  the  stu- 
pendous cause  of  being.  As  Edeliza  was  allowed  to  waik 
der  without  restraint  over  the  beautiful  scenery  that  sur- 
rounded the  ch&teau,  her  mind  gained,  by  contemplating 
those  interesting  objects,  a  degree  of  strength  which  the 
education  of  the  duke  was  ill  calculated  to  bestow.  These 
scenes  nmsed  her  morbid  faculties,  and  awakened  the 
genu  of  intellect ;  but  they  likewise  contributed  to  inflame 
her  youthful  imagination,  and  excite  her  sensibility. 

Influenced  by  this  desultory  mode  of  educatiou,  she 
attained  the  season  of  womanhood  with  a  mind  weakened 
by  superstition,  and  enslaved  by  fear,  though  it  was  not 

,  wholly  devoid  of  energy ;  and  there  were  moments  when 
her  understanding  rose  superior  to  prejudice.  Her  heart 
was  warmly  susceptible  of  pleasure  and  pain ;  and  her 
passions,  though  yet  unawakened,  were  kindled  with 
ardor.  It  was  in  vain  that  the  pursuit  of  knowledge 
vras  foibidden  to  Edeliza,  that  the  spirit  of  youthful 
inquiry  was  repressed  by  the  chilling  influence  of  super- 
stition :  her  heart  panted  to  embrace  a  wider  circle  :  and, 
as  her  reason  matured,  an  ardent  wish  to  wander  from  the 
environs  of  the  ch&teau  banished  content  from  her  breast. 
The  hour  at  length  arrived  which  was  to  gratify  this 

craving  curiosity.    The  party,  of  wYoc^  lilKk!^  ^sSu^^tra^  ^xiii^ 

'   VOL,  Ili  o  ^ 
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considered  a  chief,  began  to  tremble  for  itf  tmkty,  Heary 
the  Fourth  of  France  had  renounced  the  proteatant  faith, 
and  distraction  seemed  ready  to  overwhehn  them.  The 
expansive  and  philosophic  mind  of  this  monarch  was  but- 
little  understood  by  the  religious  bigots  of  thoee  timet ; 
they  could  not  enter  into  his  schemes,  nor  compniieiid 
the  benevolence  that  dictated  his  actions. 

The  guardian  of  Edeliza  was  roused  by  the  perils  t» 
which  his  party  seemed  exposed ;  and  forgetting,  ia  tha 
ardour  of  his  zeal,  the  infirmitieA  of  his  age,  he  rasoWad 
to  appear  once  mora  on  the  theatre  of  the  world.  With 
a  light  heart  did  the  young  orphan,  who  was  now  too 
dear  to  be  kft  behind,  bid  adieu  to  the  scenes  of  her  in- 
fancy. A  crowd  of  new  and  delightfiil  emotions  filled 
her  heart,  as  they  journeyed  by  slow  stages  to  the  coiut 
of  France.  A  quick  succession  of  ideas  passed  rapidly 
through  her  mind,  which  seemed  to  open  on  a  new  exist- 
ence ;  to  imbibe  '  food  for  contemplation  even  to  mad^ 
ness.'  The  charms  of  £deliza,  when  aided  by  the  force 
of  novelty,  were  too  powerful  to  pass  unnoticed  even 
amidst  the  beauties  of  a  court ;  while  the  native  sio^- 
city  of  her  manners,  and  the  vigour  of  her  imagination, 
gave  a  grace  to  her  person  irresistably  fascinating.  She 
was  presently,  surrounded  by  admirers ;  and,  intoxicated 
with  the  new  delight,  her  heart  yielded  to  the  allurements 
of  vanity.  Each  day  she  passed  amidst  varied  scenes  of 
dissipation,  and  each  night  she  wept  with  fruitless  legtet 
Jxu/  BiuivtiiiDg  peaiteajQC,  tlht  io\!&«%  qC  the  day :  for  a  lifo 

opposite  to  her  former  V\tv^)\v»,«ttW5N>^^^^.^a^V>^»^ 


TUB  VICTIK  OT  BVPBUTITION. 
of  di^,  cmU  tMt  ba  tinbtwad  without  m  itnnf  i 
of  pMK.  But  h«r  undentandii^,  deprired  bjr 
of  firmnsu,  mi  uuabls  to  TOritt  the  unpetuodtj  of  her 
muki  imperiouily  donuidaiiig  gintificatioii,  md  >ho  wu 
Dondemoed  to  axpeiience  the  altemalc  feelii^  of  eagtt 
deUgbtuiiltntteiramone.  ADewtndanespectedicaN 
WW,  howvrer,  jmpving  for  Edclin  ;  &  Ktnu  calcuUted 
to  c*ll  forth  ill  the  enthuBum  of  her  tamper,  and  kwikan 
tbt  wum  aflfactioDi  of  her  heirt. 

The  ejat  of  the  mmuch  hid  dwek  widi  delight  on  the 

ehtnu  of  the  joang  orphan,  from  Ibe  fint  monunt  th« 

duke  htd  pceHmted  this  cberiihed  object  to  tfae  ^e  of  his 

Mvereigii ;  and  uimiration,  In  the  inKeptihla  heut  of 

Heniy,  wu  wwa  kindled  into  lore.    In  the  lodelf  of 

youi^  Edeliu.  he  forgot  the  niei  of  el&te,  the  tnibnlenco 

of  hction,  and  the  fatigoei  of  wv.    It  wu  poi^liuly 

•oothin;  to  a  mind  liLa  hii,  dingnsted  with  the  bigoliy 

of  eoatending  puttei,  and  weaiiedmth  unaToilingitnig- 

^,  to  liitea  to  her  nntotoied  idsat,  to  obwne  die  wild 

•sd  anargetic  bnnti  of  fueling  and  iotellecl  whidi  adn- 

nlioa  had  not  been  able  wholly  to  loppieH.    Every 

noMient  diat  the  snraptiiied  montuch  could  diaeng^ 

from  the  calla  of  huaineu  were  spent  in  her  apaHmenti, 

IBd  tbia  growing  intercsuna  aerred  lo  rivet  more  attongly 

ha  fatten  that  bound  him,    Edelim  contemplated  the 

iptBded  mind  of  the  prince  with  wonder  atid  delight ; 

waatoher  anewsourceofintalligance  ;  a  field  in  whicb. 

r  bney  could  ioceaaantly  wander,  ani  tai  te^  ta«*- 

Ha  Mtrakmed  iolsllect  to  feed  on.    1A^*X««<'^**' 
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too,  flatteied  her  pride,  excited  self-appiolNLtiOB,  and 
soothed  the  feelings  of  her  heart,  which  panted  for  aome 
object  on  whom  to  lavish  its  vast  stores  of  afiection,  mod 
her  passion  soon  became  more  ardent  than  his  own*  ■  It 
was  in  rain  that  her  judgment  represented  tfie  danger  of 
such  unequal  attachments ;  for,  though  her  mind  would 
have  shrunk  from  any  act  injurious  to  virtue,  yet  to  lovo 
a  monarch,  the  father  of  his  people,  seemed  a  lentiiMt 
which  no  rigour  could  condemn.  Brought  up  in  igao- 
rance  of  the  worid  and  its  laws,  thej  ^uul  little  inflnonoe 
in  forming  her  opinions. 

The  attadiment  of  the  prince  to  the  young  atraiiger 
could  not  long  remain  a  secret;  and  the  protestants 
flattered  themselves  that  they  should  by  her  means  gain 
a  complete  ascendance  over  the  mind  of  their  soveragni 
while  the  catholics  trembled  at  the  power  of  an  unlettered 
girl.  But  the  hopes,  and  fears  of  each  party  gave  to  her 
an  influence  she  was  fer  from  possessing.  The  actbns 
of  this  prince  were  generally  formed  by  the  dictates  of  his 
understanding,  not  directed  by  the  caprice  of  hisfovouiitai: 
he  was  too  just,  too  benevolent,  to  consent,  in  an  hour 
of  dalliance,  to  an  act  that  might  deluge  a  whole  province 
in  blood. 

Thus  did  Edeliza,  scarce  conscious  of  her  elevation 
become  the  rising  sun  before  whom  the  satellites  of  a 
court  paid  their  daily  adorations :  thus,  too,  held  up  to  the 
shafts  of  envy,  and  marked  as  the  object  of  suspicion,  she 
^ecame  the  victim  of  those  wVio  U«BkVAe4  at.  her  power, 
minutai  daily  pajnfed\ii^<^«o<^^'^^^^""^ 


TH£  VICTIM  OF  SUPBRaTXTION.         341 

were  imbued  with  defigiit  too  exqtainte  to  be  intemipted 
by  political  iquabUei,  and  months  had  passed  away  before 
Edeliza  could  And  an  opportunity  of  pleading  the  protes- 
tant  cause  with  the  enraptured  Henry ;  though  repeatedly 
urged  to  the  undertaking  by  the  duke  and  his  party. 
She  at  length  entered  on  the  subject  with  that  warmth 
of  feeling  which  characterised  all  her  actions.  Hie  early 
impressions  hisr  fancy  had  received  rushed  on  her  heart, 
and  gave  oloqnenoe  to  her  tongue ;  and  she  became  at 
cmoe  the  aealous  advocate  of  a  cause  which  all  her  habits 
bad  taught  her  to  reverence.  Heniy  listened  with  delight 
to  her  persuasive  language,  while  he  gand  with  rapture 
on  the  charms  of  her  person,  heightened  by  elevated 
feelings;  but  when  she  had  finished,  assuming  a  severer 
tone  than  he  had  ever  yet  addressed  lier  in,  he  replied—* 

'  Edelisa,  I  regard  the  cause  for  which  yon  now  plead 
with  leverance,  because  I  know  it  is  calculated  to  en* 
lighten  mankind*  Religious  dissensions  have  already 
roused  the  spirit  of  inquiiy,  and  will  by  slow  degrees 
spread  knowledge  over  the  worid.  Inquiry  kindles  the 
dormtait  foculties  of  the  human  mind,  and  before  awak- 
ened intellect  misery  and  barbarism  must  Vanish  from 
the  earth.  But  my  Conduct  on  the  present  occasion  must 
be  left  to  my  own  judgment:  I  vrill  not  allow  you  to  be 
the  tool  of  a  party,  nor  myself  to  be  biassed  by  feeling, 
therefore,  on  this  subject,  I  will  never  listen  to  you  more. 
Farewell,  my  love ! — for  the  present  we  must  part.' 

Edeliza  was  chagrined  by  the  luxihi«»  ol  \k«t  VsH«t  *. 
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but  a  spark  of  latent  vanity/ which  dienmBtanoea  ccO" 
spired  to  foster,  prevented  her  acknowledging,  even  to 
the  duke,  the  Ul  success  of  her  mission ;  and  some  pii^- 
leges  granted  to  the  protestants  shortly  after  this  period, 
though  resulting  from  the  monarch's  judgment,  wen 
attributed  to  her  influence. 

The  party  began  now  to  exult  $  they  (ancied  they  had 
found  in  Edeliza  a  proper  instrument  to  bind  the  prince 
to  their  interest*  They  calculated  on  the  wiarm  feeUngs 
of  Henry,  aided  by  his  natural  propensity  to  love :  and 
every  art  was  practised  to  increase  his  infatuation,  and 
place  his  victim  more  completely  in  his  power.  Tfane 
passed  witii  Edelisa  in  a  round  of  delight.  Henry  loved 
her  with  the  most  fervent  passion  •,  but  the  native  generoaity 
of  his  mind  had  hitherto  prevented  his  requesting  any 
favour  inconsistent  with  her  own  ideas  of  virtue.  She 
was  the  orphan  daughter  of  JDe  lieramont,  an  officer  who 
had  toiled  in  his  affairs  and  bled  in  his  service ;  and  could 
a  heart  imbued  with  the  principles  of  justice  repay  the 
activi^  of  a  departed  friend  by  the  dishonour  of  his  child  1 
— ^No  1  the  judgment  of  Henry  shrunk  from  the  action  ;• 
though  his  fevered  imagination  dwdt  incessantly  on  the 
accomplishment  of  his  wishes.  But  the  life  of  this  mo- 
narch was  not  destined  to  be  long  stationary,  and  some' 
convulsions  in  a  distant  province  soon  drew  him  from 
this  scene  of  temptation.  The  danger  which  called  for 
his  presence  was  urgent,  and  the  prince  had  but  a  km 
hours  to  prepare  for  Vub  d&]^uVM3^   Tq  bid  adiev  to 
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once  painful  and  pleasing,  and  he  wkhed  tbe  parting 
words  of  her  he  loved  to  rest  on  his  mind  nndissipafted  bj 
vulgar  objects.    It  was  midnight  when  he  entered  her' 
apartment    She  received  him  with  trembling  emotion,' 
oppressed  by  contending  feelings.     She'  wept  on  hit 
bosom,  while  her  heart  beat  with  a  painful  presentiment 
of  impending  evil.    She  dreaded  to  hear  the  last  fare- 
well of  her  lover,  for  her  disordered  faney  fbneboded  it 
vrould  be  an  eternal  adien.    In  vain  he  iattempted  to 
calm  her  agitated  mind :  in  vain  he  urged  all  that  reason 
could  suggest  to  quiet  her  fears :  but  in  vain  the  soodiing 
accents  of  love  flowed  from  his  lips:  th^  dawn  summoned 
the  monarch  away,  and  left  Edeliza  a  prey  to  the  most 
tormenting  anxiety.    Alas !  she  was  not  only  a  prey  to 
corroding  sorrow :  the  engines  of  malice  were  at  work 
for  her  destruction,  and  the  absence  of  her  ioter  seemed  a 
favourable  opportunity  of  employing  theirfbroe.  The  duke, 
her  only  protector,  was  lulled  into  a  fatal  security :  be 
judged  that,  elevated  as  she  now  was,  no  one  would  have 
the  temerity  to  attack  her,  and  varioilsscliemet  vrereibhtted' 
for  removing  her  from  the  court  without  exciting  ber  sus-' 
picions. 

How  changed  was  the  scene  to  the  hapless  orphan  t 
No  allurements  could  draw  her  from  her  melancholy  con* 
templations :  the  dissipation  that  surrounded  hef  hacl  lost 
its  power  to  charm.  Her  only  amusement  now  vras  ta 
sing  her  complaints  to  the  strains  of  ber  lute,  in  the  simi^le 
language  her  fee^Dgs  dictated.  It  \iai\\i«es\)et  oaaXcra^ 
tUice  the  departare  of  Henry,  to  Busn  acwvj  ^^  "Nsiw^ 
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sttmnier  evening  in  a  little  heraotage-on  tke  mmait  of  9 
hin,  fipom  whooe  height  an  artificial  torrent  fell  into  a  lake 
below.  Hero  ahe  indulged  in  ▼isions  of  hnay :  and  here 
her  mind,  glowing  with  the  mingled  feelings  of  love  and 
demotion,  me  to  a  degree  of  nibliaiity  ahnoat  abo?e  mor- 
tality. Feers  for  the  safety  of  her  lover  shook  her  soul : 
all  around  her  was  darkness  and  snspence,  and  her  heart 
fkfndly  cUu^  to  the  Invisible  Spirit  whose  power  moves  the 
planets  in  their  otrbitSy  for  sopport  and  protectaon.  While 
in  this  gloomy  cell,  her  lips  poured  forth  to  Dei^  all  the 
tender  wishes  that  wanned  her  throbbing  bosom. 

It  was  after  an  evening  of  more  than  usual  gloom  in 
the- mind  of  Edelizaf  when,  returning  through  the  long 
avenue  of  trees  that  led  to  her  apartments,  her  eais  were 
struck  vrith  the  sound  of  distant  music.  The  night  was 
sultry,  not  a  breeze  moved  through  the  ripened  foliage^ 
and  the  hapnouy  of  the  feathered  choir  was  hushed  in 
silence.  It  seemed  like  a  pause  in  creation ;  and  the  soft 
sound*  that  now  floated  in  the  air  appeared  to  her  heated 
imagiiiation  like  the  voice  of  some  invisible  spirit.  She 
stopped  to  listen;  while  the  mingled  emotions  of  suiprise, 
admiration,  and  terror,  played  about  her  heart  The 
lounds,  thoii^  distant,  vrere  clear;  and  she  distinctly 
heard  the  followii^  words,  sung  in  tones  the  most  impres- 
sive, by  a  voioe  whose  melting  softness  stole  upon  the  en- 
raptured 


'  Haste,  fond  victim  of  lore's  power  I 
Haste,  ere  |tt  tba  iMtVBnAiVMttx 
Dooms  ihee  to  ^tea  «Miit.' 
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Ed^Iisi  trembled :  a  crowd  of  mdi3tiiict  ideM  ntth«d 
upon  her  mind,  while  a  thousand  vagiie  fean  fiUed  her 
fancy.  The  words  seemed  addressed  to  her,  and  the  tiiQe 
and  place  gave  them  double  force.  But  whither  was  she 
to  haste  ?  From  what  snare  was  she  to  fly  1  Who  had 
formed  the  thought  of  injuring  her  1  And  why  this  mys- 
terious address  1 

The  mmdc  ceased,  and  again  profound  aikaoe  leignied: 
Edeliia  raised  her  eyes  fearfully  from  the  gnmndf  u  she 
cautiously  proceeded  on  her  way.  The  noon  beams 
■hone  faintly  through  the  lofty  trees,  and  shed  an  indis^ 
tinct  light  OTcr  the  path,  which,  by  discovering  objects 
without  dereloping  their  form,  served  but  to  increase  the 
gloom.  With  trembling  and  irresolute  steps  she  moved 
forward,  when  the  solenm  silence  was  again  interrupted 
by  a  nmse  like  the  clanking  of  chains,  which  seemed 
slowly  advancing  towards  her.  She  paused  withincreaaed 
emotion,  when  a  sudden  light  discovered  to  her  view  an 
object  whose  terrific  appearance  almost  shook  reason  from 
her  seat.  Fear  palsied  her  soul :  she  sank  cm  her  knees, 
and  Tainly  endeavoured  to  implore  the  protection  ef 
Heaven ;  but  her  lips  were  locked  in  silence,  while  tenor 
bound  up  her  faculties  and  seemed  to.  chain  her  to  the 
fpot.  The  figure  at  length  approached ;  and,  stretching 
his  arm  to  raise  her  from  the  ground,  she  again  looked 
fearfully  up,  and  beheld  with  frantic  terror  the  being 
before  her.  It  bore  the  form  of  an  aged  warrior,  whose 
hc»ary  beard  huog  bebw  his  bteaal,  ani\  ^bAd^al^^  ^£^ 
ieriog  stoel  that  enveloped  his  body*     jL\M^i&ftV  ^»h«r^ 
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his  iNidiead,  raoiid  wluch  ft  pho^ork  ftuM  playBd,  ud 
gsre  a  liTid  hoe  to  his  oomileiiaiioe,  in  which  time  aad 
deep  thought  hftd  left  strong  traces.  To  his  left  aim  wts 
fiutened  a  chain,  and  in  his  right  he  held  a  soeptie  of 
livid  file 

Afltr  a  ponse  of  inexpressible  terror,  the  appariUon,  ift 
a  voice  which  appeared  to  issue  firom  the  ground^  theft 
addressed' her : 

'  fair  daughter  of  this  lower  werid,  %  pieCj  haA 
ascended  to  heaven,  and  thy  teal,  thoogh  mistakMr, 
shall  be  rewarded.  Thou  hast  strayed  in  the  paths  ef 
perdition,  and  I  am  sent  to  snatch  thee  firom  destraction. 
Follow  me  to  wherepeace  and  hi^ness  await  tiiee,  wheie 
roses  shall  spring  in  thy  path,  and  where  the  thorns  of 
life  never  wound.  Eternal  bliss  shall  be  the  rewaid  of 
thy  temporal  obedience.  But  dare  to  dispute  my  mandate, 
and  I  have  -power  to  hurl  thee  to  the  lowest  g^ulf  of 
wretchedness,  vrhera  lingering  despair  shall  canker  thy 
soul,  and  hopeless  anguish  prey  on  thy  vitals.' 

As  the  spectre  finished  these  words,  he  threw  reond 
her  the  chain ;  which  £sstening  again  to  his  arm  with  a 
qpring,  he  drew  her  along  with  an  impetuosity  which  her 
trembUng  and  enfeebled  limbs  could  scarcely  support. 
At  length  they  entered,  beneath  a  broken  arch,  the  min 
of  a  gothic  chapel.  Here  they  paused ;  and  Edelisa, 
casting  an  imploring  look  on  her  conductor,  raised  her 
daiped  hands  to  heaven,  while  she  besought  his  com- 
puttuuk  ia  laagvigft  wtti^  vsyi  Vuudok&iAnt  as  were  the 
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by  new  tenon :  the  solid  gronnd  on  which  ihe  stood 
shook  beneath  her  feet,  while  a  hoane  digcordant  noise 
seemed  to  fill  the  distant  cavities,  whose  numldering  ruins 
tottered  beneath  the  mighty  crash.  She  now  beheld,  by 
the  light  of  tiie  flaming  sceptre,  which  her  companion 
waved  along  the  earth,  a  wide  chasm,  down  the  broken 
steps  of  which  he  again  impelled  her  unwilling  feet. 
As  they  entered  the  vanlt  beneath,  Edeliaa  gaaed  feaiv 
flilly  round  ;  ia  phosphoric  flame  biased  round  the  pillars 
tliat  supported  the  l^oken  arches,  from  which  in  beautiful 
variety  hung  innumerable  forms  of  chrystalluM  spu, 
tran^arent  as  the  dew-drop  in  the  rays  of  morning,  and 
glittering  with  the  faint  fight  that  filled  the  cavern.  The 
scene  was  at  once  sublime  and  terrible  ;  but  the  ndnd  of 
Edeliza  vras  awake  only  to  sensations  of  horror,  and  she 
uttered  a  loud  and  piercing  shriek,  as  the  strong  arm  of 
her  mysterious  guide  drew  her  forcibly  along  the  subter- 
raneous passage.  They  had  not  however  proceeded  hi, 
when  the  light  from  the  pillars  was  suddenly  extinguished, 
the  blazing  sceptre  vanished  from  the  hand  of  her  con*- 
ductor,  and  the  bright  flame  that  played  round  his  hel- 
met expired.  £deliza  became  frantic  with  affiigfat,  and 
a  happy  insensibility  benumbed  her  powers.    In  this 

stUte  was  she  conve3^d  to  the  convent  of ,  against 

whose  gloomy  walls  the  waves  beat  with  a  mopotonom 
sadness,  which  seemed  to  prodaim  the  tedious  uaHtfdnnity 
that  characterised  the  fives  of  its  pensive  inhabitants. 

While  these  daric  scenes  were  acting  YwuHsAv^^Vk- 
torn  oftbe  mtnh,  tb^  fiiends  of  £deliBiL  bocBaM  ^  "Qbb^  ^ 
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the  most  aiudoiis  aolicitude.  With  fniitleM  inqvietada' 
did  they  explore  the  hermitage,  and  wander  am  the 
spadoiu  gardeoa ;  the  object  of  their  search  was  unrhcn 
to  be  found.  The  ladies  ih^io  had  attended  on  the  hapten' 
stranger  since  her  arrival  at  court,  were  alanned  thnogh 
the  night  with  incessant  fordx>dings.  At  one  momeBt 
the  tapestry  that  decorated  the  apartments  was  ahakao  as 
with  a  strong  eddy,  while  deep  and  hollow  groans  socmsd 
to  issue  firom  the  uncouth  figures ;  and  twice*  when  all 
else  was  silent,  an  unknown  Tmce  was  heard  to  pronoiiiiDa 
these  words: 

•  Go  not  to  the  aid  of  De  Lieramont's  daughter :  As 
measure  of  her  crimes  is  now  ftill,  and  she  must  reoeivB 
the  reward  of  her  guilt.' 

The  night  passed  in  fearful  consternation  and  suspense ; 
but,  as  the  dawn  again  brightened  the  atmosphere,  the 
duke  with  renovated  hopes  renewed  the  search.  His  la- 
bours and  solicitude  were  now  soon  ended ;  for,  on  again 
entering  the  hermitage,  a  small  door  was  discovered  which 
had  hiterto  escaped  observation.  The  companions  of  the 
duke  eagerly  entered  the  aperture ;  while  he,  with  iieebte 
and  hesitating  steps,  followed  to  witness  a  catastrophe 
more  tenible  than  even  his  fears  had  suggested. 

Stretched  on  the  ground,  in  one  comer  of  the  apartment, 

lay  a  corpse  clad  in  the  garments  of  the  blooming  Edeliza. 

The  duke  gazed  on  the  form  before  him :  it  was  the  figaro 

(^  the  being  most  dear  to  his  heart :  but  so  changed  was 

the  oounteiuuice,  when  yeaUscda^)  Vius^  and  animation 

beamed;  ioditloitidiv«i«i)^«^t:i>ii»=t^^^^ 
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tgtaitm  of  daath,  thu  not  %  tiace  lemiiiwd  irfaich  conld 
ncall  h«r  ima^  to  hii  awmoiy.  Yet  ha  could  not  for  i 
monMnt  looth  hii  Ucerated  boiom  with  hope ;  the  lifdei* 
figure  bore  an  exact  memblaiKe  to  that  of  hit  belorad 
orphan ;  and  hii  heart  uckened  at  the  thonglil,  that  hen 
■he  had  periihed  withoat  one  fhead  to  aooth  the  latt 
Bgonia  of  exjnnng  natDie.  Snnk  in  [n^iuiid  nielaDcliolj, 
be  wai  led  by  hii  friendi  fiom  thii  oppreuive  icene :  but 
all  their  efibiti  to  di«eit  hii  grief  iteieinefibctMl;  he  had 
IcM  in  Edelin  the  lut  piop  on  which  hii  aflectioni  hang, 
and  deipeir  withered  the  little  energy  that  jet  raniaiiwd 
to  nippOTt  his  enfeebled  fiane. 

The  bodj  WM  canrejed  lo  the  palace,  and  in  a  lew 
daji  conngned  to  the  tomb  with  all  the  pomp  of  oatenti' 
tioaiionew.  The itoTy  of Edelira'i death  filled  thedtj 
with  Mtonithment,  and  engroned  tba  attention  of  all 
tanki  in  locietj.  The  itrange  and  nnnatnial  neim 
«bich  weie  laid  to  have  predicted  ber  diuolatioD ;  the 
figure  with  the  burniag  bdmet,  who  had  been  aeen  the 
^needing  evening  in  the  garden — and  fane;  had  giran 
to  it  ft  thomand  diSeieot  ihape* — all  tbeie  were  drcntn- 
■taneei  of  toA  tboi^  import,  ai  to  indnce  a  belief  of 
inpcniatnial  agencj;  and  witnnig  was  the  force  of  opin- 
00,  that  even  (he  wise  and  reSective  were  home  down 
nth  the  general  cnrrent.  A  belief  in  mindei  bai  been 
1  all  aget  the  lefuge  of  weak  and  ignorant  mind*  i  il  bo- 
iga  to  the  ichidar  and  philoiopher  to  detect  <m>i ,  Va 
leseauiM  Awn  effects,  and  tobnngfiw^as&'vBiV^' 
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tion  to  light ;  but  no  such,  alas !  were  at  hand  to  xeecut 
an  hapless  stnuoger,  and  lldeliza  soon  sunk  into  oblivMiD, 
foxgotten  by  the  world  around.    The  monarch  reoeived 
the  tidings  of  her  death  at  a  time  when  calamity  seemed 
to  overwhelm  his  mighty  mind.    He  had  just. lost  a  bat' 
tie — hod  witnessed  the  horrors  of  an  ensanguined  field — 
bad  seen  numbers  of  his  subjects  fall  beneath  the  destray- 
ing  sword— and  existepce  appeared  scarce  worth  the 
constant  toil  that  preserved  it     The  heart  4»f  Hevy 
was  ibrmed  for  the  most  ardent  feelings:  he  loved  £!delisa 
with  passionate  fpndnesai,  and  this  new  sorrow  for  a  time 
sunk  him  in  despair.    He  shut  hhnself  in  his  tent»  where 
for  several  days  none  of  his  courtiers  dared  to  intrudcta  and 
neglecting  all  business  he  was  wholly  occupied  by  Ue^Mur. 
Necessity  at  length  aroused  him  from  this  lethargic  sad- 
ness ;  and  once  awakened  to  the  calls  of  duty,  he  Mon 
foigot,  in  the  exertions  of  the  monarchy  the  afflictions  of 
the  man.    He  bad  no  doubt  but  the  death  of  £deliia  had 
been  caused  by  some  sudden  attack  of  diseajae,  which  for 
want  pf  immediate  assistance  had  proved  fatal.    The  sto- 
ries that  were  told  him  of  the  miracles  which  announced 
her  dissolution,  he  laughed  at  as  the  superstitions  of  the 
idle  crowd,  and  they  left  no  trace  on  his  mind. 

While  thus  lamented  by  her  lover,  as  in  opinion  he 
consigned  her  to  an  early  grave,  Edeliia  was  slowly  re- 
covering from  the  shock  her  reason  had  sustained,  within 
the  gloomy  walls  oC  a  convent  destined  to  be  her  living 
.tomb*    It  w&B  mtmy 'wec^ XMloift  ^Qi& xkrw^^sk^ \M»Uec- 
tion ;  and  when  Bb«  ea^.  Veqa^  ^^  '^'t  V»^  ^«^^^  ^ 
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coaftMedlj  crrer  lier  nund,  tluit  her  wfadt  fife  SMAei  t» 
hcte  been  but  a  lengthened  diwm  of  eattenoe."   Mm 
memory  bora  oni j  faint  traces  of  the  iqgfat  when  the  had 
been  hurried  away  from  a  spot  dear  to  her  heart;  and  lO 
forcibly  weire  the  impreMioni  of  inCuicy  fastened  on  het 
mhid,  that  she  ga^e  a  ready  ear  to  the  tales  of  those 
atoand  her.  '  &apiBiititioQ8  tenors  widve  the  fint  impnss^ 
ions  she  had  reoeired ;  and  she  listenod  tfith  honor  to 
the  includible  acooont  of  her  hayiiigbefAbnni^  to  her 
pMMbt  abode  in  the  dead  of  night,  without  himura  ageooy, 
attMst  the  howling  of  winds,  the  crash  of  thunders,  and 
the  blaae  of  elemental  fires.    Alas,  in  how  many  wayit 
does  Tanity  liuslead  its  votaries !    For,  had  the  judgment 
of  Edeliza  been  unbiassed,  she  could  not  have  belielred 
this  ridiculous  story ;  eouM  never  have  supposed,  that  2br 
an  atom  like  herself  the  operations  of  nature  would  hiava 
beeh  suspended*    Imbued  with  such  fe^ngs,  it  was  hoir-i 
ever  no  difficult  task  to  persuade  her  that  the  tenets  of 
her  former  crefed  were  the  tenets  of  error.    She  shudderat 
at  the  thought  of  a  justly  kfcensed  God  taking  vengeance 
of  her  crimes,  and  her  heart  glowed  with  pons  raptum 
hr  the  mercy  that  had  snatehed  her  fkom  destroetlMU 
Ifost  willingly  did  she  embrace  the  catholic  fiuth,  and 
most  willingly  did  she  perform  the  penances  enjoined  for 
her  past  errata.    Yet,  as  she  counted  her  beads  with 
tears  and  reuorse,  the  imaga  of  her  beloved  Henry  stole 
over  her  thoughts,  and  the  remambraiicia  «€\!aiii'naA^g^ 
m'tb  bet  mmn  anient  pnyen  to  the  throve  el\MBfi&aBnRA« 
Conoded  by  the  vain  desires  of  ungratiifiei  ■9(aj«.oti»'w\af* 
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solitude  and  religious  fenroun  hoghteoed  almott  to  ifMid* 
ne«i,  Edfifin  passed  her  melancholy  dajs,  nHiile  the  sal* 
low  hue  of  disappointment  withered  the  roees  in  her 
cheeks,  and  blasted  the  fair  form  of  beauty*  Yet  the 
heroism. which  disaj^inted  Ioto  inured  elevated  her 
soul,  andgaye  to  her  gloomy  abode  a  secret  chaim. 
There  were  momoits  in  whidi  she  doubled  the  propriety 
of  her  ccibdttct,  and  feared  she  had  been  too  hasty  in  her 
judgment  i  but  the  mingled  sensations  of  love  and  pitlf 
poon  checked  the  suggestions  of  reason;  and,  hunied 
away  by  the  entirasiasm  of  her  character,  she  became  as 
Kle  declined  the  most  rigid  recluse  of  a  severe  order. 

The  abb^  ■  ■,  by  whose  artifices  she  had  been  spirited 
away,  rejoiced  in  his  machinations.  He  was  the  qpectre 
who  had  conducted  her  through  the  subterraneous  passage, 
and  then,  consigning  her  to  the  care  of  a  trusty  agent, 
returned  to  manage  the  concluding  scene.  He  had  pre- 
viously procured  the  body  of  a  peasant  girl,  whose  coiun 
tenance,  distorted  by  the  strong  convulsions  in  which  she 
had  expired,  bore  no  trace  of  any  living  object ;  and, 
having  dressed  it  in  the  clothes  of  his  unfortunate  victim, 
and  secretly  conveyed  it  to  her  favourite  haunt,  wisely 
trusted  to  the  superstition  of  those  around  him  to  aid  and 
give  complete  success  to  the  deceit. 

His  plot  succeeded  even  beyond  his  expectations ,  and 
many  years  after  he  boasted  of  having  by  a  little  decep- 
tioB  rescued  an  amiable  woman  fipom  perdition,  and  saved 
lot  monarch  fiom  the  faaca!nLlB(va  eli^«t  <Sct»xtta« 
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Im  te  yov -- 1  wuiervingoabodMoiieof  hiifliijaily^ 
Mups,  whidi  was  tlien  bound  in  the  ialand  of  Madoinu 
We  were  in  the  midst  of  the  Atlantic  Oceas,  and  probably 
(Mie  hundred  leagues  from  any  land.  For  three  days  the 
wind  had  blown  a  heavy  gale  from  the  eastward,  fuid  4iiir 
gallant  sh^,  with  no  other  sails  than  the  main  topsail 
land  foresail,  was  flying  rapidfy  before  tiie  wind,  and  on 
^  t<^  of  the  waves,  to  the  place  of  her  destinatkm. 
Xt  vnui  about  the  period  of  the  vernal  equinox  and  the 
twilight,  in  a  latitude  several  degrees  to  the  south  of 
^iritaio,  was  short,  and  the  darkness  was  not  illumined 
by  the  moon,  that  cheering  companion  in  the  midnight 
watch.  The  sun  had  been  set  for  some  time,  though  it 
was.  not  thoroughly  dark ;  the  hammocks  had  been  pped 
djDwn,  and  the  ship  made  snug  for  the  night,  jeaid  those  who 
were  not.  on  watch  were  about  to  stow  themselves  away 
into  their  respective  births,  when  that  wild  ciy,  which 
can  never  have  been  heard  .vridiout  the  recdlectioaof  it 
'ever  after  thrilling  the  bosom  widi  terror,  "  A.  masoicncst* 
hotud!**  nm  tbnmglunit  the  dup.    In  uiioMNaa^^l!^^ 
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bustle  and  exertion.    £ad&  man,  as  if  fully  lennble  that 

he  himself  might  soon  demand  like  succour,  hastened  to 

obey  the  orders,  which  were  promptly  but  d^berately 

given.    From  the  high  sea,  it  was  dangerous  to  bringthe 

ship  suddenly  to.    She  was  running  very  fast  and  beieve 

she  could  prudently  be  stopped,  she  had  left  hi  behiiMl 

her  the  spot  where  the  unfortunate  man  kad£sUett»    The 

rough  weather  also  made  many  precautions  necesaaiy 

btfentbeboMoouldberlewemd)  andvnchwnaAtiMlb 

el  theiea,  tbatHwttaitlieiaMadBintnricof  teirowi 

lifee  Aat  m  feir  hnriie  £dl6w»  vilnitMred  to  UKik  illMr 

tteirodBftde,  though  with  httle  hopes  o£  fiiidi«ghiii« 

Indeed,  so  nmch  tisM  had  elapsed,  that  it  was  dark  whett 

the  boot  pot  off,  and  lew  persons  on  board  the  ship  ee»> 

pected  ever  again  to  see  the  beat,  and  nobody  tiioughl  H 

possible  to  recover  lint  main.    Lighte  were  ditpkytAt 

nmskets  fired,  and  every  sort  of  means  used  to  guide  (ht 

boat;  and  her  absenoe  finr  a  considerable  time  OMtdO 

everyone  On  beard  tiie  ship  aniious  for  the  safety  of  their 

shq>mates< 

Guided  by  the  lights  dispbyed  from  the  ship,  the  people 
in  the  boat  laboused  to  force  her  towards  the  ^t  where 
they  supposed  the  nwn  had  fiUlea.  They  straggled  §m 
half  an  hour,  and  hallooed,-  and  looked  about  them,  ae 
much  as  the  noise  and  the  rising  of  the  waves  pennitted 
them,  and  were  about  to  give  iqi  the  search  as  fnatleee, 
irAefl  thy  btatfdthevoioeof  theirlott  comrade.  Their  hearts 
Impod  mth  jsgr^  and  th^hBiMaRii^^»A'daiw>)iM\i^ 


much  caution  necessary  in  approaching  the  majg  m^he» 
sensible  of  this,  very  calmly  kide  the  mBU.  in  liffi.fm%  lie 
on  the  QS^xfk,  ,an4  he  waM  conie  to  (heiQ.    Isl  :an.iastii9l 
«  white  headed  wave  bose him  to  l^ie^hoeAj  ajttdhiQwae 
taken  on  board  perfectly  ftaked.    M$  wa$  m  euH^kMit 
fwimmer.  tad,  aowjge  dMc^nraged'bjr  the  :im^Btt«aiM« 
^somhinaMen  of  -farcumat^aiee*  tmlkr  whiok  hd  faad'lteeii 
JawicMl  iuto  th/0  oceaBi  hte  l«d  caln>l|^eUJ|tpiftdiiM»iolf 
Oa  beii^ ti^en  into  the  boAi,j  igwiniBCiia  tntyiHmtMM 
yif\^  of  iheir  shipmates  had  thue  hee«  lii^oMd  IumI 
jp64»ied«  hii  «ame  was  fitg&Ay  demanded.    *^  TH  dev^*^ 
ffrm.  ^ .only  and  gruff  reply.    Those  who^dli  not  know 
jhw  %  :thi»  aaiae,  tboog^  ^  was  the  "  ienpter< '.  kimielf 
mko  tekd  led  them  M  destnietian;  oth0»^'.hi{vwvai^.i6*- 
cqgniaed  hiln  as n  stranger  who  luLdrbee&^aeAt. on  hoM 
^  ship  only  a  df^y or  two  before  leaving  port»'Mid.tfiMep 
i^k,  unfleuth  appearanoe».  hstd  proinmed  fau»<fliitname 
from  some  of  the  sailors.    He  had.  ^opted  it '  hwMftlt 
and  conceiving  it  would  be  better  known  than  hit  real 
name,  said,  he  was  '*  the  devil/'  to  the  momentary  terror 
and  subsequent  amusement  of  those  jivho  had  braved  death 
to  snatch  him  from  a  watery  grave.    The  boat  returned 
in  safety  to  the  ship ;  "  the  devil"  was  gladly  welcomed 
back,  with  gratitude  to  the  Great  Being  whose  arm  had 
been  stretched  to  save  him.    His  adventure  afforded  much 
conversation  to  all  o|i  board  for  many  a  day«  tliMi^ij^  U  i& 
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firdbabk  that  tlite  is  the  first  tune  it  was  erer  eonunitled 
to  writing* 

The  prior  history  of  this  individual,  and  his  nibaeqiient 
fate,  are  both  invoWed  in  darfaiess.  His  brown  dingy 
compleiion>  matted  locks,  strange  habits,  and  imperfect 
language,  made  it  be  su^Kised,  as  he  passed  for  an  Ame"- 
riean  by  birth,  that  he  was  an  Indian,  or  had  at  least 
tasted,  and  long  enjoyed,  the  Indian  wild  manner  of  living. 
His  love  of  freedom  was  nnconqnerable.  He  had  been 
sent  on  board  with  precaations  to  take  care  of  him,  as  h6 
had  before  deserted  moKe  tiian  oaoe.  The  strict  look  out, 
however,  which  is  kept  on  board  most  of  our  men  of  war, 
to  prevent  desertion,  could  not  check  him,  who  had  such 
command  over  his  own  powers  in  the  water,  that  he  was 
almost  amphibious.  On  the  morning  when  the  ship  left 
Madeira,  he  was  no  where  to  be  found ;  and  it  was  sup- 
posed, with  good  reason,  that  he  had  swam  on  shore 
during  the  night,  to  seek  sdme  more  agreeable  service 
than  that  of  our  navy. 
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ELLY  AND  OSWALD. 


ich'd  by  the  mniic,  awl  (be  nicllliit  tc 


Ih  (he  midst  of  a  smiling  valle;,  through  which  tho 
iDfaDt  Rhine  puisues  ila  devious  nitidiiigs,  liea  the  litllo 
town  of  Mayeafield.  the  capital  of  a  district  ol  Ihe  same 
aamc  in  ihe  Orisons.  Situated  on  a  sunny  declivity, 
surrouadeU  by  rruiiful  fields,  luxuriant  vineyards,  and 
pastures  of  Ihe  hrighleal  verdure,  it  seems  as  if  sealed  id 
a  delightful  garden — lies  open  to  the  mild  influence  of 
the  southern  bieezes — and  is  sheltered  from  the  lierce 
north  wind  by  the  lonjbarricnoF  the  Rhelicoo*.    Tho 

•  Rhclicon— 1  cbain  of  inouBlatnB,  incloiliii  Ihe  Culon  of 
BOOOreelLnlieigbl.  i 


2  ELLY    AND   OSWALD. 

Silvan,  with  its  Alps  *  and  Horns,  t  fonns  the  eastern 
extremity  of  this  majestic  wall  of  mountains,  along  which 
tower  the  heights  of  the  Fnmis,  the  stapendoos  FaUuus, 
the  rocky  pyramids  of  the  Glebbwand,  and  the  gtaisy 
steeps  of  the  Guscha.    Innumerable  torrents  rush  wildly 
through  the  deep  ravines  of  these  gigantic  rocks,  betring 
down  immense  masses  of  stones  and  rubbish,  and  preci- 
pitating their  impetuous  waters  into  the  calm  boeom  of 
the  Rhine.    Below,  nature  is  seen  to  smile  in  the  softest 
exuberance;  while  above,  a  gloomy  grandeur  sits  oi- 
throned  amidst  the  ruins  of  primeval  creations.     Three 
pathways  lead  in  difierent  directicms  from  Mayenfield  up 
the  mountains.    These  paths  unite  on  the  eastern  decli- 
vity of  the  summit,  called  the  Kamm,  from  whence  the 
track  proceeds  along  the  Flescher  Alp,  passes  through  a 
pine  forest,  and  leads  down  to  the  deep  solitude  of  a 
silent  valley  on  the  southern  side  of  the  Mayenfelder 
Alp.    Here,  on  the  grassy  plain,  where  two  rude  huts 
afford  a  scanty  shelter,  during  the  summer,  to  the  cow- 
herds and  their  cattle,  and  where  the  remains  of  an  old 
wall  mark  the  spot  once  hallowed  by  a  chapel  dedicated 
to  St.  Meinrad,  three  hundred  years  ago,  a  race  of  Free 
Walsers^,  inhabited  the  village  of  Stiirvis,  now  long 

*  An  Alp,  in  the  laniKnage  of  the  country,  is  a  high  mom- 
tain  pasture.  These  tracts  of  verdure  are  sitaated  hctwe«e 
ridges  of  rocks,  which  form  them,  as  It  were,  into  terraces,  riaiaf 
one  above  another,  until  they  reach  the  snowy  region. 

f  Horn — a  pointed  ftummlt,  a  pealc. 

t  Wafser,  a  Btran^cr — {Tom  Wodteih  vo  %^^  «3bl  unkaowa 
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since  vanished  firom  the  face  of  the  earth*  Not  the  than- 
deriDg  avalanche,  nor  the  awful  overthrow  of  a  con- 
yubed  mouHtain,  occasioned  the  destniotion  of  this  Htlle 
hamlet — ^its  hats,  forsaken  by  their  inhabitants,  gave 
way  to  the  gradual  devastations  of  time.  But  the 
neighbouring  mountaineers  preasrve  a  romantic  tradition 
of  the  days  of  old,  which  perpetuates  the  memory  of  an 
ill-fated  young  pair,  and  of  the  sad  catastrophe  that 
induced  the  Sturvisers  to  exchange  their  free  dwelling 
place  asoidst  the  silent  Alps,  for  the  smiling,  yet  defence- 
less plaina  of  Mayenfield* 

«•♦♦«       ««» 

"  Efly,  Elly,  come  out,  I  beseech  you,"  said  Oswald, 
in  a  low,  supplicating  voice,  as  he  crept,  in  the  twilight, 
to  the  cottage  of  old  Goutta  Haider,  and  tapped  at  the 
little  low  window.  Elly,  the  flower  of  Stiirvis,  opened 
the  window,  and  answered  in  a  whisper,  *'  Do  not  be 

language.  At  the  commencement  of  the  fendal  system,  when 
large  tracts  of  countrj^were  still  nnciiltivated,the  German  kings, 
and  the  Frank  and  Allemannic  nobles,  were  anxious  to  promote 
the  establishment  of  settlers  in  Rhstia.  Certain  proportions  of 
land,  amongst  the  wild  moantain  regions,  were  allotted  tiiem 
for  a  very  trifling  rent,  to  be  paid  in  kind ;  and  many  peooliar 
privileges  were  conferred  upon  them.  As  they  were  not  bond- 
men, and  as  they  continued  for  a  long  time  the  use  of  their  own 
language,  they  were  called  Free  WaUere,  and  the  places  they 
inhabited  were  denominated  WaiMreitxe,  The  Walser  Areedom 
was  annexed,  not  to  the  people,  but  to  the  land,  and  might  be 
enjoyed  by  the  occupants,  even  when  they  were  not  daaceuded 
from  the  original  settjers. 
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impatient,  Oswald  ;  it  is  growing  dark,  and  terribly  cold, 
and  my  mother  has  fallen  asleep  over  her  gpinoing;  if 
she  should  awake  and  miss  me,  it  would  frighten  her 
sadly.  Indeed,  Oswald,  I  dare  not  come  out"  '*  Oh ! 
come,  dear  £lly,  come,  if  it  is  only  for  one  moment," 
said  Oswald ;  '*  I  cannot  go  away  without  speaking  to 
you."  "  But  why  cannot  you  come  in  the  day-tiine, 
Oswald  V  said  the  timid  girl,  as  she  cautiously  opened 
the  door.  *'  Dear  Elly,  I  have  had  to  fetch  a  sledge- 
iiill  of  wood,  and  this  has  kept  me  in  the  forest  till  even- 
ing, or  else  I  should  have  been  here  sooner,"  replied  he. 
* '  But  I  could  not  pass  by.  and  I  cannot  sleep  in  peace, 
till  you  have  told  me  what  has  set  you  against  me.  My 
heart  is  ready  to  break.  For  the  last  fortnight  you  have 
been  quite  changed  to  me."  "Yes,  Oswald,"  said  Elly, 
with  a  sigh,  "  I  have  many  thoughts  that  make  me  very 
sad,  and  I  know  it  is  very  wrong  of  me  to  listen  to 
you  when  you  say  that  you  love  me,  and  that  you  wish 
to  marry  me.  Your  father  will  never  hear  of  such  a 
thing,  and  you  know  you  are  bound  to  obey  him." 
"  Oh!  but  if  you  are  not  changed,"  said  Oswald,  **  I 
am  sure  it  may  be  brought  about."  ''  I  am  not  changed, 
Oswald,  iu  what  I  feel  towards  you,"  answered  the  inno- 
cent girl ;  "  but  ever  since  Christmas,  I  see  things  quite 
differently,  and  I  am  sure  no  good  can  come  of  it,  unless 
we  leave  off  thinking  of  each  other."  **  Never  in  my 
life  will  1  leave  off  thinking  of  you,  Elly.  You  shall  be 
my  wife,  or  no  other  wVlVlVi^Nft"  \^\AJ&d  Oswald,  for- 
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ventljr.    "  Bat  why  have  you  had  such  troublesome 
thoughts  since  Christmas  ?    Have  you  been  confessing  to 
the  chaplain*  and  did  he  say  vre  were  walking  in  the 
ways  of  unrighteousness?''    "  No,  Oswald,  he  did  not 
say  so/'  answered  £lly,  ''  but  it  is  true  enough  that  I 
have  confessed,  and  asked  him  for  advice*    Then  he  told 
me,  that  it  is  not  well  done  when  a  child  engages  himself 
without  the  consent  of  his  parents ;  th&tt  your  father 
looks  high,  and  would  never  bestow  his  only  aon  upon 
the  daughter  of  a  poor  widow,  who  has  but  a  dngle  cow 
upon  the  Alp ;  and  that  I  ought  to  banish  all  thoughts 
of  such  a  thing  from  my  mind,  and  take  care  that  I  do 
not  £all  so  as  never  to  rise  up  again.    I  had  nothing  to 
say  against  all  this,  for  I  have  long  been  afraid  that  it 
was  very  sinful  in  us  to  meet  .so  often  by  stealth,  since  1 
am  only  the  child  of  a  poor  person,  and  you  are  the  son 
of  the  rich  Bathonier,  who  owns  half  the  Alp,  and  who 
has  such  different  plans  for  you.     You  do  not  tell  me 
half  the  things  that  he  says  to  you  about  me ;  but  I 
know  more  of  them  than  you  think  of,"     "  You  knew 
all  that  in  the  summer,  £Uy,"  answered  Oswald;  "  and 
you  know,  now,  that  I  have  swdm,  by  all  the  saints  in 
heaven,  to  be  faithful  to  you  my  whole  life  long." 
"  Oh  1  yes,  that  is  all  true ;  but  hear  the  rest,"  replied 
Elly.     **  On  Christmas  eve,  after  confession,  I  prayed 
earnestly  in  the  chapel,  to  the  Holy  Mother  of  God,  that 
al^e  would  grant  me  strength  of  mind  to  tot^K  ^>\^  ^\ 
else  that  she  would  incline  your  fatViei'&Vieaxv\A\)^^i^^ 
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to  US ;  and  I  made  a  vow,  if  ever  I  should  become  your 
wife,  to  go  on  a  pilgrimage  to  our  Lady  of  Rinaiedlen, 
in  the  land  of  Schwytz.    When  I  had  done  praying;  I 
felt  my  mind  easier  -,  and  I  staid  there,  kneeling  and 
thinking  about  you,  till  it  grew  dusk,  and  I  was  left  quite 
alone  in  the  chapel.    I  could  have  staid  there  all  night 
long;   and  I  went  away  unwillingly  and  slowly,  and 
with  my  thoughts  still  bent  upon  you.    But  as  I  came  to 
the  comer,  by  Enderlis's  house,  Holy  Mother .'  how 
frightened  was  I  to  see  before  me  a  tall,  white,  upright 
figure,  standing  there,  quite  immoveable!    '  What  is 
that?'  cried  I,  with  a  loud  scream  ;  and  no  sooner  were 
the  words  out  of  my  mouth,  than  the  figure  sank  down 
on  the  ground.      Directly  after,  I  heard  a  loud  laugh  in 
the  house,  and  then  I  found  that  the  neighbour's  chil- 
dren had  been  making  a  snow  man,  and  that  this  was 
what  I  had  been  so  foolishly  afraid  of.    But  in  the  night 
I  had  a  dream,  and  I  thought  that  I  was  walking  alone 
with  you  by  the  pale  moonlight,  behind  the  Glebbwand, 
up  to  the  Flescherthal*.  I  held  you  fast,  for  I  was  afraid 
of  my  foot  slipping ;  but  on  a  sudden  you  stood  there, 
quite  still  and  stiff,  and  turned  as  cold  as  ice.     '  What 
is  the  matter,  Oswald  V  I  cried  out,  but  you  spoke  not  a 
word  ;    and  I  heard  a  voice  behind  me,   which  said, 

•  A  steep  path  leads  up  Crom  the  Flescher  Alp  to  a  wild,  nar- 
row hollow,  formed  by  a  raviue  between  the  Glebbwand  and 
the  GrauBpitzen.      It  It  caUed  \Vve  '9W«c\x«tV.Vi^V,  aud  conuini 
three  little  Jakes. 
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'  This  is  what  you  will  both  come  to,  if  you  persist  in 
having  Bathonier,  against  his  father's  will.'  I  turned- 
round,  and  there  I  saw  the  chaplain  of  Mayenfield  in  his 
black  cowl ;  and  when  I  looked  at  you  again,  you  were 
quite  white,  and  your  eyes  were  hollow;  and  then  I 
thought  the  snowy  earth  opened,  and  you  sank  down 
deeper  and  deeper,  and  I  with  you ;  and  a  thick  vapour 
covered  us  both,  and  I  heard  something  in  my  ears  like 
the  chiming  of  bells,  till  the  sound  grew  fainter  and 
fainter,  and  at  last  died  away.  Then  my  mother  called 
me,  and  shook  me  ;  '  EUy,  cried  she,  what  is  the 
matter  ? — you  have  been  groaning  as  if  you  were  dying.' 
And  when  I  awoke  from  my  dream,  I  shivered  all  over 
with  cold  and  fright.  I  sat  up  in  bed,  and  looked  all 
about  me,  as  if  I  was  bewildered ;  and  though  the  moon 
shone  as  bright  as  day,  I  could  scarcely  persuade  myself 
that  1  was  in  a  room,  and  not  in  the  Flescherthal.  'You 
ha^e  had  a  troubled  dream,  my  poor  child,'  said  my 
mother;  '  you  have  been  calling  for  Oswald,  and  it  is  a 
sad  thing  that  he  should  be  in  your  thoughts  when  you 
are  asleep,  for  he  can  never  be  yours  ;  so  it  is  better  that 
you  should  think  no  more  of  one  another.'  This  was 
what  the  good  mother  said ;  and  when  she  found  that 
nothing  more  was  the  matter  vnth  me,  she  soon  fell 
asleep  again.  But  I  could  sleep  no  more  that  night, 
and  I  wept  long  and  bitterly.  Ever  since  that  time,  the 
dream  has  never  been  out  of  my  mind  *,  and.  \(  m^  T!iQ!0&&\ 
could  do  without  me,  and  I  had  any  t\im^Xo'^\>XVQX»^^^  j 
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poor's-box,  I  would  gladly  go  into  a  eonyent,  nnoa  I 
most  give  up  all  thooghts  of  ever  having  joa  in  this 
workL''  *  *  And  b  this  all  Aat  has  made  you  anhi^y  V 
cried  Oswald,  with  a  joyful  air.  *'  Dear  £Uy,  you  most 
not  be  so  childish*  The  chaplam  talked  to  yon  as  he 
thought  it  his  duty  to  do;  but  he  need  not  have  warned 
you  to  beware  of  me,  for  I  mean  nothing  but  what  is 
right  and  fiur.  It  would  have  been  better  if  be  had 
talked  to  my  £aither,  and  advised  him  not  to  look  any 
higher ;  but  be  content  to  give  me  to  the  daughter  of  a 
brave  confederate,  who  died  the  death  of  a  hero,  and  left 
a  fair  fame  behind  him,  though  he  had  no  gold  nor  goods 
to  bequeath.  The  chaplain,  first  of  all,  made  you  icel 
uneasy,  and  then  the  snow  man  came  before  yon  in  your 
dream,  and  that  was  the  whole  of  the  matter.  But  I 
know  a  way  of  settling  things.  I  will  tell  my  father 
this  very  night,  that  1  am  determined  either  to  have  you 
for  a  wife,  or  else  to  go  out  into  the  world  and  seek  my 
fortune.  Since  he  lost  my  brother,  who  was  killed  nine 
years  ago,  he  cannot  manage  his  afiairs  without  me ;  and 
supposing  it  should  come  to  that,  if  I  only  knew  you 
would  be  constant  to  me,  even  if  I  should  be  away  more 
than  a  twelvemonth,  what  would  it  signify  1  for  by  that 
time  he  would  be  sure  to  send  for  me  home  again.  But 
things  will  not  go  so  far  as  this,  so  do  not  be  cast  down, 
my  dear  £lly.  Before  the  snow  is  melted  that  the  chil- 
dren  made  their  bogle  of,  ^o^«\i«ll  be  my  own  betrothed 
hrkie,"      Poor  El\y  vn  wii^\«sn^^^«^^^'n^««^»5V 
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and  participate  in  the  sangiiine  hopes  of  her  lover. 
"True  to  the  death!"  cried  Oswald,  as  he  cheerfully 
squeezed  her  hand,  and  then,  with  a  vigorous  arm,  seized 
the  pole  of  his  sledge,  and  hastened  towards  home. 

While  the  youthful  pair  were  thus  conversing  in  the 
twilight,  old  Bathonier  sat  beside  his  hearth,  fidgetted 
about  the  fire,  and  took  not  the  least  notice  of  his  wife, 
who  walked  restlessly  up  and  down,  lool;ing  now  into  the 
boiler,  where  supper  was  preparing,  and  now  out  of  the 
window,  to  see  whether  Oswald  was  coming ;  for  she 
knew  it  was  his  staying  out  so  late  which  had  put  his 
father  into  such  a  bad  humour.  ''  Peter,"  said  she,  at 
length,  "  I  know  you  have  something  in  your  head 
which  vexes  you.  Why  do  not  you  tell  me  what  it  is?" 
<<  I  am  vexed  enough,"  answered  he ; "  There  is  Oswald 
staying  out  so  late  again,  and  I  know  very  well  what  is 
keeping  him.  Nothing  but  that  girl,  EUy,  though  I  have 
told  him  so  often  I  would  not  suffer  him  to  go  near  her." 
**  She  is  a  pretty  girl,  though,"  said  his  wife,  '*  and  as 
good  as  she  is  pretty.  There  is  not  such  a  dutiful  child 
in  all  Stiirvis,  and  what  care  she  takes  of  old  Goutta !" 
"Ah!  that  is  what  the  old  woman  is  always  telling 
you,"  said  Peter,  "  just  to  gain  your  good  will  for  her 
daughter,  but  she  will  never  do  for  Oswald's  wife,  not 
only  because  old  Uli  left  not  a  shilling  behind  him,  but 
because  I  have  set  my  heart  upon  quite  a  different 
scheme."  "  But,  Peter,"  continued  his  wife,  **  remem- 
ber that  we  are  getting  older  every  yew,  ^\AivM:fc  ws;^ 
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daughter  Verena  has  been  settled  in  Mayenfidd,  the  life 
we  lead  up  here  is  so  solitary.  A  good,  Mtive,  young 
daughter-in-law,  would  assist  me  to  manage  the  hoqas, 
and  would  help  to  amuse  the  time  for  you,  in  the  hag-. 
winter  evenings.  There  is  not  a  man  in  all  Stiinris  who 
can  provide  for  his  children  as  well  as  you  can  Jkft  (h^ 
wald ;  he  will  have  plenty  to  maintain  a  wife,  even  if  she 
brings  him  nothing,  provided  she  is  good  and  diligent/' 
**  That  is  all  true  enough,"  said  Peter,  **  but  there  is  no 
wife  fit  for  him  in  Stiirvis,  and  I  positively  cannot  endue 
the  tiresome  winter  evenings  in  this  desert  any  longer. 
Though  we  do  live  in  our  Walseisitze,  free  from  tazet 
and  from  some  other  hardships  that  the  people  in  the 
valley  are  subject  to,  what  else  have  we  to  comfort  us 
up  here,  in  our  bear's  caves,  out  of  the  reach  of  every 
thing? — a  short  summer  of  toil  and  labour,  and  then 
eight  months  of  snow  and  ice,  when  we  are  as  much  cut 
off  from  all  human  intercourse,  as  the  wild  beasts  in  the 
woods.  If  we  happen  to  be  snowed  up  early  in  the  win- 
ter, not  a  living  soul  comes  near  us.  Not  a  doctor  is  to 
be  had  if  one  is  ill,  nor  a  priest  to  comfort  one  in  one's 
dying  moments,  unless  they  are  tempted  by  a  heavy 
bribe.    Even  the  Guschners  *  are  better  off  than  we  are, 

*  The  steep  declivity  of  the  Alp,  on  which  are  scattered  the 

hats  of  Gnscha,  rests  npon  a  perpendicalar  rock,  called  the 

Oascherwand,  at  the  fbot  of  which  lies  the  pass  of  Lnclensteig. 

The  singalar  position  of  this  little  hamlet  has  given  rise  to  a 

trying  often  repeated  in  the  country,  that  the  Lammergeyer 

csj^es)  frequently  can^  a:v««:j  \3m  OdMx«(v  q\  \k«  Qasch- 
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for  they  can  see  from  their  nest  what  is  going  on  in  tht 
world  below.  You  know  very  well,  Catherine,  what  an 
active  life 'I  always  led,  both  man  and  youth;  how  I 
contrived,  in  spite  of  the  distance,  to  keep  up  acquaint- 
ance with  the  MayenfeMen ;  and  how  I  always  hated  the 
sameness  and  stupidity  of  this  mountain  life.  I  only 
wonder  ithat  I  did  not  turn  out  a  complete  vagabond. 
When  there  was  nothing  to  do  in  the  valley,  I  climbed 
up  the  rocks  with  my  gun  ;  but  what  I  still  liked  better 
than  chamois  hunting,  was  a  gpood  active  campaign,  for 
then  one  not  only  got  gold  and  booty,  but  one  saw 
foreign  lands  and  manners,  and  how  different  things  are 
with  the  people  in  the  open  country,  with  their  fine 
houses  and  plains,  to  what  they  are  with  us,  in  our 
wretched  little  huts,  squeezed  up  amongst  the  rocks.  And 
then,  if  you  could  see  Italy,  that  paradise,  on  the  other 
side  of  the  mountains,  where  there  is  a  blooming  spring 
all  the  year  round !  It  was  only  my  love  for  you  that 
ever  brought  be  beck  to  my  native  Alp,  since  you  had 
never  seen  a  better  place,  and  so  fancied  you  could  not 
be  happy  any  where  else.  But  Oswald  shall  see  some- 
thing of  the  world,  and  then  he  will  soon  forget  Stiirvis 
and  Elly  too.  However,  I  do  not  want  to  make  a  soldier 
of  him,  for  ever  since  they  brought  me  home  half  dead 

oert ;  ikai  the  mothers,  when  they  go  flrom  home,  are  obliged 
to  tie  ap  their  little  ones,  for  fear  they  should  fall  down  the  pre- 
cipice ;  and  that  they  fasten  iron  crampons  to  the  feet  o(  ^bftSx 
cUckeBB. 
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from  Luciensteig,  and  since  our  poor  Heini  wat  killed  by 
my  side  at  St  Martin's  bridge,  I  must  say  I  haye  lost  a 
{rood  deal  of  my  love  for  fighting."  *'  Alas!"  sighed 
out  Catherine. "  my  Ileini,  my  first-born !  So  young  as 
he  was,  to  think  that  you  should  have  taken  him  with 
you,  on  that  unlucky  campaign  \"  **  Unlucky  it  was 
not/'  answered  Peter,  **  for  after  our  Captain  had 
killed  the  great  Banquert,  the  Grisoners  were  better  joff 
than  ever,  and  at  Plurs  we  were  well  rewarded  for  that 
day's  work.  Still  I  must  always  gneve  for  Heini,  and 
God  knows  how  it  went  to  my  heart,  to  see  him  breathe 
his  last,  weltering  in  blood ;  so  I  shall  never  let  Oswald 
go  a-soldiering*  But,  now  listen  to  what  I  have  been 
planning  for  him  this  many  a  day.  The  old  miller  at 
Mayenfield  is  as  rich  as  a  Jew,  and  has  only  one  daugh- 
ter. If  he  had  a  good,  proper  ion-in-law,  he  could 
easily  get  the  commune  to  secure  to  him  the  lease  of  the 
mill ;  and  whenever  he  dies,  Clara  will  get,  besides,  all 
his  vineyards,  and  pastures,  and  fields,  and  money  in 
abundance.  This  is  the  girl  for  Oswald,  and  this  is  the 
wife  I  mean  him  to  have.  My  patron,  the  brave  knight 
Von  Moos,  will,  I  am  sure,  help  us  in  this  business.  And 
when  once  Oswald  is  snugly  settled,  we  will  let  our 
farm,  and  every  thing  belonging  to  us  in  Sturvis,  and  go 
down  to  Mayenfeld  ourselves.  You  will  be  near  your 
daughter  Verena,  and  I  shall  be  able  to  enjoy  myself  iu 
my  old  age,  and  hear  a  little  of  what  is  going  on  in  tiie 
world  ;  so  now,  CalVientie,  ^joxiViiw*  what  I  have  my 
heart  upon."  ^ 
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Scarcdy  had  Peter  finished  these  words,  when  Oswald 
made  his  appearance.  "  So,  yon  are  come  at  last,"  said 
his  fkther ;  "  I  thought  you  were  going  to  stay  all  night 
with  these  Haiders/*  "  It  is  true  enough,  father,  and 
I  will  not  attempt  to  deny  it,"  answered  Oswald,  "  that 
I  have  been  talking  to  £lly,  and  within  this  very  hour 
I  have  sworn  that  she  shall  be  my  wife.  What  use  is 
there  in  going  a  roundabout  way  to  work  ?  You  have 
nothing  to  say  against  her,  except  that  she  is  poor,  and 
that  is,  because  she  lost  her  father  in  the  wars,  when  she 
vms  quite  a  child.  But  I  am  able  to  work,  and  can 
muntain  her  very  well."  **  You  are  no  judge  at  all  of 
what  is  fit  for  you,"  said  his  father ;  *'  but  since  we  are 
talking  about  this  affair,  I  will  just  tell  you  whom  I  in- 
tend for  you — Clara,  the  miller's  daughter  in  Mayenfeld, 
there  is  the  wife  for  you — "  "  The  girl  with  the  carroty 
hair,  and  the  wart  on  her  nose  V*  cried  Oswald ;  "  no 
father,  not  if  she  had  gold  hanging  about  her  from  head 
to  foot,  would  I  have  any  thing  to  say  to  her."  "  Sim- 
pleton that  you  are!"  said  Peter,  '*  and  pray  what  have 
you  to  say  against  her  ?"  "That  she  is  a  proud,  conceited 
girl,"  replied  Oswald,  **  and  yet  is  not  ashamed  of 
romping  with  her  father's  men,  who  would  have  nothing 
at  all  to  do  with  her,  if  she  did  not  smuggle  them  some- 
thing out  of  the  cellar  when  they  are  thirsty,  without  the 
old  fellow's  knowing.  I  know  very  well  what  is  going 
on  in  the  mill,  because  I  go  down  there  every  week  all 
the  summer  through."     *'  These  are  nothio^  WV^Vsfc- 

VOL,  IXT,  c 


14  ELLT    AND   OSWALD. 

hoods,  firom  beginning  to  end/'  laid  his  kkher,  angrily, 
«  and  I  have  never  heard  a  word  of  them.  Ths  only 
reason  yon  are  set  against  Clara  is,  that  yoar  hMd  is 
turned  with  that  Elly.  But,  whether  yon  likia  itc»  not, 
you  shall  be  made  a  rich  and  happy  man  o&  ia  BCayea- 
feld,  with  Clara  for  your  wife.  If  you  only  knew  how 
comfortably  they  live  there  down  below,  you  wonld  be 
too  thankful  to  me  for  helping  yon  ont  of  this  dismal 
hole."  "  Father/'  said  Oswald,  in  a  serious  tone,  "  I 
thank  you  for  your  good  will,  and  I  do  believe  you  mean 
it  all  for  my  happiness.  But  wittt  you  think  happiincsi, 
would  be  none  to  me ;  and  I  bless  God  that  I  was  bomia 
Stiirvis,  and  am  not  obliged  to  live  amongst  the  Mayan- 
felders.  With  all  their  fine  lands  and  delightful  climate, 
their  hearts  are  full  of  care  and  uneasiness.  Are  they 
not  always  in  some  broil  or  other  with  the  foreigners,  who 
bring  nothing  into  the  country  but  quarrelling  and  con- 
fusion ?  Some  take  part  with  the  French,  some  with  the 
Emperor ;  some  go  after  the  Reerniters  for  the  sake  of  a 
little  pay — Cleave  house  and  home,  wives  and  children — 
kill  their  best  friends,  if  they  happen  to  wear  the  colours 
of  another  master — come  back  themselves  cripples,  or 
bring  war  with  them  into  the  land.  Oh  I  in  a  town  there 
is  nothing  but  trouble  and  vexation ;  but  here,  in  the 
mountains,  we  have  freedom  and  peace.  The  invaders 
would  find  it  too  hard  work  to  scramble  up  here — they 
do  not  care  to  disturb  us  in  our  quiet  ways ;  and  even  if 
they  should  take  a  fancy  tA  out  cheeses  or  our  cows. 
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c<rakl  BooD  bett  them  down  again  with  our'  cudgels. 
Here,  in  Stnrvis,  will  I  live  and  die,  a  firee  Waher,  and 
never  wii^  tobe  aby  thing  but  a  herdsman  and  a  hunter. 
Oh  how  light  and  happy  I  feel,  when  I  breathe  the  cool 
morning  air,  <m  the  Cop  of  somie  high  rockj  and  look 
down  upon  our  peaceful  huttf  in  the  pleasant  green  pas- 
tures !  Here  there  is  neither  wkt  nor  party,  but  eadi  is 
contented  to  see  his  neighbour  enjoy  what  God  has  given 
him.  In  MHyenfbld,  I  feel  as  if  I  could  never  breathe 
freely,  and  I  am  always  in  a  hurry  to  get  oat  of  &e  town 
as  fast  as  I  can.  Let  me  have  my  Elly,  father;  she  is  a 
sweet,  innocent  girl,  and  wishes  for  nothing  but  to  live 
honestly  and  contented.- ' 

At  this  Feter  grew  very  angry,  and  thought  that  his 
son  vras  taunting  him.  "  What  is  it  you  mean,"  said 
he,  ''  by  talking  of  vrar  and  party  1  Don't  you  know 
that  your  father  has  been  a  soldier  too,  and  has  fought 
in  strange  countries,  like  a  brave  confederate  1  And  do 
you  think  that  all  my  goods  and  gear,  which  you  would 
run  tiknmgh,  like  an  idle  spendthrift,  were  got  by  selling 
cheeses  and  chamois'  skins  1  But  if  you  have  not  the 
spirit  to  carry  your  fothe/s  halberd,  I  can  tell  you,  you 
shall  not  stay  here  doing  nothing;  so  you  may  help  to 
load  and  empty  the  miller  of  Mayenfeld's  sacks.  As  to 
Elly,  you  shall  never  have  her,  as  long  as  I  live;  so 
now  you  know  my  mind."  "  Then  there  is  nothing  for 
me  to  stay  for  either  in  Stiirvis  or  Mayenfeld,  and  I 
must  seek  my  fortune  in  the  wide  woili.    XoiaYAn^ 
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heard  it  all,  mother.  It  is  not  my  own  fault  if  I  ghomld 
share  the  same  fate  with  Heini.  Beeli^'  wiU  give  me 
something  to  do/'  said  Oswald,  with  a  face  of  flame,  as 
he  rushed  out  of  the  house.  His  mother  began  to  we^, 
but  Peter  said  to  her,  "  Let  him  alone,  the  headstrODg 
boy ;  ril  warrant  him  he'll  soon  change  his  tone.  What 
should  he  do  with  Beeli  ?  I  should  certainly  be  sorry  if 
he  were  to  run  away  from  me  just  liow,  for  then,  perhaps, 
somebody  else  might  get  Clara ;  but  if  he  had  once  made 
sure  of  her,  I  would  not  care  for  his  going  out  into  the 
world  a  little,  and  helping  to  win  the  Valteliue*" 

The  next  morning  no  Oswald  was  to  be  seen,  and 
Catherine  was  the  first  to  discover  that  Peter's  halberd 
was  missing  from  the  nail  on  which  it  usually  hung, 
near  the  door.  *'  Ah !  you  may  believe  me,"  said  she  j 
'<  I  know  Oswald  well.  Quiet  as  he  looks,  when  he  is 
once  determined,  he  is  as  hard  as  iron.  May  God  have 
mercy  upon  me  !  Oh  !  if  I  should  lose  my  last,  my 
only  boy ! "  "It  will  not  come  to  that,"  said  the  father, 
in  a  somewhat  soothing  tone  ;  "  I  will  just  try,  though, 
if  I  can  make  my  way  through  the  snow  down  to  Mayen- 

*  Conrad  Becli  of  Davos,  one  of  the  three  leaders  of  the  6ri- 
Boners,  who  conducted  the  Milanese  campaign  in  1512.  Max- 
imilian Sforza  having  been  raised  to  the  throne,  through  the 
exertions  of  the  Grisoners  and  confederates,  allotted  to  thcin  as 
a  reward,  together  witli  other  territories,  the  Yalteline,  which 
had  long  been  the  bone  of  contention  between  the  former  people 
and  the  several  mlersof  Lombardy.  The  defeat  at  Marignano, 
liowever,  once  more  rohb«d  ihomof  ^«m  advantages- 
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feldy  and  m  tlie  meantinie,  da  you  makt  youndtf  easy, 
Catherine  r  and  now  don't  be  going  to  old  Gontta's,  for 
no  good  can  come  of  that." 

The  knight  Von  Moos  was  sitting  at  table*  in  the  re- 
cess of  a  window,  saying  grace  over  his  solitary  dinner, 
just  as  Peter  entered,  with  the  snow  frozen  on  his  b^ard. 
"  Why,  comrade,  how  came  yon  here  1"  said  the  hearty 
veteran  to  his  old  feUow^soldier.^ .  "  Did  an  eagle  bring 
you  down  from  your  eyrie  1  fiir  I  am  sure  you  can  only 
have  come  through  the  air,  across  the  snowy  mountain; 
The  chaplain  told  me  he  was  very  near,  being  lost  at 
Christmas^  when  he  was  coming  the  round  over  the 
Jeninser  mountain,  after  serving  the  church  at  Sturvis. 
But  you  contrive  to  get  along,  when  even  a  chamois 
wofuld  be  at  fiiult.  I  suppose,  my  old  swordsman,  you 
have* got  ascent  of  what  they  are  doing  down. below, 
and  that  is  what  has  brought  you.  from  your  snug  fire- 
side.  I  dare  say,  now,  you  want  to  be  on  the  march 
again."  "  May  God  keep  you,  noble  knight  and 
patron !  answered  Peter ;  "  i  just  wanted  to  see  whe« 
ther  you  were  come  back  safe  from  Italy,  and:  to  hear 
what  is  going  on  in  the  world ;  for  the  whole  canton 
might  be  tamed  upside  down,  and  we  Stiirvisers  not 
know  any  thing  about  it.  Bel^ides  this,  Sir,  I  want  to 
ask  you  for  a  little  good  advice."  **  That  is  a  scarce 
article  now-a-days,"  replied  the  knight ;  **  but  as  for 
news,  you  may  have  it  in  plenty.  The  Milanese  are  no 
longer  satisfied  with  their  French  troops.    TK%^  ^w^i^v.^ 
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hare  yoong  Af*»M»ni«»  Sforza,  the  Mm  of  the  Moor*  hr 
their  Duke,  and  to  pemnde  the  GmoBen  and  confede- 
rates to  help  them  to  gain  their  potot.  Thia  the  French 
are  aware  of,  and  they,  on  their  aide,  ^pere  nnther  gold 
nor  fiair  words  to  gain  ns  over  to  their  partj.  The  coun- 
try is  full  of  their  different  agents,  who  are  intriguing, 
and  canvassiog,  and  setting  the  whole  world  by  the  ears. 
Huweyer,  the  French  do  not  gain  many  adherents,  be- 
cause  they  wouki  never  consent  to  our  having  the  Valte- 
line,  which  Sforza  has  promised  to  give  up  to  us,  as  soon 
as  he  is  seated  on  the  throne.  But  for  my  part,  I  would 
not  give  a  fig  for  such  promises,  and  I  see  well  enough 
how  all  this  will  end,  though  they  think  they  are  going 
on  so  quietly.'*  *'  And  you,  sir  knight,  will  of  coarse 
be  with  the  army,''  said  Peter.  '*  A  man  of  an  old 
noble  race  like  yours  does  not  stay  quietly  at  kame 
when  there  is  auy  thing  to  be  done  in  the  field,  but  takes 
his  proper  place  at  the  head  ^f  his  troops."  "  No," 
answered  the  knight ;  **  I  have  had  enough  of  this  wild 
way  of  life.  It  is  only  a  few  weeks  since  I  came  back 
from  the  Cold  Campaign*,  where  the  disorders  I  have 
witnessed  have  completely  sickeued  me.  The  bishop  of 
SioQ  drove  us  out  to  fight ;  the  Pope  began  to  tamper 
with  the  Venetians,  and  no  pay  was  forthcoming ;  every 
thing  like  discipline  was  soon  at  an  end ;  and  our  leader, 
the  baron  Von  Sac,  was  neither  able  to  settle  anything  with 

*  This  name  was  given  to  the  campaign  of  the  SwUi,  in  the 
MilniwM),  at  the  clote  of  the  ye»x  1911. 
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lie  French,  nor  to  preserve  any  control  over  his  own 
eople.     Distrust,  cold,  and  hunger,  reduced  the  whole 
rmy  to  despair.    They  retired  from  Milan  in  detached 
arties;  pillaged,  burnt,  and  murdered  wherever  they 
ent ;  and  whoever  refused  to  join  in  these  outrages, 
in  the  risk  of  being  put  to  death  by  his  own  people, 
och  scenes  as  these,  I  hope  never  again  to  witness, 
elieve  me,  Bathonier,  it  has  always  been  a  bad  busi- 
GB?  for  us  to  meddle  with  foreign  affairs.    For  my  part, 
will  never  risk  my  life  for  any  strange  potentate  what- 
fer ;   and  I  thoroughly  despise  those  who  are  mean 
lough  to  hire  themselves  out  to  any  one  of  them. 
JThat  signifies  the  Edict*,   we  all  swore  to  observe, 
velve  years  ago,  at  Coire,  when  not  a  single  man  has 
Ben  true  to  his  oath.    But  what  displeases  me  more 
lan  all,  is,  that  Conrad  Beeli  of  Davos  is  now  raising 
oops  and  enlisting  our  young  men,  before  the  con- 
iderate  government  has  issued  orders  for  another  cam- 
lign.'*      "What,,  is  Beeli  then  recruiting  1"   asked 
'eler,  in  a  tone  of  surprise.    **  Then  Oswald  found  out 
lis  before  I  did  V*    "  You  surely  will  not  let  your  only 
n  engage  in  such  a  war  as  this  ?    said  the    knight. 
You  cannot  have  forgotten  how  your  Heini  fell.    It  is 

>  In  order  to  prevent  the  ill  consequences  likely  to  arise  from 
e  propensity  of  the  Grisoners  lor  enlisting  in  foreign  armiefl, 
edict,  called  the  pension-brief,  was  issued  by  the  government ; 
ohibiting,  under  a  severe  penalty,  the  practice  of  receiving 
y  from  any  foreign  master,  or  enlisting  into  any  foreign  wars. 
lis  edict,  however,  was  never  attended  to. 
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only  in  the  defence  of  his  native  country,  that  gloiy  etn 
be  won  by  a  brave  confederate.  This  it  is  which  ntakei 
such  a  proud  token  of  that  broad  scar  on  your  forehead, 
which  you  received  in  the  Suabian  war  on  St.  Agatha's 
day*.  You  ought  to  think  yourself  wonderfully  forta- 
nate,  that  you  were  not  left  there  lying  amongst  tiie 
slain.  But  for  TJli,  who  sacrificed  his  own  life  for  yoms, 
you  certainly  were  a  lost  man.  **  What  Uli  %  whom 
can  you  mean,  Sir  V*  said  the  astonbhed  Peter.  "  iyhy» 
Uli  Haider,  to  be  sure,  your  neighbour  in  Stiirvis/'  an- 
swered the  knight;  **  you  surely  must  know  how  he 
carried  you  off  the  field.'*  "Holy  Mother  of  God! 
Uli  y*  cKclairoed  Peter,  *'I  never  heard  one  word  of  it. 
When  I  awoke  from  my  swoon,  I  found  myself  at  Flesch, 
but  I  had  no  idea  how  I  had  got  there.  "  Is  it  poni- 
ble  V*  answered  the  knight.  '<  But  I  think  I  can  tell 
how  it  was.  When  we  had  stormed  the  Pass,  and  weie 
driving  the  Suabians  over  the  boundaries  by  St.  Cathe* 
rine*s  Spring  t,  there  were  uo  other  Stiirvisers  with  me  in 

*  The  first  saccess  obtained  by  the  confederates  in  the  Snahiaa 
war  ofl499,  was  achieved  on  St.  Agatha's  Day,  near  Lncienstcig, 
where  800  Snabians  were  surprised  in  their  entrenchments,  and 
pnt  to  the  vword.  On  the  following  day,  the  victors,  with  a 
reinforcement  of  1000  of  their  allies,  made  themselves  masters 
of  the  town  of  Mayenfeld,  and  four  citizens,  who  had  treacher- 
ously given  admission  to  the  enemy,  were  taken  and  beheaded. 
Some  tinie  afterwards,  8000  confederates  gave  battle  to  15,000 
Snabians  at  Malscrhaide,  and  came  off  completely  victorions. 

t  A  stone  boandary,  placed  by  the  side    of   St.  Catherine's 
Spr'mgf  a  little  below  tVie  YA^Vi  to^^,  %\V\  \»»\V&  the  frontiers  of 
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advaiiGe,  but  Uli  and  yourself.  A  great  stone  hit  you  on 
the  head,  and  you  fell  to  the  ground,  apparently  lifeless. 
Uli,  hot  as  he  was  in  pursuit  of  the  enemy,  threw  away 
his  bloody  morgenstem,  and  cried  out,  '  We  must  not 
leave  the  brave  Bathonier  lying  here.  Perhaps  he  may 
yet  be  saved  ;  but  here,  in  the  road,  he  vnXL  be  trodden 
under  foot.  Upon  this,  he  lifted  you  up,  and  drew  you 
along  to  the  spring  ;  but  just  as  he  was  sprinkling  some 
water  in  your  face,  a  bullet  passed  through  his  neck,  and 
instantly  struck  him  dead.  This  I  saw  with  my  own  e^es ; 
and  I  heard  afterwards,  that  some  of  our  followers  had 
carried  yoii  safely  to  Flesch.  The  next  day,  when  we  and 
our  allies  had  driven  the  enemy  out  of  Mayenfeld,  and 
punished  the  traitors  who  had  let  them  into  the  town, 
you  were  brought  here  to  my  house,  and  my  wife  nursed 
you  till  you  were  quite  recovered.  Meanwhile,  I  was 
fighting  in  the  Engadine  and  Munsterthale,  and  got 
wounded  myself  at  Malserhaide  ;  and  since  then,  there 
have  been  so  many  wars  and  commotions,  and  wounds 
and  bruises  have  been  so  common,  that  you  and  I  never 
thought  of  talking  any  more  about  ours.  However,  it  is 
most  true,  that  Uli  saved  your  life,  and  that  he  lost  his 
own  in  doing  so."  "  Gracious  God  !'*  cried  Peter, 
clasping  his  hands  in  agony  ;  *'  Oh,  Sir !  you  know  not 

the  Grisons,  on  the  side  of  Snabia.  This  stone  bears  on  the 
north  side,  the  arms  of  Prince  lichenstein ;  and  on  the  south 
those  of  the  Grisons,  around  which  is  this  inscription :  Alt  Ftm 
Khewilm,  (Old  Free  Hhaetia). 

2c 
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how  you  are  heaping  coals  of  fire  upon  my  gray  bead  I 
Ungratefiil  man  that  I  am !    Not  only  have  I  newr  dona 
any  thing  feu*  the'poor  widowed  Goutta,  hut  I  have  even 
set  my  face  against  having  Uli'i  child  fair  my  daagbter- 
in-law.      *'Ii  Oswald  inclined  towards  her,  tlienf 
asked  the  knight,    "  Every  body  says  she  is  a  goed  and 
a  pretty  girU    What  fault  can  you  find  vnth  hert" 
"  Oh,  my  noble  patron !  I  have  been  led  aatny  hy  thai 
foul  fiend.  Ambition,"  answered  Peter,  "and  I  wv 
coming  this  very  day  to  ask  your  advice  about  getting, 
the  miUer'a  daughter,  Clara,  for  a  wife  for  Oawald." 
**  That  vTould  have  been  a  pretty  bargain,  indeed,  fat 
3rour  son,    said  the  knight,  laughing.    "  Clara  is  a  oom^ 
plete  good-for-nothing;  and  her  father,  who  has  run 
through  the  whole  of  his  property,  is  so  deeply  in  debt, 
that  he  has  just  been  obliged  to  mortgage  the  last 
meadow  he  had  left,  and  will  very  soon  be  turned  out  of 
his  mill."    *'  Can  it  be  possible  ?  is  it  indeed  so  V*  cried 
Peter,  at  length,  when  he  had  a  little  recovered  from  the 
surprise,  which  had  rivetted  his  eyes  to  the  ground. 
"  Surely  I  must  have  been  struck  with  blindness  !    And 
then  Oswald,  has  gone  oflP  before  day-break  this  morning, 
and  has  cairied  away  my  halberd  with  him,  because 
yesterday  I  refused  to  let  him  marry  Elly.    He  said 
something,  moreover,  about  Beeli,  and  I  should  not  at 
all  wonder  if  he  were  to  march  off  with  him  to  Milan." 
"  Well,  this  is  lucky  enough,*'  said  the  old  knight,  acd- 
dently  looking  ofut  Valo  li^xe  «\x«c^..   *'  H^«m  comes  Os- 
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wald,  walking  along  with  BeeH's  black  Bak*.  1  will 
s^d  and  caH  him  Kere  directly."  Having  dispatched 
one  of  his  fbllowen  to  fetch  Oswald,  the  kni^  asked 
Bathonier  what  he  intended  to  do,  when  his  son  should 
airive  ?  "I  will  give  him  leaye,  in  God's  name,  to  many 
£Uy,"  answered  Peter.  "  I  owe  it  to  Uli»  who  now  Ues 
in  his  grave,  to  be  a  father  to  his  child,  since  he  ^ave  up 
hid  life  lor  mine ;  and  if  I  am  obliged  to  stay  in  Stiirvis 
to  the  end  of  my  days,  I  most  e*en  make  the  best  of  it." 
"  Oh !  so  you  would  have  liked  to  have  come  down  to 
Mayenftild,  and  lived  at  the  mill,  with  your  soni"  said 
the  knight  Von  idoos.  ^The  Stiirvisers  are  all  be- 
ginning to  turn  their  thoughts  towards  the  valley.  There 
are  Xiuke  Gansner,  the  twoEnderlis,  and  several  others, 
have  often  complained  to  me,  that  in  winter,  they  feel, 
up  there,  as  if  God  and  the  whole  world  had  fersaken 
them,  and  that  they  would  be  very  ^ad  to  n^^odate 
some  exchange  with  the  Mayenfelders.  Who  knows  but 
tiiat  this  may  be  brought  about,  if  we  have  but  a  little 
•peace  and  quiet  to  settle  it  in  1  Your  pastures  would 
make  a  nice  summer  alp  fer  our  township.  We  will 
talk  more  of  this  another  time.'* 

Oswald's  step  was  now  heard  on  the  stairs,  and  a 
moment  afterwards  he  was  ushered  into  the  room.  He 
seemed  a  good  deal  surprised  at  the  sight  of  his  father ; 
but  qnkkly  recovering  himself,  and  saluting  the  knight 

*  Balz,  Balthasar. 
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with  the  utmost  respect,  inquired  what  were  his  com- 
mands? '<  Godscm/' said  the  lord  Von  Mooe,  "Inw 
you  going  along  there  with  Bals,  and  I  wanted  to  know 
what  concerns  you  could  have  with  him."  Oswald,  in 
some  embarrassment,  cast  a  side-glance  at  his  fttfaer, 
and  answered  thus : — **  If  it  please  yon,  my  knd  and 
god&ther,  it  seemed  to  me  that  I  ought  to  see  sonietfaing 
more  of  the  world  than  can  be  leamt  up  in  the  moon- 
tains  ;  and,  moreover,  that  I  ought  to  go  out  a  little  into 
the  war?,  where  my  father  before  me  gained  so  much 
honour.  I  have  now  a  good  (^iportnnity  for  doing  so» 
and  Balz  has  engaged  me  to  serve  under  BeeU,  and  ws 
are  going  over  to  Milan,  to  help  to  set  Duke  Mazimiliai 
on  Lis  father's  throne,  which  the  French  drove  him  away 
from,  and  then  he  will  give  the  ValteUne  to  the  con- 
federates. Such  a  noble  prince  as  he  is  deserves  that 
something  should  be  risked  for  his  sake.'*  **  Come, 
come,  godson,  this  is  all  nonsense;  Balz  has  been 
making  a  fool  of  you,"  said  the  knight.  **  What  is 
Sforza  to  you  1  It  would  be  much  better  for  you  to  settle 
and  take  a  wife,  than  be  wandering  about  the  world  ia 
search  of  adventures."  Os^'ald  looked  again  at  hii 
father,  and  answered,  in  a  bitter  tone,  *'  If  you  metn 
that  I  should  take  the  miller's  daughter,  noble  lord,  I 
humbly  thank  you  for  your  kindness ;  but  I  would  rather 
be  left  at  Milan  among  the  slain,  than  marry  that  girl." 
"  No,  Oswald,'*  said  the  knight ;  "  I  would  never  adfiae 
you  to  have  any  \)Mn%  to  ^  m\!^  h&r  \  but  I  know 
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another  who  I  think  would  suit  you  better."    "  Oh,  Sir ! 
do  not  talk  to  me  of  marrying/'  repHed  Oswald,  in  a 
melancholy  voice.     "  My  father  and  I  are  of  two  minds 
on  this  subject.    It  is  better  for  me  to  go  out  to  .the 
wars.'*    "  Well,  tell  me,  at  least,"  said  the  knight, 
smiling,  **  how  you  would  like  to  have  EOy  Haider  V* 
A  deep  flush  came  over  Oswald's  cheeks,  his  dark  eyes 
flashed  fire,  he  bit  his  lips,  and  hastily  exclaimed,  "  Sir 
knight,  you  are  my  godfather,  and  I  owe  you  respect 
and  duty ;  but  you  have  no  right  to  make  game  of  me." 
"  Do  not  be  so  hasty,  godson,"  said  the  knight;  "  but 
just  tell  me  whether  you  would  still  insist  upon  going 
with  Beeli,  if  your  father  were  really  to  let  you  marry 
Ellyl'*    Peter,  in  an  impetuous  tone,  now  interfered, 
«  Boy,"  said  he,  "  things  have  changed  greatly  within 
the  last  hour ;  not  because  you  ran  away  from  me  in  de- 
fiance, but  for  very  different  reasons ;  I  am  now  deter* 
mined  that  you  shall  marry  Elly,  whether  you  like  it  or 
not  'f  for  if  it  had  not  been  for  her  father  Uli,  I  should 
not  now  be  alive."     Oswald  felt  as  if  he  had  fallen  from 
the  clouds.    He  was  lost  in  a  tumult  of  joy,  and  could 
not  find  words  to  express  his  gratitude  to  his  father  and 
the  knight  Von  Moos.    He  then  longed  to  know  all  the 
particulars,  and  how  and  where  Uli  had  saved  his  father's 
life ;   and  when  he  had  heard  the  whole  story,  he  ex- 
claimed, in  an  ecstacy  of  delight,  "  Oh  !  £lly,  £lly,  I 
will  reward  you  for  all  this."      "And  the  good  old 
Goatta ;  father,  we  will  take  her  to  live  with  us,  ^wVLV  ^^ 
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not  V  cried  he ;  then  suddenly  recollecting  bimaelf,  uid 
taking  a  couple  of  dolhm  out  of  his  pocket,  "  bat  how 
shall  [  contrive,"  he  asked,  "  to  give  this  mooay  back  to 
Balz,  which  he  gave  to  me  when  I  enlistedl  and  how 
Hhall  I  get  back  my  fiUher's  halberd,  which  I  left  in  the 
public-house/'  "  Oh,  I  wiU  take  care  of  all  that,**  and 
the  knight ;  "  only  give  me  the  dollars,  and  in  a  couple 
of  days  you  shall  find  the  halberd  at  my  house.  And 
another  thing,  Oswald ;  before  you  keep  the  Prodding, 
you  must  come  to  me  for  a  godfather's  present.  And 
now  let  us  empty  a  flask  of  wine  together,  to  drink  the 
bride's  health ;  and  then  you  shall  make  haste  to  cany 
the  good  news  to  Stiirvis,  f(nr  it  is  getdng  late,  and  yon 
have  a  long  and  a  tedious  way  before  you."  While  the 
wine  was  sent  for,  Oswald  ran  to  tell  bis  sister  Verena, 
and  her  husband,  what  an  unlooked  for  piece  of  good 
fortune  had  befallen  him  -,  and  they  were  both  delighted 
with  the  idea  of  having  £lly  for  their  sister-in-law ;  for 
all  who  knew  the  gentle  maiden,  could  not  help  loving 
and  respecting  her. 

The  father  and  son  chose  the  shortest  road  honoie ;  Irat 
a  little  beyond  Rofels,  Peter  began  to  call  out,  "  I  am  a 
stout,  hearty  man  yet  Oswald;  but  if  you  push  on  at 
this  rate  up  the  mountain,  I  can  never  keep  up  with  you— 
you  really  run  like  a  madman."  "  Dear  father,"  an- 
swered Oswald,  "  It  is  joy  that  lends  me  wings ;  I  feel 
as  if  I  could  not  be  with  £lly  soon  enough,  and  as  if 
every  moment  were  Voet  till  I  have  told  her  that  yon  arc 
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wilting  to  have  her  for  a  daughter.  But  I  wiQ  try  to 
check  my  impatieiiGe,  and  walk  behind  you."  "  Well,  I 
think  you  had  better/'  said  Peter,  "  for  we  have  a  good 
many  things  to  settle  together." 

Proceeding  at  a  more  moderate  pace,  they  now  began 
to  talk  about  the  wedding.  The  father  wished  it  to  be 
put  off  till  spring,  and  celebrated,  not  at  Sturris,  but  in 
Mayenfeld,  that  the  knight  Von  Moos  might  be  present, 
and  erery  thing  arranged  in  a  handsome  manner.  But 
this  plan  was  by  no  means  approved  of  by  Oswald. 
With  his  father's  leave,  he  said,  he  should  like  it  to  take 
place  at  Stiinris,  at  the  end  of  a  fortnight ;  and  when 
Peter  reminded  him  that  it  would  be  difficult  to  persuade 
the  chaplain  to  undertake  such  a  perilous  journey,  just 
for  the  sake  of  indulging  him  in  his  whim  of  being  mar- 
ried in  the  village  chapel ;  Oswald  declared  that  the 
good  man  might  easily  be  tempted,  by  the  promise  of  a 
double  fee.  The  father  being  in  a  wonderfolly  comply- 
iag  humour,  at  length  was  prevailed  upon  to  consent  to 
this  also ;  and  it  was  settled,  that  all  the  inhabitants  of 
Stiirvis  should  be  invited  to  the  wedding-foast ;  because, 
as  he  said,  this  would  be  a  good  opportunity  for  the  fathers 
of  families  to  talk  over  the  project  of  a  change  of  residence 
— a  project  which  the  knight  Von  Moos,  had  spoken  of  as 
a  thing  by  no  means  impracticable.  Oswald  was  not  in- 
clined to  dispute  thepoint,  though,  for  his  own  part  he  saw 
nothing  so  dreadful  in  being  separated  from  the  rest  of  the 
world,  and  would  never  have  wished  for  ^^Vist^NK^'^vck^^ 
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than  to  pass  his  whole  life  in  the  free  mountain-wilds, 
where  his  Elly  was  horn  and  hied.  After  a  three  hoars' 
walk,  the  father  and  son  arrived  at  Sturvis,  just  aa  twilight 
was  beginning  to  set  in.  "  Greet  my  mother,  for  me" 
said  Oswald ;  "  dearly  as  I  love  her,  my  first  care  is  now 
to  fly  to  Elly,  and  to  bring  yoor  new  daughter  to  receive 
her  parents'  blessing."  This  evening,  like  the  last,  nw 
Oswald  at  Elly's  cottage,  tapping  at  the  little  window, 
and  begging  her  to  come  out  to  him.  But  this  time  the 
mother  was  awake,  and  she  opened  the  window  and 
answered  : — "  Oswald,  Elly  cannot  come  out  to  you,  and 
you  must  not  come  after  her  any  longer,  and  make  her 
a  talk  amongst  the  neighbours.  I  do  not  believe  that  you 
mean  any  thing  dishonourable,  but  as  your  father  has 
refused  his  consent  to  your  marrying  her,  you  must  not 
torment  my  poor  child  any  more.  God  knows,  you  have 
made  her  heart  heavy  enough  already."  "  Good  evening, 
mother  Goutta,"  said  Oswald  ;  **  you  need  not  be  afraid 
of  letting  Elly  come  to  speak  to  me,  for  I  have  something 
to  tell  her  which  is  not  to  be  a  secret  from  you  eitlier. 
Is  not  she  there  1"  "  Yes,  she  is  there,  crying,"  an- 
swered the  mother,  "  because  you  will  do  nothing  that 
might  help  to  make  her  forget  you.  But  I  have  told  her, 
once  for  all,  that  she  is  never  to  come  out  to  you  again." 
"  Then  let  me  come  in,  Goutta,"  said  Oswald ;  **  if 
there  is  nothing  else  for  it,  I  must  talk  to  you  first." 
**  Bo  quick  then,"  said  the  mother,  a  little  softened  as  she 
oi)€Ded  the  door.    When  Via  entorod  the  little  low  room, 
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dimly  fighted  by  a  melanclioly  lamp,  and  saw  poor  Elly 
sitting  sobbing  in  a  corner,  not  daring  to  lift  npher  eyes, 
Oswald  could  restrain  himself  no  longer,  bat  rushed  to- 
wards her,  and  raised  her  in  his  arms.    *'  £Uy,  my  own 
Elly — Goutta,  mother  Goutta,"  cried  he,  "  my  ^adierhas 
sent  me  to  tell  yon  that  now  he  is  determined  I  shall 
marry  no  other  woman  than  the  daughter  of  Uli  Haider, 
who  saved  his  life  at  Luciensteig."    At  these  words, 
Elly  awoke  as  from  a  dream.    "  What  did  you  say, 
Oswald  t"  said  she ;  "  your  fi&ther  sent  yon  to  me  V  and 
Goutta  crossed  herself,     and    exclaimed,    "  Gracious 
Heaven !  it  cannot  be  possible  l"    "  By  all  the  saints  in 
heaven !"  vociferated  Oswald,  "  I  swear  that  it  is  true  ; 
and  I  am  come  to  fetch  yon,  Elly,  that  my  parents  may 
give  you  their  blessing."    The  gentle  girl  now  turned 
away  from  her  lover,  and  meekly  kneeling  before  the 
image  of  the  Virgin,  which  hung  on  the  wall  within 
a    tinsel   garland,  clasped  her  littld  trembling  hands 
together,  and  exclaimed,   while  warm  tears  trickled 
lown  her  burning  cheeks,  **  Oh,  thou  blessed  One  !   J 
ive  not  prayed  to  thee  in  vain — to  thee  let  me  oWbi  my 
8C  thanksgivings,  for  thou  hast  heard  the  prayers  of  thy 
ildien  ;  thou  hast  given  me  what  is  dearer  than  all 
world  beside !"      She  then  timidly  arose,  threw  her 
i  round  her  lover,  and  still  weepmg,  looked  up  in  his 
,  and  murmured  ia  a  low  voice,  "  Now,  Oswald,  I 
twrs  for  ever;  nothing  but  the  cold  hand  of  death 
wrtns." 

d2 
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Gouttai  bewildered  with  astonishment,  and  to  whom 
the  whole  appeared  an  enigma,  now  began  to  inquire 
into  particulars  ;  and  Oswald,  with  hasty  eloqnonce,  re- 
lated all  that  had  passed,  and  all  that  he  had  heard  from 
the  knight  and  from  his  father,  at  Mayenield  ;  not  for- 
getting to  add,  that  the  wedding  was  to  be  s<4Qmnised 
on  St.  Bridget's  day,  which  was  then  very  near  at  hand. 
"  And  now,  come  with  me  directly,"  cried  he,  im- 
patiently,— "  come  both  of  you,  for  my  father  and 
mother  are  waiting  for  us.  My  mother,  yon  know, 
al^-ays  loved  you,  Goutta,  and  after  we  are  married,  my 
father  has  promised  me  that  you  are  to  live  with  ns.'* 
"  And  so,"  whispered  Elly,  "  you  had  really  run  away 
from  me,  and  were  going  to  the  wars  ?  Cruel  Oswald  ! 
and  were  you  not  sure  that  I  should  have  died  of  grief  1 
But  mind,  now,  I  shall  never  let  you  go  any  where  alone 
again — and  never,  never,  into  the  Flescherthal."  "\Vhat ! 
have  you  not  forgot  your  dream  yet?"  said  Oswald, 
laughing  ;  "  but  you  know  that  to  dream  of  a  corpse  is  a 
sure  sign  of  a  wedding." 

They  now,  all  three,  hastened  to  Batlionier's  house, 
where  they  were  welcomed  in  the  most  friendly  manner, 
by  old  Peter  and  Catherine,  who  bestowed  their  blessing 
uiK>n  the  blushing  EUy.  Until  a  late  hour,  they  sat 
together  in  socitil  converse,  discoursing  of  the  future  and 
of  the  past — of  the  brave  Uli,  and  of  his  death  at 
Luciensteig.  Poor  Goutta  shod  many  a  tear  in  the 
midst  of  her  joy,  Cot  ?k\ie\\^^  xkBxct  Vwsfote  heard  any 
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details  of  the  last  moments  of  her  husband ;  and  her  only 
consolation  for  his  loss,  was  in  the  idea  that  the  noble 
deed  of  her  dead  hero  would  now  be  requited  to  his 
child. 

Oswald  was  a  restless  lover ;  and,  devoted  as  he  was 
to  his  Elly,  he  could  never  remain  half  an  hour  quiet  at 
her  side,  as  she  sat  at  her  spinning,  but  was  always 
bustling  about,  now  here  and  now  there,  making  some 
preparations  or  other  for  the  wedding.  First,  he  would 
be  cutting  and  carrying  wood,  then  getting  together  all 
his  father's  sheep  and  calves,  to  choose  out  the  best  for 
fattening ;  and  for  several  days  successively,  in  spite  of 
Elly's  entreaties,  that  he  would  not  expose  himself  to 
such  danger,  he  would  climb  with  his  gun  tho  steepest 
summits  of  the  Falknis,  and  follow  the  wild  chamois,  till 
at  last  he  succeeded  in  killing  three  of  the  finest  that 
could  be  seen.  One  of  these,  with  the  addition  of  two 
capital  cheeses,  he  laid  in  his  pannier,  and  then  set  off 
for  Mayenfeld,  through  all  the  ice  and  snow,  to  carry 
his  present  to  the  chaplain,  and  engage  him  to  come  and 
perform  the  ceremony  on  the  day  appointed.  Besides 
this;  he  had  to  invite  his  sister  and  her  husband  to  the 
wedding,  and  to  fetch  home  his  father's  halberd.  Not 
without  a  thousand  fears  did  Elly  see  him  about  to  tread 
this  dangerous  path ;  but  Oswald  begged  her  not  to  be 
uneasy.  "  I  leave  you  now,'*  said  he,  "  that  we  may 
the  sooner  be  joined  together ;  and  you  need  not  be  the 
least  afraid  of  anything  happening  to  me,fot  0[w«<^'»i!«a&- 
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hunter  treads  firmly  on  his  crampoiit,and  is  in  no  danger 
of  falling." 

The  chaplain  was  a  long  time  before  he  could  make 
up  his  mind  to  the  idea  of  venturing  up  the  moortiii 
again  at  sach  an  inclement  season ;  Cor  he  still  thonght, 
with  fear  and  trembling,  of  his  escape  at  C?liriBhnsi» 
and  with  his  own  good  will  he  would  not  have  unde^ 
taken  the  journey  again  before  Easter  ;  but  the  deterip- 
tion  of  the  feasting  that  was  to  be  held  on  the  occmod, 
at  length  brought  him  round,  and  as  he  contemplated  the 
rich  cheeses,  and,  above  all,  the  fine  large  chamdii 
while  Oswald  assured  him  these  were  nothing  to  the  pie* 
sents  he  would  receive  after  the  wedding,  he  at  length 
promised  to  prevail  on  a  friend  to  accompany  him  to 
Stiirvis,  and  to  be  there  by  eleven  o'clock  on  St.  Bridget*! 
day.  'Much  more  readily  did  Verena  and  her  hosbawl 
accept  the  offered  invitation  ;  and  it  was  settled  that  on 
tho  day  before  the  wedding,  Oswald,  who  would  have  to 
buy  a  good  many  things  in  Mayenfeld,  should  come  ind 
fetch  hb  sister  to  their  father's  house.  He  found  the 
halberd  ready  for  him,  at  the  knight  Von  Moos's,  who 
told  him,  however,  that  he  had  had  great  difliculty  m 
persuading  Balz  to  give  it  up  to  him,  and  to  take  back 
the  earnest-money.  "  The  rude  fellow  began  to  be  so 
loud  and  violent,"  said  the  knight,  '<  that  it  required  all 
my  authorit}  to  silence  him.  I  would  have  you  to  be  od 
your  guard  against  him,  Oswald,  for  1  think  he  will  betr 
you  a  grudge  fox  a  Umi^  ^sanft«  ^^  ^^^vin^  disappointed 
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him.'*  But  Oswald  only  langbed,  and  said,  "that  if 
Balz  wanted  to  bring  him  to  account,  he  thought  he 
could  soon  settle  him."  The  knight  having  business  to 
attend  to,  and  hearing  that  Oswald  would  be  in  the  town 
again  before  his  marriage,  now  dismissed  him,  with  an 
injunction  not  to  forget  to  call  the  next  time  for  the  pre- 
sent he  had  already  told  him  of.  Equipped  as  if  for 
battle,  with  his  halberd  on  his  shoulder,  the  gallant 
youth  pressed  onwards,  heedless  of  the  dangerous  path, 
and  his  heart  glowing  with  hope  and  joy.  A  mild  wind 
from  the  south  having  melted  the  snow  in  that  direction, 
he  surmounted  the  difficulties  of  the  way,  with  less  toil 
than  usual ;  and  near  the  forest,  at  a  good  distance  from 
Stiirvis,  he  was  met  by  £lly,  who  had  come  out  to  meet 
him,  and  was  impatiently  looking  for  bis  return. 

Meanwhile,  the  good  mother  Catherine  had  been  inde- 
fatigable in  her  exertions  that  nothing  might  be  wanting 
for  the  due  celebration  of  her  son's  nuptials.  All  was 
now  in  readiness  for  the  happy  day,  and  all  Stiirvis  had 
been  invited  to  the  bridal-feast.  But  since  Oswald's 
last  journey  to  Mayenfeld,  it  had  snowed  a  great  deal ; 
the  cold  was  become  intense,  and  the  skies  were  loaded 
with  threatening  clouds ;  yet  the  bridegroom  had  to  go 
down  again  into  the  valley,  to  finish  his  purchases,  and  to 
fetch  home  his  sister,  and  the  knight  Von  Moos's 
present. 

The  dawn  of  the  last  morning  of  January  was  just 
beginning  to  glimmer,  as  Oswald  knocVed.  ^X.  "EJX-^*^ 
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window,  and  called  out  to  bid  her  foTawell.    "  Alas  f 
and  most  yon  really  go  downV  askiBd  the  timid  girL 
"  Yea,  that  1  mnst,"  replied  he ;  "  my  motfaer  w«Bti  al-. 
mondsand  raisinB  for  the  padding,  and  thereare  the  cakes 
would  have  been  good  for  nothing,  if  I  had  ofdeied  tliem 
any  sooner.    Then  there  is  the  piece  of  fine  Knen,  all 
embroidered  with  flowers  and  spangles,  which  yoaaze  to 
fasten  to  the  chi^lain's  cowl,  before  he  marries ,  ua ;  *• 
and  I  mnst  bring  you,  too,  a  branch  of  green  myrtie,  to 
twine  in  your  chaplet  t*  and  wfaio  knows  what  fine  things. 
the  knight,  my  godfether,  has  got  for  ns.    It  is  a  jo|yfid 
journey,  that  I  am  going  to  take  now,  EUy ;  hot  I  will. 
make  all  the  haste  I  can,  and  before  the  vesper  bell  yoa 
may  be  sure  I  shall  be  with  you  again,"      But  EUy 
wept,  and  answered,  "  I  cannot  tell  why  my  heart  is  all 
at  once  grown  so  heavy,  but  last  night  I  had  terrible 
dreams  again.     Oswald,  something  comes  over  me  as 
if  you  would  never  come  back."      **  My  dearest  girl," 
cried  Oswald,  **  do  not  make  yourself  unhappy,  without 
a  cause ;  I  promise,  by  all  that  is  sacred,  that  by  the 
close  of  evening  I  will  be  at  home  again."    £lly  went 
with  him  out  of  the  village,  and  stood  gaxing  at  him 
after  they  had  parted,  till  the  forest  bid  him  firam  her 

n  Ad  ancient  cnstom  in  the  Grisons,  which  is  still  occasionally 
practised  at  weddings. 

t  These  chaplets,  or  crowns,  made  of  gold  or  silver  leaf, 
and  amongst  the  higher  orders,  adorned  with  pearls  and  JeweUi 
are  worn  by  yoan^  iua\Ck«£Ti%  xv.  Nvcddings,  christenings,  and  the 
iike  joyfnl  occat\on«. 
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flight.  He  waded  on  g^antly  through  the  enow,  leaning 
<m  his  tnuty  staff,  and  with  his  empty,  pannier  at  his 
back.  The  descent,  however,  was  more  difficnlt  than 
he  had  eret  found  it  before,  as  the  narrow  foot-path 
was  now  scarcely  to  be  distinguished ;  and  fearing  it 
might  be  still  Worse  at  his  return,  he  made  deep  marks 
in  the  snow,  at  all  the  most  dangerous  passes,  to  help 
him  to  find  his  way  badt  again.  The  clock  was  striking 
twelve  as  he  entered  Mayenfold,  and  cm  repaixing  first 
of  all  to  his  sister's,  he  found  his  brother-in-law  'lying 
ill  of  a  fever,  and  Verena  told  him,  in  a  sorrowfol  voice, 
that  she  must  give  up  all  idea  of  coming  to  the  wedding, 
for  the  doctor  seemed  to  think  her  husband's  illness  so 
serious,  that  she  could  not  venture  to  leave  him.  This 
was  a  sad  piece  of  news  for  Oswald ,  but  he  was  obliged 
to  hurry  away,  and  finidii  buying  the  things  which  he 
wanted.  By  way  of  making  doubly  sure,  he  called  again 
on  the  chaplain,  to  remind  him  of  his  appointment,  and 
to  his  great  dismay,  found  that  he  had  begun  to  repent  of 
his  promise,  and  had  taken  alarm  at  the  terrible  cold,  the 
deep  snow,  and  the  storm  which  seemed  to  be  lowering. 
For  at  least  an  hour,  all  Oswald's  entreaties  were  una- 
vailing, and  not  till  he  had  promised  to  supply  the  good 
man's  kitchen  with  a  chamois  every  St.  Bridget's  day  to 
the  end  of  his  life,  could  he  extort  from  him  a  reluctant 
consent  to  the  folfilment  of  his  engagement.  Provoked 
at  the  loss  of  so  much  precious  time,  Oswald  returned 
to  take  some  refreshment  at  his  sister^s,  laid  xYieo.  Nt«vA. 
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to  pay  his  appointed  Tisit  to  the  knight  Von  Mooi» 
"  You  are  paying  dearly  for  your  bride,"  said  his  nobk 
fxiend.  "  It  is  no  joke  to  come  down  from  Stiinria  m 
Buch  weather  aa  this.  But  I  do  not  like  to  detun  yon ; 
so  look  at  this  keg — ^it  is  full  of  old  red  wine,  of  my  best 
growth  ;  take  it,  and  drink  my  health  in  it  to-manow; 
It  is  rather  heavy,  to  be  sore,  but  a  stoat  lad  like  yew 
can  carry  it  up  the  mountain  well  enough.  Pack  it  case- - 
fully,  and  get  along  quickly,  that  you  may  be  home  be- 
fore  night ;  and  now,  don't  be  going  by  Rofels,  Uke  a 
giddybrains,  but  go  round  prudently  the  other  way.  Se 
now,  God  bless  you,  my  son,  and  remembelr  me  to 
your  bride,  and  to  your  father  and  mother !" 

Oswald  was  obliged  to  unpack  his  cakes,  and  eveiy 
thing  that  he  had  got  in  his  pannier,  to  make  room  for 
the  keg,  which  was  at  least  a  hundred  pounds  in  weight. 
When  he  had  disposed  of  this,  he  laid  the  other  things 
on  the  top  of  it,  covered  the  whole  with  a  cloth,  strapped 
on  his  load,  and  took  his  leave  of  the  knight,  with 
hearty  thanks  for  his  costly  present ;  for  he  was  delighted 
to  think  that  he  should  be  able,  on  the  morrow,  to  treat 
his  father  to  a  good  glass  of  Mayenfelder — a  wine  which 
was  famous  all  over  the  country ;  and  which  old  Peter 
was  never  backward  in  doing  justice  to.  When  he  came 
out  into  the  street,  a  violent  wind  was  blowing  from  the 
Wallensee,  and  driving  showers  of  snow  through  the 
dark  heavy  air,  and  at  that  very  moment  the  ckick 
struck  two.    *'  It  mW  \ie  ViXei  than  I  thought,"  said 
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Oswald  to  himself,  "  before  I  can  be  over  the  Heuberge, 
and  perhqra  it  would  be  better  that  I  should  go  the 
round."  So  saying,  he  turned  the  comer,  and  who  should 
stand  before  ^im  but  black  Balz,  who  had  seen  him  in 
the  morning,  and  was  now  lying  in  wait  for  him,  "  So, 
Bathonier,"  cried  the  bully,  with  a  malicious  grin,  "  you 
are  a  pretty  fellow,  indeed,  to  tell  me  you  want^  to  be  a 
soldier,  and  take  the  earnest-money  from  me,  and  then  to 
break  your  word,  and  hide  yourself  behind  a  girl's  petti- 
'coat,  and  after  all,  never  so  much  as  to  ask  me  to  come 
to  your  wedding.''  "  You  had  better  not  meddle  with 
me  now,  Balz,"  said  Oswald,  fiercely,  "  for  I  have  no 
time  to  lose ;  but  some  other  day,  depend  upon  it,  I 
shall  be  ready  enough  to  settle  matters  with  you.  You 
have  got  your  money  back  again,  so  I  don't  see  what 
you  have  to  complain  of."  "  Come,  come,  don't  be  in 
such  a  hurry,  Mr.  Bridegroom,"  said  the  recruiter,  deter- 
mined to  provoke  him ;  "for  once  I  shall  pass  things 
over,  though  not  for  your  sake,  I  can  tell  you,  but  only 
to  please  the  Gugelberger  *.  If  it  had  not  been  for  him, 
believe  me,  you  would  not  have  come  off  so  well.  But 
one  thing  I  can  tell  you,  that  if  you  do  not  come  this 
very  moment,  and  drink  a  flask  of  wine  with  me,  and, 
remember,  you  are  to  pay  for  it,  may  the  devil  seize  me 
if  I  do  not  overtake  you  on  the  mountaios,  and  send  you 

*  A  branch  of  the  noble  house  Von  Moos  still  nses  the  Jippel- 
latioB  Vtm  Gugdberg,  derived  from  an  ancient  castle  of  that 
name,  which  formerly  stood  near  Lachen. 

vox,  Jii.  E 
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tpeaking,  on  which  the  maa  ftopped,  and  called  oat, 
**  Where  aie  you  going  my  good  fellow,  to  late,  and  ao 
heavily  laden  V  And  then  leemg  who  it  was,  *'  Wly; 
BathoDjer,"  laid  he,  "  can  it  really  he  yoal  I  tiioaght 
they  said  you  were  going  to  he  married  to-monoW,  and 
yet  here  yon  are  on  the  road  at  this  time  of  oigliti'' 
"  I  most  make  haste,  Itans,"  cried  Oswald,  withoat 
stopping  ;  "  for  if  I  do  not  get  to  Stiirvis  to-night,  EDy 
will  fret  herself  to  death."  "  And  if  a  giri  ten  tiiMa 
prettier  than  £Uy  were  waiting  for  me,  I  weold  lot 
dimb  up  to  Stunris  in  such  a  night  as  this,"  mnrmined 
the'baicher  to  himself,  as  he  drove  his  sheep  canAiDy 
down  before  him* 

Meanwhile,  the  two  mothers  were  sitting  together  In 
Goutta's  cottage,  terrified  at  the  wind,  which  whistled 
wildly  through  the  crevices,  and  at  the  snow,  which 
drifted  against  the  window,  and  rose  higher  and  higher 
every  moment  before  the  door.  They  talked  of  all  the 
difficulties  Oswald  would  have  to  contend  vrith,  and  his 
mother  thought  it  would  have  been  better  for  him  to  have 
staid  all  night  in  Mayenfeld,  than  to  have  attempted  to 
return  home  in  such  a  dreadful  tempest.  Elly  walked 
up  and  down  in  absolute  despair,  and  after  the  vesper 
bell  had  sounded,  her  anidety  increased  every  moment. 
"  I  know  very  well,''  said  she,  "  he  will  either  be  hsie 
to-night  or  never.  Oh  that  I  had  not  begged  him  so 
hard  to  come  home  this  evening  V*  **  Perhaps  he  may 
be  already  with  bis  iatber,  unpacking  his  things,"  aaid 
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Catherine ;  **  come,  Ellj,  let  xa  go  and  see."  When 
they  airired  at  Bathonier's  honse,  Pater  began  grumb- 
ling in  his  old  strain,  about  the  village  being  so  far  from 
all  the  rest  of  the  world,  and  the  inconveniences  this  gave 
rise  to  on  such  occasions  as  the  present.  He  did  not, 
however,  appear  to  entertain  the  slightest  uneasiness  on 
his  son's  account.  He  was  a  stout  lad,  he  said,  and  had 
often  got  over  the  ground  safely  enough  in  worse  weather 
than  this.  Twilight  now  gave  place  to  night — still  no 
Oswald  appeared ;  and  the  daiker  it  became  out  of 
doors,  the  paler  turned  poor  Kly's  cheeks.  "  I  will  go 
out  to  meet  him,"  cried  she  at  last ;  "  perhaps  I  can  help 
him  to  carry  something."  '*  You  cannot  do  him  any 
good,"  said  the  &ther,  «  for  if  he  has  carried  his  load  so 
far,  he  will  not  find  it  too  heavy  just  at  the  last ;  and 
let  him  have  set  off  ever  so  late,  you  will  never  be  able 
to  get  any  further  than  the  forest."  "  But  indeed,  in- 
deed I  cannot  stay  here,"  sobbed  out  the  wretched  giri  ; 
"  I  must  go  out  to  meet  him — I  must  be  where  he  is — 
I  ought  to  be  true  to  him  through  every  thing."  "  No, 
Elly,"  said  Catherine  ;  **  indeed  I  will  not  let  you  go 
out  in  such  a  storm."  **  Then  I  will  go  to  my  mother's, 
and  come  back  again,"  answered  the  poor  weeping  bride ; 
"  anything  is  better  than  sitting  quiet." 

She  went  to  her  mother^s,  then  came  back  again  to 
Bathonier's,  and  so  backwards  and  forwards  through  the 
wintry  night :  her  steps  grew  more  hurried,  and  her  face 
looked  more  wretched,  but  still  there  was  nothiu^  IksaaA 

S2 
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of  Oswald.  At  last,  she  came  no  mofe.  -  **  I  daie  wtj 
shais  gone  to  bed ;  and  Oswald  most  likely  is  wknymg  ia 
Mayenfeld  till  the  stonn  is  over,"  said  Petmr,  with  a 
yawn.  **  It  is  very  well  if  he  has,"  answered  CatlMriiie, 
nodding  beside  the  fire.  Peter  then*  began  to  talk  of 
something  else,  bat  finding  his  wife  gave  no  answer,  he 
soon  dropped  asleep  himself^  When  he  awoke  it  was 
long  past  midnight  '<  Suppose  Oswald  should  be  come 
back,  and  gone  to  Elly's,  that  he  might  not  distmb  w . 
bat  I  cannot  go  to  sleep  again  without  knowing,  so  I 
will  jast  go  over  there  and  see,"  said  he,  delibentalj 
rising.  When  he  came  to  the  cottage,  he  ibond  that 
Goatta  too  had  fallen  asleep,  and  her  glimmering  lamp 
was  almost  extinguished.  The  noise  of  his  entrance 
awoke  her.  "  Is  it  you,  Bathonier  1"  said  she  \  "  then 
he  is  come  back  again — Oh !  how  biqppy  EUy  will  be  I** 
"No,  he  is  not  come,"  answered  Peter,  **  and  Elly  left 
qs  a  long  time  ago."  **  Where  is  she  then  1"  cried 
Groutta,  in  alarm,  rubbing  her  eyes,  and  looking  round 
the  room.  "  We  have  not  seen  her  since  ten  o'clock," 
replied  Peter,  *'  and  now  it  must  be  past  two."  They 
looked  and  called,  but  no  Elly  answered.  "  Holy  Mary ! 
she  is  certainly  gone  to  meet  him,"  cried  Goutta ;  '*  oh ! 
my  child,  my  poor  child !"  All  their  search  being  in 
vain,  and  not  a  trace  to  be  found  of  Elly,  Peter  himself 
at  last  began  to  think  that  she  must  have  gone  out  to 
meet  her  lover.  "  It  was  a  foolish  trick,"  said  he, 
''  for  she  could  never  find  her  way  in  the  dark,  and  per- 
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hi^  she  has  lost  herself  completely."  Goutta's  despair 
now  knew  do  bounds,  and  Peter  began  to  repent  of 
having  alarmed  her  so.  much.  "  However  it  can  do  no 
harm/'  said  he,  "  for  us  to  go  out  and  look  for  her.'' 
Trembling  with  cold  and  anxiety,  the  unhappy  mother 
followed  Bathonier,  who  wakened  his  wife,  looked  out 
sn  old  lantern,  and  as  soon  as  it  was  lighted,  they  all 
three  set  off  to  walk  through  the  village.  It  had  now 
ceased  to  snow,  and  a  few  twinkling  stars  occasionally 
peeped  out  through  the  driving  clouds.  Seeing  a  light 
in  one  of  the  cotti^es,  they  tapped  at  the  window,  and 
inquired  of  the  neigl^bour's  daughter,  who  was  already 
ntting  at  her  spinning,  whether  she  had  seen  any  thing 
of  £IIy  ?  **  Why,  can  it  really  have  been  £IIy  that  I 
law  V*  said  Nisa.  *'  About  ten  o'clock,  last  night,  I  vras 
looking  out  at  the  weather,  and  I  fancied  I  saw  the 
figure  of  a  woman,  with  a  handkerchief  over  her  head. 
Bitting  past  in  the  dark.  I  thought  it  must  be  a  spirit, 
&nd  such  a  fear  came  over  me,  that  I  shut  the  window 
igain  directly."  "  Let  us  go  on/'  said  Peter,  who  now 
>egan  to  fear  the  worst.  **  There  is  not  a  moment  to  be 
Art." 

They  walked  on  with  caution,  and  soon  discovered  the 
prints  of  a  little  foot  upon  the  snow.  "  Those  are  Elly's 
bot-marks !"  cried  Goutta,  somewhat  comforted.  But 
he  path  now  growing  more  difficult,  and  leading  over 
lome  stones  which  were  covered  with  ice,  Peter's  foot 
ilipped,  he  fell  down,  broke  the  lantern,  and  the  light 
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went  out  *<  Here  is  a  pretty  piece  of  tnuniefl*!"  eried 
he.  "  Here,  you  women,  come  and  help  me  up  again.'* 
With  great  difficulty  they  lifted  him  from  the  gniand, 
but  found  that  he  had  sprained  his  foot,  and  eonU 
not  stand.  "  Death  and  destruction  t"  roared  oat 
Peter ;  "  what  is  to  be  done  1  Yon  can  neitbev  of  yoo 
walk  ten  steps  without  a  light ;  and  as  to  leaviag  aw 
lying  here,  you  must  not  think  of  it."  The  womaa 
cried ;  the  old  man  raved  \  there  was  nothing  for  it  but 
fi»r  them  to  support  him  on  each  side,  and  gropetlisir 
way  back  to  the  village.  It  was  at  least  an  hour  befioia 
they  reached  home,  and  then  Gatherine  was  oUiged  to 
boil  some  heibs  to  apply  to -her  husband's  swelled  Ibot 
Goutta,  meanwhile,  wandered  about  more  wretched  than 
ever,  knocking  at  every  window  she  came  to,  to  call  up 
her  neighbours.  At  length  she  succeeded  in  rousing  two 
of  them,  who  came  out  to  know  what  was  the  matter ; 
they  then  called  up  some  more,  but  were  a  long  time 
before  they  could  settle  what  would  be  the  best  course 
to  pursue.  The  morning  was  already  beginning  to  dawn 
when  eight  hardy  young  men  volunteered  their  services 
to  go  and  reconnoitre  the  whole  country  round,  pro- 
viding themselves  with  ropes  and  poles,  in  case  of  ac- 
cident. 

Peter,  in  the  meantime,  lay  groaning  in  bed  ;  Catherine 
was  busied  in  attending  him  ;  and  Oontta  was  kneeling 
in  her  cottage  before  the  image  of  the  Virgin,  andt 
drowned  in  tears,  commended  her  child  to  the  care  of 
fearen. 
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nw  winds  were  liiished  ;  the  clouds  were  ditpfltsed ; 
It  reigned  in  the  clear  Uue  air ;  and  the  blnsh  of 
fning  began  to  blow  in  the  east,  as  the  young  Stiir- 
ers,  following  the  traces  of  the  lost  maiden,  ascended 
raids  the  summit  of  the  Kamm.  Immediately  across 
i  path  lay  a  solitary  mass  of  rock,  which  had  stood 
we  for  centuries,  and  which  to  this  day  is  in  existence, 
•r  this  spot,  the  young  men  discovered,  from  a  dis- 
tee,  something  which  resembled  a  female  figure. 
sj  looked  at  one  another  in  silence,  and  advanced 
th  trembling  steps.  Lying  along  the  path,  with  her 
id  on  a  snow-covered  stone,  was  Elly,  peacefully  re- 
oing.  Her  fsce  was  pale  as  the  white  rose,  and  she 
peaied  to  slumber.  The  young  men  attempted  to 
akn  her,  but  the  gentle  girl  had  breathed  her  last. 

this  heart-rending  sight,  the  sons  of  the  mountain 
ike  out  into  bitter  lamentations.  "  Cold  is  thy  couch, 
M  lovely  bride,  and  sad  is  thy  nuptial-day !"  cried 
J  with  tears  of  sorrow.  "  She  was  the  best  and 
reat  of  all  the  daughters  of  Stiirvis,  and  here  she  lies 
less  upon  the  ice  and  snow !"  "  And  if  Oswald 
mid  come  now  from  Mayenfeld,  and  see  this  sad 
ht  V  exclaimed  young  Senti ;  '*  but  I  will  go  across 
»  mountain,  and  not  stop  till  I  meet  him."  Hei  set 
,  bat  had  only  got  a  few  steps  on  the  other  side  of  the 
k,  before  he  called  out,  "  Here  he  is  already — 
•ndd !    Oswald !"    But    Oswald  gave   no  answer. 

was  sitting,  with  his  loaded  panniei  at  baa  Vnj!3c^« 
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leaning  against  the  rod: ;  his  amui  atretdMd  ant  od  oack 
side,  and  his  head  hent  backwards.  His  month,  which 
breathed  no  longer,  was  open,  and  his  glazed  eyas  wtn 
fixed  on  nothingness.  The  young  men  took  hcdd  of  Uai* 
but  he  was  stiff  and  senseleis  ;  a  cold  ooqpae,  like  Ui 
luckless  bride. 

It  was  nerer  known  whether  Elly  or  Oswald  hid 
reached  the  rock  the  first.  It  appeared  that  she  aunt 
liaye  sat  down  to  wait  ibr  her  lover,  and  have  Ulsa 
asleep  in  the  cold  and  snow.  That  Oswald,  with  Ui 
heavy  burden  shonid  have  found  .his  way  aeroas  thaM 
dreadful  heights,  over  the  rocks  and  snow,  on  aaoh 
a  dark,  tempestuous  night,  and  passed  every  pred^pko  ia 
safety,  was  most  astonishing.  Exhausted  by  exeitiooa» 
almost  more  than  human,  he  had  probably  sat  down  to 
repose  himself ;  and  benumbed  by  the  firost,  had  fidlsn 
asleep,  never  to  wake  again.  Thus  lay  the  loven, 
divided  only  by  the  rock,  and  fidthftil  in  the  hour  of 
death.  Each  had  expired  alone,  and  without  knowing 
that  the  other  was  near. 

The  procession  returned  to  the  village  in  aokma 
silence  ;  all  Stiirvis  was  assembled  befin'e  the  house  of 
Bathonier,  where  the  two  bodies  were  deposited.  Wordi 
cannot  express  the  despair  of  the  parents,  and  the  grief 
of  the  whole  community.  The  chaplain  arrived  at  noon, 
and  the  blessing  he  was  to  have  invoked  for  the 
living,  was  now  spoken  over  the  dead.  The  belb  of  the 
little  chapel  which  were  lo  hvre  hailed  the  merry  nnp- 
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tials,  and  sounded  joyously  through  the  sileut  valley,  now 
tolled  a  mournful  note,  to  summon  the  bridal  pair  to  the 
grave  which  was  furepared  for  them,  and  where  their 
remains  were  laid  down  together. 

A  few  weeks  afterwards,  the  inconsolable  Goutta  was 
released  by  a  stroke  of  the  paby,  and  placed  beside  her 
children,  fiathonier,  and  the  greater  part  of  the  inha- 
bitants of  Stiirvis,  regarded  this  sad  catastrophe  as  a 
warning  firom  Providence.  They  began,  one  after  ano- 
ther, to  negociate  with  the  Mayenfelders,  aa  exchange 
of  their  respective  privileges,  giving  up  at  first  only 
portions  of  private  property,  but  ended  by  abandoning 
the  entira  Alp,  and  emigrating  into  the  valley  with  wives, 
children,  and  all  belonging  to  them.  Two  families  alone 
refused  to  desert  the  habitation  of  their  farefathers,  and 
remained  behind  in  their  mountain  dwelling.  Some  time 
afterwards,  they  were  reached  by  the  plague,  to  which, 
being  cut  off  from-  every  human  assistance,  they  all  fdl 
victims.  Their  cottages  are  swept  away  ;  Stiirvis  exists 
no  longer  ;  but  the  fatal  rock  may  be  seen  to  this  day. 


AN  AOSTRIAN  AS9AS3IK 

It  wm  luerved  for  this  age  to  prodnca  mlc 
■aaaMinUion  le&dy  to  fvoaouiice  it  ana  of  t 
■ud  bcildeBt  moiucei  of  gnat  miudi  only,  ■ 
the  MiODgeit  pasnotu;  forgettiag  how  gn 
moat  Tila  puakm  aie  the  ibrmgoit.  ind  how 
leaouna  is  withia  the  reach  of  the  leait  elan 
Let  ni  aea  one  eianqilB  of  the  thoiusod  whid 
found  to  caniince  at  with  whet  nncsTtiunty  n 
thoM  motivea  by  which  sophists  would  prataoj 
miike  the  guilt  of  an  assassin. 

The  waTering  ambttioii,  the  enlhusiaam,  ai 
ciftil  sensibility  of  tha  emperor  Joseph  II.  an 
gotten,  and  the  favourites  of  his  councils  were 
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aee*  of  cotmige  uid  fidelity  which  h« 
hd  shewn  ihiriDg  Jouph'l  qoamt  with  hit  BelgUn  nb- 
jeeta,  wen  uippowd  to  hkve  been  tii  Gnt  pataporti  to 
fiivonr.  Ifhswu  a  DstiTiof  Elanden,  Ihe  acatensMof 
iaa  eje,  hii  shmip  lean  featoieg,  and  ileudcr  penon, 
were  no  endeucei  of  hii  binh-place,  and  his  accent  wai 
oburted  to  have  aomething  Italian  in  it.  Joaeph  medi- 
tated bold  and  UDguIar  chingeiin  GemuuijiuiapTudence, 
and  WM  nppoHd  to  can;  on  a  piiTate  coir^aporideiice 
wit]i  thou  Eteraiy  men,  who,  if  they  did  not  abwlatelj 
change  the  tide  a!  piddic  opinion,  araited  themielTei  of 
it  to  life  on  the  aurface.  Otto,  though  he  only  acted  aa 
die  emperoi^B  page  oetO]inl>Iyj  held  some  tecret  share  in 
thii  caneBpaadeDce.  and  waa  belieied  to  have  a  walch- 
woid  by  which  he  paiaed  the  lentinele  of  the  palace  in 
hie  Nciet  Tieita.  Nor  did  he  atwaya  go  alone.  He  waa 
watched,  and  a  ipy  appointed  by  the  chancellor  of  the 
chamber  of  Wetzlar  traced  bin  to  a  epot  which  inati- 
gated  all  hia  employet'a  curiaeity.  The  chancelloc  wai 
noted  for  hie  atrict  adhecence  Co  old  principles,  and  hia 
leeielance  to  the  new  code  of  lava  by  which  Joseph  hoped 
to  Bobetitule  long  impriaonment  for  death  as  the  pouiah- 
inent  of  cajutal  Crimea.  He  waa  not  ill  pleased  to  detect 
in  hii  aorereign  aome  error  which  might  render  hia  le- 
jpahitian  unpopular  by  disgracing  (he  source.  He  wrap- 
3>ed  hinueU  in  bie  darkest  apparel,  and  creeping  under 
Vhe  shadow  of  a  high  wall,  followed  a  man  be  believed 
Vo  be  Otto,  and  another  penon  from  the  ([i<a,tA  fjiSf  cS 
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I  the  BiMuieM  nbDib  of  Viaima.  Tluy  w- 
ttunsofat«inK«,  knockedat&diMrhiddn 
1  wen  Bdmitted  bj  u  muean  portor  witb- 
it  aorit.  Bat  tbB  chanMlloc  mnurked,  Ott 
Ijffiiid  penoni  had  taken  a  looM  wtaaa  Ana  a 
!!iidp  th«  door,  and  ipread  Mme  bmiche*  of  tba 
e  TBCant  ipoL  Hb  had  cotuttgB  aad 
Hi  puahed  hia  band  thnnigh  thia  apaftnn, 
a  trait,  and  ww  the  door  open.  Be^rend  hia 
thia  wag  perfectly  ilaik  and  lilent.  Corei- 
n  and  half  fail  face,  he  trod  with  iiii[nin  wfl 
iBcioiu  that  an  echoing  psrement  ma  nndar 
LI  die  light  which  he  saw-  gleaning  thrai^  a 
re  him,  guided  hia  nepa  to  what  leeined  a 
<a  aanow  that  it  acarcelj  admitted  him.  But 
indii^,  till  he  found  Umaelf  in  a  b«l- 
aurrounded  with  the  open  tiaceiy  of  ancient  cuned 
■nit,  and  suapended  over  n  lighted  room  large  anoogl 
conlamtwen^  people.  A  man  in  a  coarse  gi«y  daat 
x)d  on  a  kind  of  TOttium,  addrening  aii  penona  in  a 
iCin  oratioE,  which  itrangely  perplexed  the  coiiasl 
ancellor.  [t  seemed  as  if  he  was  perauading  his  disd- 
ea  to  choo«9  what  element  they  woold  wish  to  pted»- 
inate  in  their  natoies,  and  to  excite  it  by  nn  outward 
iplicatioD.  There  ware  glasses  filled  with  earth  and 
:iter,  brasic^rs  with  hot  coals,  and  small  bags  of  earth 
i)  bladders  full  of  gag,  which  the  praf«s«or  gravely  bs- 
i«d  on  hia  pujnls,  prateViiii^thitthey  would  be  sob- 
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stitaMfr  ftnr  meat  and  drink.  Our  ohaiicellor  knew  all 
the  whims  of  Romcrucian  cabalists ;  he  had  beard  aome 
of  the  pretttusiaLfi  of  more  modem  ilhuninati,  but  had 
nevef  conceived  the  posfibility  of  supporting  his  plamp 
persoQ  hj  tach  simple  means.  Tie  listened  with  profound 
attention ;  and  after  some  ceremonies,  which  he  could  not 
understand,  th9  oftiUx  left  his  rostrum,  drew  back  a  silk 
curtain*-  a«drfliscovered  a  sleeping  woman  veiled.  When 
a.  few  myateiious  signals  an4  mutterings  had  passed^  the 
deeper  spoki,  -but  in  such  strange,  wild,  and  affecting 
strains  of  poetry,  as  to  fix  the  audience  in  what  appeared 
delighted  attention.  When  her  voice  ceased,  the  caba- 
list  dropped  her  gauze  veil  and  the  silk  curtain  over  her ; 
and-  resumed  Jiis  place  in  the  rostrum.  *'  You  have 
8een,*Mie  said|  "  the  success  of  my  science.  Without 
any  consciousness  oa. her  part,  I  have  unlocked  and  un- 
Teiled  her: spirit,  which  speaiks,  as  you  have  heard,  in 
liie  language  of  cpoetry^— that  is,  in  the  wotds  insjnred  by 
such  endianting  imagibs  as  the  soul  enjoys  'when  detach* 
ed  fron^  the  body.  Your  Majesty  cannot  doubt  the  truth 
of  the  eiqier^nent  on  a  maiden  of  rank  too  high  for  im- 
postore,  of  .character  too  pure  to  be  suspected  of  willing 
connivanpe.  .  Therefore  I  selected  her  as  a  Worthy  sub- 
ject for  this  night's  important  purpose,  and  shall  convey 
A^T  back  while  in  this  profound  sleep  to  her  father's 
'^^mse,  from  whence,  as  we  all  know,  she  could  not  have 
thus  brought  widiout  the  influence  of  my  natural 
pc,  by  which  I  can  either  dose  oi  o\i«ii  ^^  ^bosA^ 
or  Btapify  the  body." 
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The  ehancelloT  listened,  indeed,  as  if  he  too  had  been 
deadened  by  this  magic,  tat  he  had  beheld  his  onlj 
daughter  thns  made  the  spectade  and  tool  of  a  ***'*"— 
or  a  cheat!  While  he  stood  aghast,  four  of  the  andianos 
withdrew,  and  the  operator  with  his  two  mniled  pupils 
remained  together.  "  I  have  now,"  he  added,  "  to 
shew  yon  the  fisrthest  extent  of  my  science.  The  mag* 
netic  powers  lodged  in  a  diamond  are  sodi  as  toincTeiiS 
the  brilliance  of  the  gem  when  it  approaches  aa  j  animal 
or  Tegetable  frame  in  which  its  own  peculiar  gas  pn» 
▼ails. — ^The  ring  on  your  Majesty's  hand  wiH  easmplify 
this,  if  laid  near  the  frame  of  this  brasier." 

The  emperor  deposited  his  ring  as  he  was  desbed,  on 
the  edge  of  the  charcoal-famace,  which  the  <H>K^K«t 
pushed  back  into  a  receptacle  probably  prepared  to  con- 
fine the  pestiferous  air.  But  the  chancellor  also  saw, 
that  by  an  ingenious  leger-de-main  the  imperial  ring  was 
dropped  into  the  ashes,  and  a  counterfeit  jewel  placed 
on  the  brasier's  edge,  when  the  crafty  cabalist  exposed  it 
again  to  the  emperor.  He  and  his  companion  praised 
the  increased  lustre  and  size  of  his  diamond ;  and  having 
heard  a  few  more  mysterious  descants  on  the  irhtmiffl^ 
relation  of  the  precious  stone  to  the  carbonic  Tvpoar^  de- 
parted with  his  preceptor. 

Little  as  the  chancellor  cared  for  the  dreams  of  a  sect 
only  suspected  to  exist,  and  much  as  he  had  always  des- 
pised the  secret  vigils  of  its  novices,  he  was  detenmned 
to  bear  away  w\l£h\miv  vimft\ck»QL^hlB  maaCer's  crsda- 
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and  the  illoimne^s  craft,  which  might  Buffice  to  give 
power  over  both,  and  revenge  the  outrage  prsctiaed 
lis  child.     The  hall  of  this  mysterious  academy  was 

vacant,  and  lighted  only  by  the  dying  coals  in  the 
ier.  He  fixed  his  feet  in  the  fretted  cornice  of  the 
my,  and  soon  reaching  the  floor,  possessed  himself  of 
smperor's  ring,  climbed  again  into  his  hiding-place, 
waited  a  few  instants  to  discover  if  any  one  seemed 
y  to  retom.  The  possibility  of  being  locked  into 
strange  house  of  cabalism,  and  the  uncertain  fate  of 
daughter,  made  him  eager  to  escape.  He  crept 
a  the  stairs  which  had  led  him  to  his  discovery,  and 
S  intent  on  the  future  than  the  present,  passed  too 
Uy  through  the  postern  without  remembering  the 
»  itone  he  had  left  on  the  threshold.  He  stumbled, 
had  not  time  to  hide  his  face,  before  two  men  started 

behind  the  trees  near  him.  "  Ah,  Sire !"  said  a 
•known  voice — **  the  Chancellor !" — Joseph  deigned 
stwer,  and  walked  slowly  away,  followed  by  his 
,  till  they  disappeared  among  the  windings  of  the 
lb. 

the  morning,  the  chancellor  was  found  assassinated 

ig  those  windings.    There  was  a  deep,  but  not  sor- 

ul,  sensation  excited  by  his  death.    He  had  heen 

memy  of  changes  in  the  austere  code  of  German 

'  his  notions  were  arbitrary  and  unphilosophical ;  his 

nents  on  many  public  occasions  had  been  offensive 

e  peopl^.     His  adversaries  ascribed  \n%^?L\.^  \a<^v^ 

f2 
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powexfdl  impdlM  of  letaHatkm  in  iome  ttoiBwur  bold 
enough  to  ATongo  his  own  cnnso*  raid  6Z8ciit0  *""'"*'y 
jnadce ;  or  to  the  nobler  qpiiit  of  genend  pstriotiflBt 
seeking  to  xid  the  state  of  an  dbnozioiis  member.  Both 
these  sappositioos  were  faTomed  by  the  new  qpirit  which 
had  begun  its  reign  inmoials  and  politics.  Thechamber 
of  Webdar  examined  the  affidr  with  the  alightnesi  of 
men  more  ready  to  propitiate  the  philosopheci  of  On- 
many  than  to  provoke  their  late  chancellor's  fida  IImbi- 
selves.  One  or  two  of  his  firiends  endeavoured  to  inte- 
rest the  aulic  council  in  this  eventyas  a  matter  connertnH 
with  intrigues  of  state,  but  the  sovereign's  coldness  re- 
pelled them.  Joseph  was  in  a  dilemma  very  paiafiil 
and  dangerous  to  a  prince  of  romantic  feelings  and  high 
honour.  He  believed  his  page  had  sacrificed  the  Chan- 
cellor  to  a  hasty  zeal  for  his  reputation,  which  must  have 
sunk  under  the  details  an  angry  father  and  prejudiced 
politician  might  have  given  of  the  midnight  scene.  Bot 
he  dismissed  Otto  from  his  court,  shewing  by  his  silence 
that  he  suspected  the  crime  he  felt  disposed  to  pazdon 
yet  dared  not  defend.  And  many  young  philosophen^ 
had  they  known  the  secret,  would  have  been  more  apt 
to  pity  Otto  for  serving  a  timid  and  ungrateful  master, 
than  to  blame  him  for  an  act  which  they  would  haTe 
thought  sanctified  by  the  motive. 

The  emperor  died  a  few  months  after,  expressng  od 
his  death-bed  to  his  few  attendants  the  little  reason  he 
had  found  to  troat  i);i«icinii^j3^^,  the  gratitade,  or  the 
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hoQMty  of  mueii.  Whether  any  aeciet  ramenbraace  of 
Otto  preyed  on  him,  or  whether  he  felt  the  eiupkion  of 
poison  which  numy  of  hie  court  afterwards  avowed,  will 
neTor  now  be  ascertained  :  but  it  remed  the  sobject  of 
aasajnnatioQ  in  the  pnblic  mind,  and  the  advocates  of 
Juttiee  without  law  imagined  they  saw  a  fit  retribntionlor 
the  onponished  death  of  the  chancellor. 

One  coldFebroary  monung,  an  Austrian  traveller, 
walking  hastily  from  his  inn  about  six  o'clock,  saw  two 
men  standing  in  a  church  yard  with  a  sack  at  their  feet. 
The  dimness  of  the  hour,  and  the  unfrequency  of  such 
'  visitors  in  such  a  place,  made  the  traveller  fix  his  eyes 
on  them  with  an  earnestness  which  probably  induced 
them  to  separate ;  and  the  tallest,  taking  up  the  sack, 
walked  hastily  down  the  nearest  street.  The  Austrian 
followed  him  at  the  same  pace,  till  the  bearer  of  the  sack 
threw  it  down,  turned  into  a  dark  lane,  and  vanished. 
Our  traveller  had  some  doubts  whether  he  might  safely 
take  the  forsaken  prise,  considering  his  own  situation  as 
a  stranger  without  witnesses;  but  the  house  before 
which  he  stood  was  a  noted  silversmith's,  and  he  knocked 
for  admission.  The  master'  was  roused,  the  traveller's 
story  told,  and  the  sack  opened.  It  contained  an  im- 
mense quanti^  of  shreds  or  fragments  of  silver,  such  as 
virorkmen  make  in  completing  their  business.  "  Sir," 
said  the  silversmith,  **  these  remnants  are  mine,  as  cer- 
tain private  marks  inform  me ;  and  the  discovery  you 
have  so  honestly  begun  must  be  completed.    OuV|  x3kk«^ 
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miBii  in  my  employ  can  bo  so^pected  of  thii  tobberfr 
One  ii  entrusted  witli  the  foHd  metal ;  the  eecond.dell- 
ven  their  portiona  to  my  artisans,  and  wcei?ca  Hiein 
back  alter  their  hours  of  labour;  the  third  has  the  eol- 
lected  fragments  in  his  custody.  You  shall  take  your 
station  in  a  window  opposite  my  house,  with  two  oiBcers 
of  justice,  and  inform  them  when  the  man  you  Tinngnkin 
appears." — Ignace,  the  trayeller,  agreed  to  this,  md  was 
conducted  to  his  place  with  such  feelings  as  ttiiift  Tiat 
every  humane  and  honest 'man  who  encomiten  such 
fearful  hazard  of  another's  safety.  The  woikmen  pasaed' 
into  their  employer's  bouse  in  successioD,  and  Ignace,' 
trembling  and  faltering,  pointed  out  the  yoongeet.  He 
was  the  silTorsmith's  favourite  nephew,  and  bis  tears, 
when  taxed  with  his  ofience,  moved  his  uncle  to  lenity. 
He  required  him  to  name  his  accomplice,  and  the  boy 
very  unwillingly  confessed  bis  acquaintance  with  an 
Austrian  Jew,  whose  place  of  abode  was  unknown  to 
him.  A  Jew  is  easily  pronounced  a  seducer  and  traf- 
ficker in  guilt.  Both  the  sUversmith  and  the  txaveUer 
joined  with  no  loss  of  time  in  searching  every  resort  of 
the  proscribed  race,  and  many  unfortunate  Israelites  were 
rigorously  examined;  but  the  boy's  tempter  was  not 
found,  and  Ignace  returned  to  his  own  city  to  celebrate 
his  adventure. — But  there  were  many  in  Vienna  who 
knew  how  exactly  the  published  description  of  the  Aus- 
trian Jew  agreed  widi  the  physu^omy  and  figure  of  the 
Juggler  who  had  beg^edi  \Scl%  d«enMi&^  «m.iQeror  of  his 
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ring,  and  mocked  him  by  an  exlobitiim  of  lui  femalo  ac- 
complice, the  chancellor's  onwortliy  daughter. 

The  person  who  paid  most  attftntion  to  this  hiMorjr  was 
one  of  the  members  of  the  judicial  chamber  of  Watslar — 
one  of  the  few  who  had  been  unwilling  to  acquit  Otto 
when  charged  with  the  chancellor's  asnassination.  He 
sent  for  Ignace,  questioned  him  pcedsely,  and  determined 
to  TisitA^enna  himself  as  a  minister  and  discoverer  of  jus- 
tice. It  was  not  necessary  or  prudent  to  travel  with  his 
customary  equipage.  He  went  on  horseback  with  only 
one  coniidCTitial  servant,  calling  himself  Lobenstein,  and 
took  lodgings  in  a  mean  part  of  the  suburbs. 

Lobenstein  began  as  well  as  he  could  to  perform  the 
part  of  a  speculating,  alchymist.  He  bought  old  essays, 
inquired  for  teachers  of  the  new  philosophy,  and  was 
recommended  to  a  professor  far  advanced  in  the  most  hid- 
den departments.  The  student  pretended  great  seal  and 
faith  in  animal  magnetism,  and  in  that  still  more  mysteri- 
ous art  by  which  some  modems  profess  to  entrance  and 
convey  the  soul.  He  heard  all  the  jargon  of  sympathies 
and  spiritual  communication,  always  manifestmg  perfect 
faith,  and  urging  his  teacher  to  exhibit  i^me  specimens. 
Several  pieces  of  gold,  and  promises  of  more,  induced  the 
cabalist  to  promise  him  a  full  initiation  into  his  Eleusinian 
mysteries.  Lobenstein  went  at  midnight  to  his  house, 
which  had  a  secret  entrance,  and  many  wiading  stair- 
cases of  firequent  use.  The  novice  was  ushered  into  a 
hall  where  five  or  six  other  students  wexQ  «AaQii!i(A»^\ 
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and  their  onde,  moimtiiig  fait  wwiruiH,  gwre  thm  ^m 
fayoorite  diaoonne  on  the  myiteriw  of  natara,  fiigliHblly 
mingMjwith  ih»  femd  ramancei  of  Swadanboqp,  tad 
theMidMsibiiiiehfliiiMofiiiodAmdieiiiigtij*  Ibfinidiiti 
effect,  a  silk  curtain  and  a  veil  of  nlTsr  tiMiie  wen  niied 
to  discorer  what  had  ooce  heen  a  fonn  of  perfect  beanlj, 
and  was  not  yet  quite  bded.  TTie  »agneti»faig  CBfiOBj 
waa  perfonned,  and  the  aetreM  ddirerad^loag  rimpaody 
of  prophetic  and  poetical  phraapa,  with  her  eyes  fixed  and 
hflr  limbe  oompoaed  in  admirable  coonterfeit  of  aleepi. 
Lobenatein  took  care  to  be  the  last  who  left  the  room  of 
lectores,  leaning  oo  hie  preoeptor'B  aim.  Aa  they  paieed 
out  of  the  private  poatem,  a  man  muiBed  in  a  Umg  daak 
met  and  fixed  hia  eyes  upon  them.  **  Ah !  the  duHi' 
cellor !"  said  the  cabaliat,  and  inatantly  retreated  behiad 
the  door;  but  the  officers  of  justice  were  prepared  to  rash 
upon  him.  They  burst  into  the  house,  searched  all  its 
recesses,  and  even  uprooted  its  pavements,  but  the  magi- 
cian and  hia  accomplice  were  gone.  No  probable  plaee 
in  the  city  escaped  their  inquiry;  and  after  afrnitleaB 
disturbance,  the  magistrates  and  their  agents  seemed  ex- 
hausted. 

But  Lobenstein's  stratagem  had  succeeded.  By  plae- 
ing  near  the  suspected  door  a  police  officer  properly  attiiedy 
and  with  a  strong  personal  resemblance  to  the  deceased 
chancellor,  he  had  surprised  the  cabalist  into  an  exclama- 
tion which  betrayed  his  knowledge  of  that  unfortunats 
man.      The  ofhcev   liVraft  VlH^^oIazIy    disguised   by   t 
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tt  to  the  chancellor,  had  also  a  limilar  kind  of 
jiess  and  penetration.  He  applied  himielf  diU- 
to  discover  other  avenues  into  this  niysterioos 
and  came  at  length  to  inform  Lobenstein  that  he 
x:overed  one  at  a  spot  never  sospacted.  "  Yon 
9,"  said  he,  **  on  horseback,  but  not  on  the  horse 
lally  ride,  nor  in  the  same  dress,  along  the  road 
leads  to  the  smnmer  palace.  Yon  will  meet,  near 
|[e  duster  of  larches,  a  lady  sitting  on  the  bank 
iding.  It  will  not  be  possible  tor  yon  to  see  her 
narrowness  of  the  road  hasbrooght  your  horse's 
«e  to  her's,  because  she  will  be  Tery  adroitly  con- 
by  a  curve  and  a  few  shrubs  on  the  bank.  She 
terribly  alarmed,  and  either  bruised  by  the  horse's 
vr  hurt  in  attempting  to  rise  out  of  its  way.  Yon 
)  with  her  if  «he  seems  to  expect  it,  and  whatevet 
i  or  hear  in  the  house  she  will  carry  yon  to,  act  as 
apprehended  nothing,  ftnd  above  all,  as  if  you 
id  no  one  to  join  you  there."  Lobenstein  hard!  j 
rhether  to  acquiesce  in  this  expedient,  or  to  donbt 
irmer's  fidelity.  However,  his  curiosity  and  con- 
evailed,  and  he  set  forth  on  his  knight  errantry  to 
r  and  arrest  his  friend's  assassin.  AH  happened 
police  officer  predicted.  A  woman  of  very  grace- 
«arance  waylsud  him,  as  if  accidentally ;  and  he, 
Dg  airs  of  credulous  and  romantic  gallantry,  at- 
her  to  her  home.  But  he  was  svif^dtTi^^  n«^ 
/a  the  geography  of  Vienna,  to  kno'w  XJaaXV^Va^ 
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returned  by  a  circoitoiiB  road  to  the  snbaib  in  wlndi  the 
necromancer's  unholy  house  was  lodged.  He  was  sur- 
prised at  the  elegant  simplicity  of  the  supper*xoom,  at 
the  dignified  manners  of  its  mistress,  and  tha  propriety 
of  all  he  saw.  After  detaining  him  half  an  lunir  by 
agreeable  expressions  of  gratitude  and  hospitality,*  she 
introduced  him  to  Count  M ^her  husband,  as  a  par- 
taker in  the  obligation  his  courteous  attentions  had 
ated.  At  this  name,  which  he  had  often  heard  in : 
able  and  political  circles,  Lobenstein  looked  at  the 
wearer  with  surprise.  His  inquisitiTO  glance  was  no  less 
earnestly  returned,  but  the  salutation  which  followed  was 
perfectly  unconstrained  and  poHte.  Supper  was  supeiUy 
served,  and  another  hour  or  two  passed  in  literary  con- 
versation. Madame  would  not  permit  her  guest  tc 
depart,  and  her  husband  seconded  her  offer  of  an  abodi 
for  the  night,  with  a  grace  which  their  disguised  visitoi 
would  have  been  almost  unable  to  refuse,  even  if  his  secrei 
purpose  had  not  required  his  stay.  But  when  he  closed 
the  door  of  the  bed-chamber  assigned  him,  though  iti 
hangings  were  of  dove-coloured  satin,  and  its  carpet  d 
flowered  velvet,  some  terrible  thoughts  of  robbery  anl 
assassination  seized  him,  and  were  not  dispersed  by  tlB 
entrance,  not  of  his  friend,  the  friendly  police-officer,  b>t 
of  the  count  himself.  The  judge  of  the  chamber  of  Wtt- 
zlar  heartily  wished  his  zeal  for  justice  had  been  letf 
rash,  and  started  up  in  his  bed  with  ghastly  eyes,  but  t 
desperate  intention.    ^^  ^^j  %w)dU»cd,"  said  the  count, 
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tmiling,  "  l0t  oi  oBdaniiod  mA  oter.    I  «i 

aware  of  jonr  honooialile  eaganm  to  «Havd 

mytteries,  which  are  known  to  wme  better  than  mjaelf. 

You  know  my  station  in  the  Tmperial  Coort-^I  have 

never  been  ignorant  of  yoon,   and  I  require  no  oath  in 

addition  to  that  which  binds  yon  as  a  member  of  a  hi^h 

jadiciaT  court,  to  fidelity  in  all  things  that  conceim  the 

state.     Expecting  some  advoitnie,  I  perceive  joa  are 

still  dressed  in  readiness.   FoUow  mo    and  forgive  mt 

for  concerting  with  your  fsithlul  police  ofteer  aad  a 

lady's  maid  a  litUe  romantic  incident  to  bring  yoa  to  my 

house,  without  the  formal  invitation  which  yoor  assomed 

name  made  impossible  for  me  tohasard." 

The  judge,  strangely  affected  and  surprised,  could 

only  follow  his  guide  in  silence.    The  coast  eoodaeted 

him  through  a  saloon  furnished  with  nA  uim,  paiaCingii 

full  of  Guido  and  Titian's  softest  rsprsseottwions  of 

beauty,  and  exquisite  statues  almost  biiiifaia|  i»  thoftr 

loveliness,  to  a  library  or  roomof  simpler  aad  «MrMv<elMs. 

ractier,  filled  entirely  with  roliiiiMi  of  b*xriHi    Th4  ^^vwif 

led  his  companion  round*  and  ^/ma0tA  tfif  fH^i^m  vi««. 

which  annoanced  every  author  of  p44M4»l  <vr  ^«taWM^i. 

cal  romance  fimm  the  days  of  Mah—wnr  vt  ^)(«ma  nf  %^ 

nosa^  Voltaire,  and  Hobbca.  Hm  ma  «vur  vymM  ^a  * 

most  sumptuous  hinqwn'a^'fiw ,  Ai^puVbC  ^m.  i  %t  t 

feast  of  princes ;  and  a  fov  me^  ^gti^^MA,  u^  mm«^  —. 

locked  the  doer  of  wbat  ttunui^  a  tawil  WwuIKj^  «.  ''^i* 

were  seveial  open  nrirrti  fiUK  wj^  jMm««  viiC^m*  m^* 

VOL.  JJ/.  ^ 
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two  OK  three  sets  of  gold  and  silver  dressing  plate,  ele- 
gantly packed  as  if  ready  for  gifts.  A  long  covered  pas- 
sage led  the  astonished jndge  into  ahall  idiich  he  remflOH 
hered  to  he  the  place  of  the  midnight  lectares  given  by 
the  cahalist.  And  the  count  completed  his  amasemiBt 
by  taking  up  the  gannent  of  the  lectorer,  which  lay  in  a 
comer,  and  throwing  it  over  himself.  He  stood  silent^ 
unable  to  express  his  confusion  of  ideas,  and  the  count 
laaghed  heartily.  **  My  loyal  and  learned  iriend,  you 
have  seen  the  whole  secret  of  that  tremendous  cahalism 
which  is  now  an  engine  of  state  a£BEurs.  Did  you  expect 
to  find  this  place  really  contrived  for  the  inventioa  of 
aurumpotabile  ordisir  vita  ?— No,  my  dear  lord : — those 
who  enter  it  imagine  they  shall  be  initiated  mto  some 
powerful  and  unknown  society,  but  the  only  secret  power 
is  that  which  their  curiosity  or  vanity  supplies.  For 
vapourish  Englishmen,  who  must  have  bugbears,  we  have 
the  wonders  of  the  Gnostics,  and  the  dreams  of  their  own 
Lilly  and  !Dr.  Dee  clothed  in  modem  jargon.  For 
Frenchmen,  whose  theatrical  existence  is  governed  by 
spectacles,  who  know  no  greater  men  than  Vestris  and 
Voltaire,  we  keep  that  library  of  useless  books,  into  which 
we  usher  them  with  great  mystery,  as  into  the  temple  of 
the  illuminati ;  and,  by  studying  their  ambition,  discover 
their  secrets.  You  expected,  perhaps,  to  see  iron  wheels, 
phosphoric  flames,  and  all  the  phantasmagoria  of  impos- 
ture ;  but  we  conjure  up  no  demons  except  those  that  fol 
low  the  surfeit  of  ow  %w.^f^t^)  «&d  need  no  surer  machi- 
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nery  than  those  trinkets  which  you  saw  prepared  as  bribes 
for  the  vain  women  who  imagine  themselves  initiated 
among  a  secret  sect  of  omnipotent  philosophers. 

**  My  lord,  it  was  no  reproach  to  the  chamber  of  Wetz- 
lar  that  they  misjudged  the  fate  of  their  chancellor. 
How  much  eloquence  was  wasted  to  prove  that  he  pro- 
voked his  death,  and  that  the  assassin  ratlier  deserved 
fame  than  punishment !    How  little  coold  those  yoong 
philosophers,  who  believe  all  actions  justified  by  their 
motive,  jadge  either  of  the  motive  or  the  fisct! — ^The 
chancellor  was  not  murdered,  nor  did  any  one  compass 
his  death. — ^He  fell  dead  in  apoplexy  at  tiie  house  of  a 
friend  to  whom  he  went  to  communicate  the  scene  in 
the  alchemist's  academy ;  and  that  friend,  secretly  par- 
poffing  to  ruin  the  emperor's  favoarite  Otto,  placed  the 
body  with  a  sash  twisted  round  the  neck  in  such  a  place 
as  to  fix  suspicion  on  him.    The  Austrian  Jew  who 
amused  the  emperor  by  his  pretended  alchemy,  fell  into 
the  hands  of  our  police  by  offering  Imnself  lo  me  ae  the 
agent  of  a  society,  devised  only  to  detect  such  ittpottorii 
by  seeming  their  confederates.     If  ancient  sages  had,  a« 
it  is  pretended,  the  pyramids  of  Egypt  to  conceal  dteir 
secret  chambers,  we  politicians  have  the  still  broarter 
pyramid  of  human  folly  to  conceal  ours.*' 

V. 
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BY   AN   OCTOOENABXAN. 

From  thee,  Eliul  I  mast  go. 
And  from  my  native  shore ; 
The  cmel  fates  between  as  dirow 
A  boundless  ocean's  roar ; 
Bat  boundless  oceans,  roaring  wide. 
Between  my  love  and  me. 
They  never,  never,  can  divide 
My  heart  and  soal  from  thee. 

Farewell,  farewell,  Eliza  dear. 

The  maid  that  I  adore  I 

A  boding  voice  is  in  mine  ear. 

We  part  to  meet  no  more! 

Bat  the  last  throb  that  leaves  my  heart 

While  death  stands  victor  by. 

That  throb,  Eliza  f  is  thy  part. 

And  thine  that  latest  sigh  I 

Bwmt. 

In  Glasgow,  all  must  remember  well  the  first  weeks  of 
April,  1820,  With  a  considerable  part  of  the  west  of 
Scotland,  they  formed  a  period  which  might  be  caUed  the 
Reign  of  Terror,  the  very  Saturnalia  of  democracy. 
These  weeks,  YiOwe^eK,N7«tATkSQXVciSDAat  their  uses,  nor 
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was  that  a  time  of  unmitigated  evil ;  lor,  althiM^li  m 
spirit  of  rebellious  tuibnlence  armed  a  portion  of  onr  eiti' 
zens  against  the  time-honoured  constitution  of  therr 
country,  it  also  gave  an  opportunity  to  thousands  of 
young  and  gallant  hearts  to  shew  their  reverence  Ibr  the 
institutions  o{  their  fathers,  and  display  a  noble  courage 
in  their  defence.  To  an  old  man  like  myself,  it  was 
indeed  an  animating  sight  to  behold  the  youth  just 
bursting  into  manhood,  as  well  as  the  father  of  a  family, 
each,  at  the  appointed  hour,  exchanging  the  weeds  of 
peace  for  the  martial  garb  of  Lincoln  Oreen ;  forsaking 
the  desk  and  the  counter  of  commerce,  for  the  parade  and 
muster  place  of  expected  strife,  and  throwing  down  the 
pen  to  shoulder  the  rifle. 

Old  though  I  be,  I  am  an  early  riser ;  yet  how  often, 
in  the  depth  of  the  severe  winter  preceding  the  outrages 
of  the  spring  of  1820,  did  I  meet,  when  proceeding  to 
the  Coffee  Room,  for  my  usual  morning  dose  of  intelli- 
gence and  gossip,  crowds  of  striplings  and  of  vigorous 
youths,  hastening,  with  light  and  loyal  hearts,  to  the 
place  of  rendezvous  and  drill,  under  an  atmosphere,  and 
with  circumstances  combined,  which  might  have  even 
warranted  a  grumble  from  a  veteran  of  ten  campaigns ; — 
yet  there  was  no  such  thing  heard  from  them.  The 
cheery  jibe,  or  the  mirthful  laugh,  were  the  sounds  that 
greeted  my  ear  at  these  their  matin  meetings. 

I  admired  much,  as  I  believe  there  were  few  who  did 
not,  the  appearance  of  our  sharpshooters  in  \!l[i«a-TCA.x>as\ 

o  2 
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costume ;  but  I  must  confess,  I  was  fbader  d  them,  and 
felt  a  more  parental  kmdness  as  it  were,  towards  tlMi. 
when  they  were  seen  at  muster,  with  the  white,  infiuitiy 
belt,  and  lumbering  cartooch  box,  hastily  bod^led  over 
their- every  day  and  peaceful  habiliments.  ThfljthiB 
wore  upon  them,  obvious  to  evafy  eye,  the  stamp  of  the 
soldier  citisen — of  the  patriot,  who,  though  he  had  not 
renounced  the  offices  of  peace,  was  yet  ready,  luptid, 
and  unfettered,  to  encounter  the  dangers  of  wazCue  ftw 
the  preservation  of  tranquillity,  and  the  safety  of  those 
who  were  nearest  and  dearest  to  him.  There  may  be 
cowards  in  a  regular  regiment ; — for  a  life  of  comparatife 
idleness  to  that  of  the  industrious  tradseman,  an  inmued 
regularity  of  stipend,  with  all  the  changes  of  scenes  and 
faces,  and  the  unending  variety  which  the  military  occu- 
pation offers,  may  occasionally  tempt  a  poltroon  to  join 
the  ranks.  (How  few  there  are  of  such  a  cast  in  our 
army,  however,  let  its  conduct  for  the  last  five  and  tvrenty 
years  bear  witness  !)'-but  one  who  makes  a  great  and 
almost  unlocked  for  sacrifice  of  time,  ease,  and  safiety, 
by  entering  into  a  military  association  for  the  defence  of 
his  country  firom  invasion,  or  for  the  more  invidious,  un- 
gracious, and,  let  me  add,  dangerous  purpose  of  pre- 
venting or  suppressing  civil  strife,  gives  an  incontestible 
proof  of  his  courage.  It  was  quite  delightful  to  me  to 
observe  how  much  of  that  quality  existed  in  the  breasts 
of  many  youths  of  my  acquaintance,  who  had  never  be- 
fore been  placed  in  cixcumiii^ansns^l  all  likdy  to  generate 
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it.  It  was  cheering  to  find  that  it  formed  a  part  and 
parcel  of  their  nature,  a  sort  of  store*  ready  for  any 
emergency,  or,  to  use  their  own  bnaineas-fike  plna- 
seology,  a  deposit,  on  which  they  might  draw  to  aay 
amount ;  a  bank,  on  which  they  had  an  nnKmited  letter 
of  credit. 

Among  those  who  distinguished  themiflyes  bj  tlicir 
alacrity  and  ardour  on  the  occasion  I  set  ovt  with  al- 
luding to,  was  a  young  man  towards  wham.  I  eBttrtaiaed 
great  good  will.  The  mischanrct  whatk  bate  hMlim 
him,  I  shall  shortly  relate,  as  it  was  the  reeeipl  of  aoa* 
addttioBal  intelligence  respecting  them,  and  the  flgbt  of 
a  lovely,  but  unfortunate  friend  of  bis,  that  pare  mt  t* 
the  preceding  train  of  reflectioo, — of  which  k  m  tman 
than  probable,  my  readeit  are  already  bcaitilj  liftd* 

James  CampbeU  was  one  of  a  bomssos  foHiy,  M 
which  his  parents*  occupying  a  sanD  bnm  a  AffyW' 
shire,  had  given  existence.  JaasesyaadhiibfwbnaaMl 
8iaten>»  were  sent  to  receive  the  uaaal  eimat6tm  W  a 
country  parish  school,  one  of  those  simple*  tad  mnm 
plicated,  but  all  powerful  machinf  l»r  the  |*)ripa(pwif 
of  the  useful  elements  of  knowledge,  to  wladk  fcsda—i 
is  so  much  indebted  for  its  pte-eaiaeac**  aotealy  i*  cb« 
walks  of  mind,  but  also  m  the  pfactkal  VaaiMaa  e# 
every-day  Ufe.  At  this  hamUe  ifimry*  he  fc6a 
guished  himself  above  all  his  javesile  ttmifmm^  by  km 
skill  in  penmanship  and  cipbtiiagv  Hie  kmd^ihU^ 
was  indeed  beantifiily  even  after  the  n^ft^  U 
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tiansactions  gave  bat  litU«  time  for  tiM  display  cf  tkatM, 
Thii,  with  KHne  other  qualificmtiaiit,  teemed  to  pent 
him  out  tobif  {Mrents,  u  particularly  fitted  for  tiM  bw« 
caatile  profeisioa,  and  accordingly  Jamce  raoeivdl  lii- 
Btniction  for  iome  years  longer  than  the  feit  of  his  rela- 
tives, who  had  no  higher  views  than  to  "  tread  tha  patk 
their  fathers  trod  before." 

When  be  had,  at  leogdi,  reached  an  age,  at  vhipk  Mb 
affectioDate  parents  thought  he  migbt,  with  some,  dt* 
giee  of  salsty,  be  trusted  among  the  aUvmiieBta  Imd 
temptations  of  a  great  city,  he  was  seat  to  Olaaguw.- 
His  Esther's  landlord  was  distantly  related  to  a  ittsv* 
chant  of  eminence,  and,  as  the  principle  of  clanaliip-yel' 
exists  in  our  northern  connties,  to  an  extent  that  l&ig*' 
lishmen  can  hardly  believe  possible,  the  fact  of  his  being 
the  son  of  a  feudal  retainer  of  this  merchant's  friend, 
and  withal,  bearing  the  same  patronymic,  was  of  man 
advantage  to  him,  than  evoi  his  knowledge  of  caligrapl^, 
and  its  sister  arts,  to  his  acquirements  in  which  I  have 
before  alluded.  >• 

James,  at  this  time,  was  a  rough  material,  yet  soaa^ 
at  the  core.    Sound  he  continued  to  be  ;  but  the  roa^ 
ness  speedily  gave  place  to  the  polish  of  a  vrell-bn 
young  man,  though  he  never  assumed  the  aire  of  a  jMf 
9Uiitre,    He  had  not  been  educated  in  the  school' 
Chesterfield,  but  he  had  been  brought  up  in  one 
better  suited  to  the  production  of  men  of  virtue,  mi 
and  genuine  politeneM— CkitX  (A  ^^smo^histicated  Nt' 
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and  strict  decoram.  His  bebarionr  in  society  was  not 
regulated  by  multifarious  and  fashionable  rules,  but 
spontaneously  arose,  almost  without  himself  pezceinng 
it,  from  the  innate  feeling  which  unceasingly  prompted 
him  to  do  to  others  as  he  would  wish  to  be  done  unto. 
I  have  repeatedly  heard  him  describe,  in  a  style  of  great 
natural  smplicity  and  humour,  his  appearance  when  he 
first  came  to  reside  in  Glasgow.  Dressed  in  the  coarse 
blue  cloth,  the  product  of  home  industry,  or,  as  our  good 
house-wives  term  it,  **  ham'ard  made,"  universally  worn 
in  the  west  Highlands,  with  heavy  shoes,  thick  ribbed 
blue  stockings,  and  a  head  of  hair  that  would  have 
formed  a  curiosity  of  no  small  value  in  M'Alfone's  mu- 
seum  of  Utes,  he  became  a  denizen  among  us.  In  a  few 
weeks,  however,  his  external  man  underwent  a  trans- 
fbrmation  as  complete  as  any  recorded  in  heathen  my- 
thology ;  and  the  spruce  cut  of  his  coat,  and  pattern  of 
his  pantaloons,  served  wonderfully  to  reconcile  him  to  the 
painful  confinement  of  a  counting-house»  accustomed  as 
he  had  been  to  the  invigorating  sports  of  mountain  life. 
His  hair,  however,  bleached  for  nineteen  summers  by 
every  breeze  that  blew,  and  every  shower  that  fell, 
(which  last,  we  arc  aU  well  aware,  are  not  of  parti* 
cularly  seldom  occurrence  with  us),  often  too  without  the 
covering  of  a  bonnet,  demanded  months  of  care,  and  a 
considerable  store  of  "  Huille  de  rose,"  before  it  could 
be  softened  into  pliability,  and  deprived  of  its  brush- 
JikQ  growth.     Upon  his  tongue,  the  accents  of  thft 
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mountain,  loDg  and  tenacia&aly  "  hung,"  iMiit  lent,  at 
the  Baxne  time,  a  Doric  aimplicity,  and  appeanuioe  of 
hearty  sincerity  to  his  Uingiiage  and  sentiments*  at  the 
style  and  manner  of  wbidw  even  lus  friends  were  often 
unable  to  abstain  from  smiling. 

From  that  period  he  allowed  few  days  to  pass  over 
him  without  adding  to  his  intellectnal  capital,  and  to  the 
circulating  medium  of  affability  and  poUteness  which  is 
its  repTesentative.  He  mixed  with  company  of  a  supe- 
rior description,  and  became  an  univemi  &voiirile  i  and 
not  an  univertal  favourite  only,  which  too  fraquMtly 
means,  in  the  vocabulary  of  the  day,  one,  who,  VtwriMp 
he  can  sing  a  good  song,  or  tell  a  lasciviooe  story,  is 
asked  out  to  every  company,  and  brought  forward  to 
amuse  the  other  guests,  as  a  part  of  the  evening's  enter- 
tainments, and  a  necessary  accompaniment  to  the  pundi- 
bowl ;  but  with  many  a  particular  friend,  and  with  tme, 
a  very  particular  favourite  indeed. 

To  Jeannie  White  he  had  been  introduced  by  a  mu- 
tual acquaintance  on  some  occasion  of  festivity,  not  st 
all  with  a  view  to  their  future  intimacy,  but  merely  in 
course  of  the  usual  ceremonial  of  such  occasions.  To 
the  common  observer,  Jeannie,  (or,  romping  Jeannie  •> 
she,  in  the  o'er^bubbling  of  her  mirthfulness  would  often 
call  herself),  would  appear  a  thoughtless  madcap :  she 
was  all  frolic,  liveliness,  and  animal  spirits ;  and  the  ma- 
jority of  her  acquaintance  treated  her  as  a  girl  to  whom 
amusement  was    the  principal  business  of   life,  and 
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'laughter  its  chief  joy.  She  indeed  was  passionately  fond 
of  these,  b«t  they  did  not  iHbgether  engrow  her  mind, 
although,  whenever  she  appeared,  like  the  morning  smile 
of  the  sun  in  spring,  gloom  and  cheeriessness  fled  be- 
fore her*  James  had  penetration  sufficient  to  mark  this, 
and  to  diacem,  through  her  graceful  yeil  of  joyous  hila- 
rity, deeper  feelings,  and  more  impressiTe  thoughts. 
He  suited  his  conduct  to  this  discovoy,  and  would  al- 
ternately brighten  her  cheek  with  the  smiles  of  satis- 
faction at  his  wit,  playfulness,  and  humour;  or  cause  it 
to  glitter  with  milder  lustre,  through  the  melting  tears 
which  his  pathos  often  called  forth.  Many  a  time  too, 
her  blue  eye  would  beam  with  intense  and  fixed  atten- 
tion on  him,  when,  with  the  grace  of  a  gentleman,  and 
the  skill  and  ability  of  a  scholar,  he  would  explain  to 
her  some  interesting  point  of  history,  or  science,  or 
descant  on  the  literature  of  ancient  and  modem  timet. 
Such  delicate  attentions,  when  properly  suited  to  the 
disposition,  inevitable  win  the  affections  of  the  fair.  In 
,  paying  them,  James  as  might  have  been  expected^  lost 
his  own  heart,  but  was  rewarded  by  the  acquisition  of 
Jeannie's,  which  was  now  wholly  and  freely  his. 

Never  was  there  love  more  pare,  never  affection  more 
Reciprocal  than  theirs.  They  looked  forward  with 
anxiety  to  the  period  when  there  might  be  a  favourable 
^opportunity  for  James  commencing  business  on  his  own 
^sccount ;  as  he  prudently  thought,  that,  while  his  in- 
^:oBM.e  depended  solely  on  the  success  of  \i\%  teas^ss^  ^ 
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■peculations,  and  the  steadiveit  ^  Us  lavonr,  vUd 
had  found  Tariable ;  m  these  cizcimistanoes,  t»  liik 
hqipiness  of  Jeannie  bj  their  imioii,  would  be  to  gn 
his  own  foelingB«  at  the  expense  of  propriety  aiid 
afiectioo.  Thisdedsion  was  just:  alas,  that  it  was  ^ 
unfortanate ! 

While  the  militaxy  exercises  and  dUsj^ys,  wUdi 
revolotionaxy  symptoms  I  before  adTorted  to,  imdi 
necessary  and  laudable  among  oar  yomg  derka 
shop-keepers,  were  affording  to  the  ladies  of  Olaq 
an  inexhaustible  fnnd  of  remark,  admiration,  gnwip, 
amosement,  and  to  none  more  so  than  to  Jeannie  Wl 
the  dond  that  was  to  OFerwhefan  her  earthly  happij 
for  ever,  was  icoUecting,  and  already  loured  in  fro 
upon  her. 

In  the  calm  and  sunshine  that  often  precedes  a  t 
pest  either  in  the  face  of  nature,  or  in  the  moral  w 
and  individual  happiness,  there  is  a  fearful  oontxai 
the  hideous,  and  appalling,  or  deeply  heart-rending  c 
sequences  of  it.  The  beauteous  tranquillity  which  j 
cedes  the  hurricane  of  desolation,  only  serves,  in  lei 
spection,  to  aggravate  the  horrors  of  the  moment, ; 
through  our  memory,  to  render  us  less  fit  to  bear 
against  it. 

The  mercantile  embarrassments  of  the  time,  sudds 
and  unexpectedly,  involved  the  establishment  of  wli 
James  was  a  member,  in  bankruptcy  and  ruin.  The  sh 
because  onlooked  ifst  b^  him,  was  the  more  severe,  i 
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Ane  fenrioes  to  the  firm,  were,  of  course,  unneceisaiy, 
nd  he  was  cast  upon  the  wide  world,  with  but  one  kind 
lend  to  help  him.  His  parents  had  long  before  paid 
be  debt  of  nature,  and  his  necessary  expenses  had  not 
eimitted  him  to  hoard  any  part  of  his  salary.  In  these 
bemnstances  what  could  he  do — difficulties  beset  him 
a  every  side,  and  want  seemed  to  stare  him  in  the  lace, 
iierever  he  turned.  From  the  panic  that  prerailed 
iimigliout  the  mercantile  community,  no  one  thought 
ir  a  moment  of  engaging  new  assistants,  and  where 
acancies  occurred,  the  applications  of  powerfulr  in- 
arast,  which  James  did  not  now  possess,  were  as  usual, 
mnd  far  to  outweigh  the  humble,  because  more  modest 
laims  of  real  merit. 

One  opening  only  remained  of  which  Campbell  could 
fail  himself,  but  on  that  he  durst  not  think,  or  if  he  did 
:  was  with  the  bitterest  agony,  for  it  would  separate 
im,  perhaps  for  ever,  from  his  Jeannie,  did  he  avail 
imMlf  of  it.  This  reflection  quite  unmanned  him,  and 
a  had  not  courage  enough  to  support  him  through  the 
ial  of  communicating  the  proposal  to  her.  It  was  to 
oc0pt  an  offer  of  a  situation  of  coosiderable  emolument  in 
16  colouy  of  Demerara  ,then  the  seat  of  a  malignant  and 
itai  distemper.  The  following  heart-rending  sentences 
ras  the  first  intimation  Jeannie  received  of  an  event  to 
er  so  ultimately  disastrous. 
'■  Jbannis, 

**  It  was  presumption — it.  was  sin  in  me  to  Iw^  '^wk — 

VOL,  III.  11 
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you,  born  &r  above  me  in  ranks  ud  devated  in  itatioBt 
while  I  waibut  the  creatuie  of  an  hour,  and  lived  onlfy 
in  the  uinihine  of  the  ficUeat  of  all  that  ia  li^bla  toi 
change,  commercial  prosperity :  but  heaven  hnn  p^aiahed 
me,  and  (that  I  should  ever  live  to  wnijte  this  mudal) 
we  must  pert— yes,  Jeannie,  and  I  had  almost  rqpolvcd 
to  take  my  agonizing  farewell  in  a  ktteiP — but  tfytt  waa 
beyond  my  courage.  I  will  see  yoabefore  I  go-^I  wiUoiiea 
more  drink  delidous  and  intoiicating  transport  fimm  yon 
looks,  and  for  the  first  time,  be  miserable  before  yon,  ami 
feel  how  bitter  is  the  pang  of  parting  from  those  we  lQff% 
for  I  must  love  you  still,  while  a  breath  of  lifii  *"'— f*ff[ 
my  (rame.r— Thine,  ever  thine. 

Jamss  Campbeu:.." 
Miss  White  possessed,  in  her  own  right,  the  moderate 
fortune  of  five  hundred  pounds,  and  her  mother  was  in 
the  enjoyment  of  a  considerable  jointure.  This  sum,  her 
all,  she  hesitated  not  for  one  moment,  through  the  mt- 
dium  of  her  maternal  uncle,  to  lay  at  the  feet  of  Jamei» 
"  whether,"  she  added  faulteringly  to  bee  friend,  *'  whe- 
ther he  go  or  stay  with  m  :**  for  she  still  cherished  the 
hope  and  belief  that  he  might  have  it  in  his  power  to  d» 
the  latter.  There  was  an  afiectionate  emphasis  on  Mt$ 
that  spoke  of  the  friendly  terms  on  which  Campbell  had 
lived  with  all  her  friends  ;  but  the  look  that  accompanied 
the  word  said  more,  for  he  was  all — ^friend — ^parent — le- 
lative— every  thing  to  her.  This  iocontestible  proof  of 
devoted  love,  filled  out^oam^  unfiottunaie  vrith  deep  and 
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finrveat  ftdmtration,  bat  it  also  gave  hSsA  firmnefls  enough 
to  reiUt  the  noble  offer.  He  thoeght  that  had  he  ac- 
cepted it,  he  -would  have  proved  himself  unworthy  of  the 
heroic  woman,  who,  for  his  sake,  wae  ready  to  pledge 
her  fiMTtune  to  the  last  farthing,  and  face  the  cold  fh>nt  of 
poverty,  while  yet  in  the  heyday  of  that  period  of  life,  in 
^Mdh  it  may  be  emphatically  said  one  er^oyt  enfoyment, 

Hki  fselibgs  were  nice,  proud,  and  high,  perhaps,  my 
readers  may  think  too  much  so ;  and  begin  to  doubt 
the  sincerity  of  that  love  which,  in  these  circumstances, 
could  determine  on  agonising  the  bosom  of  the  one  adored 
by  persisting  in  leaving  her 

Let  us  not  be  hasty  in  judging  ;  if  this  pride  was  a 
failing,  at  least  it  must  be  confessed,  that  it 

'  Leaned  to  virtue's  side.' 
It  would  require  an  abler  pen  than  mine  to  describe  the 
bitterness  of  their  last  parting,  and  yet  the  latest  mo- 
ment was  not  the  most  painful,  for  the  buoyant  soul  of 
Campbell  had  begun  to  cherish  hope; — a  fearful  and 
mysterious  feeling  of  dread,  however,  succeeded  the 
paroxysm  of  grief,  that  had  convulsed  the  frame  of 
Jeannie.  She,  once  the  most  disposed  to  cheer  a  moment 
of  sorrow,  by  the  sunshine  of  anticipated  joy,  seemed 
frozen  into  marble  stillness  by  despair.  She  never  en- 
couraged hope — 'twas  well  she  never  did, — ^but  it  was 
<tifferent  with  James. 

Miss  White  accompanied  her  mother,  and  several  of 
her  lover's  valued  friends  to  the  vesseYe  di'^V.   \\.  ^-^^ 
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unmoored — the  anchor  was  weighed — tlM  ngnal  fn* 
sailing  had  been  given,  yet  still  the  hapleai  Jeaimiit  fin- 
gered on  board  in  mate,  yet  Bpeaking,  speechlcM  griet 
The  boat  was  lowered,  and,  as  with  a  eoiild  which 
seemed  an  effort,  Campbell  pressed  her  death  cold  hand 
to  his  buniiog  and  feverish  lips,  he,  in  a  tone  of  ■—«— J 
firmness  and  gaiety,  which,  in  such  circumstaooef,  is  ts 
me  more  expressive  of  emotion  than  the  moat  eonynMn 
struggles,  articulated  the  following 

FABEWELL. 

The  gallant  vtessel  stems  the  tide 
That  bears  me  'cross  the  Atlantic  wid^ 
Nae  langer  may  I  dare  to  bide, 

Sae  fere  thee  weei  a  wee,  Jeannie. 

Forget  na  me  when  far  awa. 
Although  my  back  be  at  the  wa. 
Fortune  may  smile  upon  as  twa. 

Or  I  come  back  to  thee,  Jeannie. 

Believe  me,  love,  and  hope  will  cheer 
The  path  I  tread,  how  dark  soc'er — 
My  cheek  will  never  blanch  wi'  fear. 

The  prize  I'll  win  is  thee,  Jeannie. 

Should  health  and  wealth  be  mine  at  last. 
An'  a'  the  shoals  o'  poortith  past ; 
Then  I  may  shield  thee  frae  the  blast. 
For  life  it  beild  to  thee,  Jeannie. 

This  was  as  balm  to  the  heart  of  Jeannie ;  but  she  knew, 
with  all  the  firmness  of  conviction,  that  it  was   also 

delwdon. 
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'Fuewed,  Jamie/' — ^"Farewell  my  lile/'  were 
Hj  and  repeatedly  heard,  as  they  wa^ed  their  hands 
handkerchiefs,  while  the  space  betwixt  them,  the, 
one,  impaaable  gulf,  was  every  moment  mcreasing 
li,  they  ihooght,  a  fearfiil  haste,  and,  as  it  were, 
idons  alacrity. 

[ome  had  lost  all  its  attractions  in  the  eyes  of 
anie — nay,  to  think  of  it  had  now  heoome  painful ; 
he  of  whom  she  never  ceased  to  think  had  left  his 
le.  She  therefore  consented  with — ^pleasure  I  had 
Dit  said — ^but  that  emotion  she  had  become  callous 
•resignation  then,  that  was  the  feeling — ^to  spend  the 
mer  in  the  country ;  whither  she  proceeded  to  the 
le  of  a  relation.  The  sorrow  which  is  felt  on  first 
ing  the  country  of  our  birth,  and  being,  as  it  were, 
kched  on  the  stream  of  life,  but  without  the  rudder 
Kperience  or  the  guidance  of  firiendsMp,  is  the  one, 
only  feeling  that  approaches  the  undying  misery  that 
BgB  from  a  blighted  first  love.  Has  not  a  portion  of 
readers  eagerly  followed  the  vessel  that,  as  in  mirth- 
lerision,  gaily  and  fleetly  bounded  across  the  wave  ? 
he  wheels,"  says  a  Spanish  proverb,  "run  smoothly 
he  road  to  destruction."  The  breeze,  I  may  add, 
I  sad  experience,  often  blows  favourable  when  the 
m  is  the  tomb. 

unes  saw  the  New  World ;  but,  and  in  the  hour  of 
>lution,  the  thought  pleased  him,  his  feet  ne'er  trod 
Jier  soil  than  that  of  Scotia,  though  to  T^xsvwAKvi 

F  2 
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in  a  foreign  grave.  It  wa^  the  rainy  aeaaon  wlisn.  he 
arrived  at  Demerara.  TI||  pestilence  had  ceaied  iti 
ravages  on  shore,  only  to  can^them  with  increaaed  tw- 
ror  among  the  hardy  seamen  oCdie  shipping  in  tha  river. 
It,  as  it  were,  spread  its  baleful  wings,  and  adTtaoad 
with  open  arms  to  clasp  our  devoted  wanderw  with 
horrible  embrace!  In  perfect  health  on  Tneaday— he 
was  a  denisen  of  another,  and,  I  tieel  assured,  to  him  a 
better  world  on  Thursday.  His  auffeiings  were  intense ; 
but  they  were  brief.  His  last  thoughts  were  of  Jeannit 
—the  last  articulate  sound  that  escaped  him  was  an  at- 
tempt to  utter  her  much-loved  name. 

The  very  same  vessel  which  bore  him  from  his  love, 
brought  back  to  her  the  tidings  of  his  death.    Dissolu- 
tion under  whatever  form,  is  indeed  a  fearful  thing ;  but 
ah !  the  death  of  our  nearest  and  our  dearest  is  dreadful, 
when  it  happens  in  a  foreign  clime,  when  its  occurrence 
is  announced  to  us,  not  by  the  long  drawn  sigh  and  stilly 
repose  that  follows  it,  which  tell  us  that  the  struggle  is 
over,  and  that  peace  and  tranquillity  have  succeeded  to 
suffering  and  pain ;  but  by  the  voice  of  an  iminterested 
messenger,  or  the  still  more  cheerless  and  desolate,  be- 
cause silent,  and  in  itself,  unsympathizing  means  of  t 
letter;   perhaps,  car^u%  written — trimly  folded  ;  and 
neatly  sealed  with  the  dismal  herald  of  despair !  Tran- 
quillity !  but  to  us,  how  horrible !     She  had  not  hoped— 
she  was  not  disappointed;  but  Che  cup  of  her  desolation 
was  full — and  ekbe  (^^^«d.\\.  Ia  the  dregs.    A  calmness 
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which  Burprifled  those  who  had  not  carefully  mazked  her 
oondoct  from  the  departure  of  Campbell,  held  its  sombre 
and  mibroken  sway  over  her,  like  the  unagitated  air  of 
A  charnel  vault,  from  thQ  moment  she  heard  of  the  con- 
wmmation  of  her  believings  and  fears. 

I  saw  heryestoday — she  scarcely  recognised  me. 
Her  features  have  lost  their  glow  of  beauty — ^jret  they  are 
Iqively  still ! — ^her  blue  eye  is  sunken  and  lustreless ;  and 
[  can  s^,  though  her  fond  mother  cannot,  that  her  now 
dielicate  frame  is  unable  long  to  support  the  mental 
iuoes  that  agitate  it.  Her  foot  approaches  the  grave, 
uid  consumption  is  gently  leading  the  once  vivacious 
ind  mirthful  Jeanme  White>  with  touching  and  beau- 
afwl  sdemnity,  towards  its  precincts — Gentle  be  her 
iMcent,  and  dreamless  her  last  long  angel-like  repose ! 

The  latest  of  mundane  objects  upon  which  her  speaking 
ije  will  rest,  will  be  a  military  badge  of  her  beloved  and 
lapless  James.  She  asked  it  from  him  before  his  de- 
MTtore,  and  she  has  never  trusted  it  from  her  sight  since 
lien — no^  nor  will  she  ever. 

The  catastrophe  is  almost  complete — the  narrative 
included.  She  breathes — ^yet  lives  not,  but  to  the  me* 
wary  of  her  Jamie  and  to  her  God. 


JOURNEY  IN  QUEST  OF  A 

Dinner    was  over,   my  mother  had   t 
knitting  apparatus,   and  I   was  picking  i 
'  amusing  myself  with  building  castles  in  tl 

my  attention  was  roused  by  the  unusual  m 
good  lady's  hems,  which  I  knew  to  be  a  prt 
extraordinary  communication.  At  length, 
"my  dear  Tom/'  said  she, "  yesterday  was  y< 
you  are  now  three  and  twenty,  and  it  is  1 
should  be  looking  out  for  a  good  match : 
marry  some  time  or  other,  but  be  should 
does  so  ere  it  is  too  late,  for  that  is  as  bad 
'*  Why,  mother,"  answered  I,  "  I  am  m 
inclined  to  change  my  situation,  as  the 
I  but   I  have  never  yet  been  fortunate  enc 

[  with  the  girl  who  would  induce  me  to  be 
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md,  "  she  is  wdl  enoi^h  to  pass  awaj  an  hour  or 
vo  occasiooally,  for  she  is  a  good-natured  lively*  thing, 
Dt  she  is  like  the  lilies  of  the  valley,  they  toil  not  nei- 
ler  do  they  spin.'  **.   **  Son,  she  has  ten  thousand  dol- 
in  in  the  hank,  and  they  will  set  the  looms  a  going, 
''ou  know  OUT  estate  is  burdened  with  debt,  and  as 
on  now  think  of  keeping  house  for  yourself,  and  woQ't 
take  use  of  your  friend's  influence  to  procure  you  a 
lace  under  govenunent  for  you — **  "  My  good  mother," 
iteiTupted  I ;  "  once  for  all, that  is  out  of  the  question ; 
ne  who  has  any  pretensions  to  the  character  of  an 
tonest  man,  cuts  but  a  sorry  figure  now-a-days  as  a 
tan  in  office ;  for  my  own  part,  I  can  only  go  straight 
inwards,  and  it  would  not  be  easy  to  avoid  now  and 
hen  treading  on  the  kibe  of  some  place-man  or  other, 
T  giving  him  a  jerk  with  my  elbowy  and  I  should  gain 
othing  but  vexation  for  my  pains.    Not  no!  I  will 
ravel,  and  endeavour  to  suit  myself  to  my  mind." 
'  Bat  do  you  know  what  the  expression  '*  getting  suited" 
neans?"    I  took  her  hand,  "  Mother,"  cried  I,  *'  most 
iilly  do  I  appreciate  the  force  of  the  expression,  for  I 
Ave  seen  it  so  completely  exemplified  in  my  own  family ; 
luring  my  Other's  life,  he  and  yourself  had  but  one 
letrt,  one  will."    This  was  touching  the  right  string, 
md  decided  the  question  at  once.    My  mother  wiped 
ler  spectacles,  gave  me  a  blessing,  and  desired  me  to 
ravel.    My  portmanteau  was  soon  packed,  and  almost 
before  I  could  bestow  a  serious  thou^Yit  on  V!bfo  ^-^^rX 


of  ny  ymm&f,  I  IbnA  mpOtimAtiitt  AifffifMn 

tot  B «     I  wis  ttwmBSy  nMWfVy  to  fBIM'iMBt  hiB 

detemiiiied  to  giie  okftdf  tip  Jto  llNf'gtiifaMe  «r«y 
luck  J  iltr.  1 4icd  Mtatl  wttfulbakoiem  aft  B-''  ■■>  Mi 
loitend  civftj  mm  waafci  vMtagT  thflBn;  wA  cmii 
wliitt  itaiOed  dw'.gQoft  aMflly  af  tteplitt;  An 
tbeie  wM  iw  lick  of  pffiH;^  mMng,  ■&  iw^r  ^ 
wUliog  to  sot.BMrriadk'  Wt  >iMt  IbimaAluiMmu  «i 
totBl  wint  of  i^Mrtino  u/nisntfp  tooil'iriiBAIIiMwl  st  oil 
thk  wit  aoC  flie  pboo  «  got  ioila&  fta  dio'Mgl  pi( 
tkeir  idtM  or  lill  Wo  giA«M4  flte  Ao  «MlM  if  *i 
dreolttnigiilMwyS'ttiacltfidliBl^,  11^ 
lbiiiideriiig«i[||  a  Mt  of  MndHril^pli^fM;  wlw 
viaitod  tlio  town  $  m  ilmt,  llioir'tfun 
oat  otttheiii  with  MnMiohgfi»ttMia|it0^detjf,a^ 
beodsand'tbiol  of  tlio  San^iooiio,  do  Od  Oa  neditf 
•OTage*.  Obo  yooDf  «nttu^  howofor,  ottroolMi  if 
ottontko.  by  her  iiaifot6  aod  oagagiof  fliyoriiiii  I 
aotoiouMd  to  looko  hif  ocquoiBtoiioOt  nd-lboEidi  w 
difficifltf  in  procoriflg'«i'iiitto^6ietSoa  to  hor  hAth 
homo.  She  woo  tho  only  diOi  of  •  AA  ooatioM 
-whohad  uioiied  a  cooddenhb  fMtBBO'dii^^ 
and  now  Hfod  fovy  cowifcitaiiiy  ott  hai  ftMoDo*  wifeir 
mina  j^igml  on  tho  haipadhoid  a  littla,  lOBf  a  Mb 
drew  a  Cttle,  and  had  a  amattaring  of  Fk«Mh  wi 
Italian  *,  Vslilwaa  oaay  to  peroairo  aho  laid  cWbiIi 
excellonfio  in  iSV  i^am  wflgtaMi 
house  tliaie  ^9Vk  fiwfc  o|^n**ni 
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particle  of  taste ;  Miss  was  the  idol  of  her'parents,  over 
whom  she  Exercised  unlimited  sway,  and  the  surest  and 
shortest  road  to  the  old  people's  hearts,  was  by  praising 
their  darling.  It  would  have  been  no  very  difficult 
matter  for  me  to  have  won  thia  damsel's  hand,  had  I 
been  so  inclined,  for  besides,  that  she  shewed  some  sort 
of  penchant  for  me,  the  Von  before  my  name,  was  a 
powerful  recommendation  to  old  square-toes;  but  I 
felt  that  she  was  not  at  all  calculated  to  make  a  wife  for 
a  domestic  man  like  myself;  and  a  letter,  which  I  soon 
afterwards  received  from  my  mother,  wherein  she  ex- 
pressed the  same  opinion,  determined  me  to  look  else- 
where for  a  spouse. 
I   left  B*-—  in  company   with  a  fellow-collegian, 

who  was  going  to  S on  business,  and  as  I  wished  to 

see  that  town,  we  agreed  to  travel  together.    In  the 
imi  at  Lunan,  where  we  stopped  for  the  night,  we  fell  in 

with  some  strangers  :  a  gentleman  from  S with  his 

son,  and  a  young  lady,  his  ward.    We  met  together  at 

supper,  and  the  conversation  took  an  easy  and  lively 

tom ;  it  is  true,  the  elder  of  the  two  men  spoke  seldom, 

but  he  smiled  often ;  and,  as  they  say,  at  the  right 

place ;  and  looked  as  if  he  could  say  a  great  deal  on 

every  subject,  if  he  would.    He  made  up  for  his  silence, 

however,  by  keeping  the  bottle  continually  on  the  move. 

*nie  son  was  the  reverse  of  his  father,  his  tongue  never 

^y  still,  although  his  ideas  were  not  of  the  most  brilliant 

Girder.    The  young  lady  remained  silent,  and  a^^^i^so^^ 
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tbsoibed  in  her  own  thooghtB ;  the  had  a  tall,  alegttt 
figure,  handsome  features,  with  a  mild  aqd  aomBwhil 
melancholy  expression}  and  she  appeared  to  have  le- 
cently  shed  tears ;  I  gathered  firom  what  paiMd  at  sap- 
per, and  afterwards  from  the  landlord,  that  she  wai 
called  Adeline ;  that  her  fother.  Major  Lindenow,  had 
fallen  in  battle,  leaving  her  to  the  protection  of  his  fitedi 
Colonel  Stembach,  who  now  hYod  on  his  aetata  um 
Luman ;  that  Colonel  Stembach  had  sent  her  to  W 

educated  at  S ,  where  she  resided  with  hie  btothsr* 

in-law,  the  senator,  Seldorf,  .with  whom  I  had  svpped; 
that  the  odonel  now  lay  daugerously  ill,  and  that  8sl- 
dorf,  who  expected  to  inherit  his  estates,  was  on  liii 
return  from  visiting  him.  Although  Adeline  had  never 
once  deigned  to  look  at  me,  yet  there  was  a  somethiiig 
about  her,  that  interested  me  exceedingly  in  herfavoar. 
Old  Seldorf,  on  learning  my  intention  of  remaining  a  lev 

days  at  S ,  gave  me  a  pressing  invitation  to  vait 

him  and  his  family ;  his  son  drank  to  our  better  sc- 
quaintance,  and  swore  that  one's  time  might  be  spent  at 

S in  the  most  delightful  way  in  the  world,  and  thit 

even  a  university's  life  did  not  surpass  it.  He  oSfttA, 
as  my  travelling  friend  quitted  me  here,  to  fill  hit 
vacant  place  in  my  carriage,  to  save  me,  as  he  isid, 
from  the  blue  devils.  On  any  other  occasion.  I  oonkl 
willingly  have  dispensed  with  the  youngster's  good  ia* 
tentions ;  for  there  is  nothing  in  which  I  take  a  gieater 
delight,  than  wYieu  s«ix<^   snugly  in  the  comer  o^ 
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die  vriiicle,  I  cao  gvre  myself  up,  undiitiubed,  to  erery 
fimcy,  and  luxuriate  in  all  the  delights  of  caatle  build- 
ing ;  now,  howerer,  I  detennined,  for  once,  to  forego 
my  faToarite  gratification,  and  acceded  to  his  proposal, 
at  I  thought  it  might  afibrd  me  an  opportunity  of  learning 
eamething  more  of  Adeline,  into  whose  opinion  TMt 
m  strong  inclination  to  ingratiate  myseld  Early  on  the 
ibUowing  morning  we  set  out  for  Lunan,  and  for  several 
miks  my  new  companion  troubled  me  very  little  with 
his  remarks,  as  he  almost  immediately  began  to  snore  ; 
bat  be  soon  awoke,  and  then  talked  all  in  a  breath  about 

his  ooUege  adventures,  his  connections  in  S ,  his  two 

HBters,  AdeUne,  and  his  prospects  of  getting  a  place. 
f « I  shall  then,"  added  he,  rubbing  his  hands,  *'  marry 
Adeline !  for  you  know  a  wife  is  a  necessary  appendage 
to  a  man,  when  he  becomes  of  consequence  in  the  state«'* 
This  piece  of  intelligence  was  not  of  the  most  pleasant 
description ;  "  So,"  said  I,  doubtless  with  a  sheepish 
look  enough,  "  you  have  confessed  that  Adeline  is  per- 
Ibctly  indifferent  to  you,  and  yet  you  mean  to  marry  her ; 
Ik>w  can  you  expect  happiness  from  such  a  union  V 
•*  Pooh,  pooh,"  said  he,  "  my^ear  fellow,  your  ideas  of 
marriage  are  quite  out  of  date  ;  the  husband  has  only  to 
take  care  that  his  wife^keeps  within  proper  bounds ;  that 
■he  attends  to  her  family  and  kitchen  concerns,  receives 
die  guests,  and  so  forth ;  the  Orientals  have  far  better 
aoiioas  of  matrimony,  than  we  in  the  north ;  among 
diem,  the  wife  is  neither  more  nor  less  itkaxv  /Oda  ^.tvoss^t 
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pal  Bfatve,  and  that  aocordhig  to  my  liew  of  Ao  mattVf 
is,  what  she  ought  to  be,  and  not  a  whit  mora."  "  Bat 
Adeline!"  said  I,  impatieiitly.  "  AdsliM/' ufwend 
he,  "has  ridicnloos  whims,  like  all  odier  girb  whQ 
have  not  jet  reached  a  certain  age.  She  has  iiodung  to 
boast  of  bnt  her  pretty  hce,  and  has  hidiarto  fiwed  ia 
complete  dependence  ;  my  micfe,  indeed,  lets  hu  mad 
for  nothing,  but  then  he  is  dally  expected  to  aetoot  on 
his  journey  for  the  other  world ;  in  which  emB,  iIm 
must  be  glad  to  get  a  comfortable  settlement.  Dnriag 
the  last  two  years,  she  has  taken  the  charge  of  our  do- 
mestic concerns,  for  my  sisters  do  not  trouble  tbair 
heads  about  such  matters."  I  was  now  eMbled  to  fens 
a  tolerable  good  guess  of  Adeline's  situation,  and  her 
misfortunes  imparted  additional  interest  to  her  in  my 
eyes.  * 

On  the  second  day  after  my  anriral  at  8  , 1  le- 
ceived  an  invitation  from  the  elder  Seldorf,  which  I 
readily  accepted.  The  sisters  were  a  pair  of  dolls  who 
displayed  their  accomplishments  as  if  they  wished  to  let 
them  out  on  hire.  The  youngest  of  the  two  playeil  a 
few  musty  waltzes  on  tKe  piano,  and  the  other  song  a 
bravura  in  a  style  that  made  my  very  flesh  creep  ;  Ade- 
line busied  herself  about  the  house,  and  it  was  easy  to 
see  that  the  management  of  every  thing  was  in  her 
hands.  She  seemed  a  little  more  cheerful  than  when  I 
saw  her  at  Lunan,  still  her  countenance  bore  evident 
traces  of  dqcction.    WdSl\s.V  «a»  tosNkw  were  actinir 
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their  parts,  the  nt  down  to  her  needle,  from  which  she 
seldom  looked  ap ;  her  fnture  lord  and  master,  shewed 
her  rery  little  attention,  and  I  conld  almost  imagine  she 
treated  him  with  conten^it ;  I  felt  qnite  oat  of  homour, 
and  had  risen  to  go  away,  when  it  came  into  the  old 
gentleman's  head  to  ask  his  daogfateTs  to  declaim ; 
neither  of  the  misses,  however,  was  in  the  vein,  and  he 
Chea  applied  to  me  to  fiivoar  them  with  a  specimen  of 
VDj  rhetorical  powers ;  I  was  vain  enough  to  accede  to 
this  request,  for  I  flattered  myself  that  I  shonld  now  be 
enabled  to  make  some  impression  on  Adeline.    They 
gave  me  the  Cassandra  of  Schiller.     I  had  often  read 
mknid,  and  understood  at  least  accentnation,  and  modu- 
lation of  tone.    When  I  had  finished,  all  were  lavish  of 
their  applause,  but  I  was  only  attentive  to  Adeline, 
whose  e^qpressive  eye  now  seemed  to  regard  me  some- 
what more  attentively.     From  henceforward,  I  con- 
timied  to  visit  the  senator  almost  daily,  but  never  found 
•n  opportunity  of  seeing  Adeline  alone  ;  she  was  ever 
wgaged  in  her  domestic  concerns,  and  when  she  came 
imetSmes  for  a  few  minutes  into  the  room,  the  sisters 
ad  always  some  pretext  or  other  to  prevent  my  address- 
g  a  word  to  her.    As  the  fomily  were  one  evening 
—bind  as  usual,  the  conversation  happened  to  turn 
OB  women  and  marriage ;  the  father  gave  it  as  his 
ofon,  that  the  principal  point  to  be  attended  to  was 
tber  or  not  the  bride  had  a  weighty  purse.    Young 
\ovf  was  of  an  oppoate  way  of  tlunkin^,  **  Ifixsns^sC 
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said  he,  '*  gives  the  wife  to  lord  it  orer  her  hnibnd, 
which  she  is  always  sore  to  avail  herself  of,  and  it  is 
therefore  dangerous  to  many  for  that  aloiie."  The  (wo 
girls  coincided  with  their  father,  and  supported  the  ooft* 
test  with  a  deal  of  stuff  in  favour  of  rich  danghteny  or  k 
other  words,  of  themselves.  This  annoyed  me,  fior  Ade- 
line's sake,  although  she  did  not  iqppear  to  notioe  iay- 
thing  that  had  passed.  I  now  took  up  the  codgde,  and 
said,  *'  according  to  my  notions,  a  woman's  Talae  is  aot 
to  he  estimated  by  what  she  has,  hut  by  what  aha  ii. 
Women  have,  for  the  most  part,  juster  views  of  die 
value  of  things  than  men,  and  none,  but  aock  as  are 
of  a  coarse  and  common  nature,  ever  wish  to  make 
their  dowry  a  pretext  for  exercising  undue  control. 
While  I  was  talking  in  this  ridiculous  strain,  with  moie 
than  ordinary  warmth,  Adeline  continued  quietly  at  hsr 
work,  and  the  sisters  winked  and  made  faces  to  eadi 
other.  I  got  vexed,  and  took  my  leave.  When  I  reached 
home  I  reproached  myself  for  my  folly.  My  obaorva- 
tiuns  had  pointed  too  strongly  to  Adeline,  of  whom  as  she 
was  totally  without  fortune,  it  was  impossible  for  me  to 
think  seriously  ;  and  uncomfortahle  as  her  situatioa  ia 
that  family  was,  this  conduct  of  mine  had  been  calea- 
lated  only  to  render  it  more  so.  I  now  therefore  delsi^ 
mined  to  be  more  sparing  of  my  visits,  and  actually  staid 
away  two  whole  days.  On  the  evening  of  the  third* 
however,  I  met  Adeline  by  chance  at  a  friend's  house, 
and  as  it  was  alieaA^  late,  mi^t^  ^^AS^BtilmA  to'ofier  to 
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!  hnhoiDe.  "  lijoa  sre  going  thatwayat  inyiale," 
Id  ibe,  mmewhat  reaerrcdly.  Mr.  Selclorf  Und  tt 
na  diitance ;  but  I  dim'l  know^lunr  it  b^ipeiwd,  we 
L  not  chnm  die  netuen  nnd  to  hi*  hoiiM.  I  had  per- 
■ded  her  lo  take  mf  arm,  and  we  fell  mto  conreiMtioii 
lich  looa  becBTue  intereetlDg.  I  declared  in  the  moat 
reaBrred  manner,  my  opinion  of  the  IHiuei  S.,  and 
ichod  liy  the  way  on  Addine'i  own  ntoation.  She 
mwd  aSbcted,  aod  said,  "  thongh  edacatioo  and  dr- 
mitancea  may  prodnce  ia  nl  faalts  for  which  we  are 
t  to  blame,  tfaey  often  at  tho  same  time,  pnt  it  in  onr 
ms  to  do  much  g;ood,  for  which,  probably,  we  do  not 
Mire  praiie.  It  I  have  obtained  jnatei  views  of  Ufe 
in  I  ihonld  otherwiie  hare  poneued,  I  am  indebted 
-  ttem  to  that  en»llent  clergyman  who  branght  me  op  i 
d  if  lam  not  easily  diDqnieted  or  raffled,  it  ii  doubtless 
■ing  to  my  natuial  frame  of  mind.  One  person  ia  dif- 
a>tly  conatitated  IVom  another ;  and  bendes,  I  haie 
Isad  through  a  lOTere  school."  She  swd  thit  with  ao 
idk  sweetoeis  and  anafiected  modesty,  that  at  this 
menl  I  conld  bare  picssed  her  to  my  hearl,  I  could 
n  oSbied  her  my  hand ;  I  thought  of  my  mother,  and 
iM  treasure  1  should  praaent  her  with  in  this  maiden, 
d  the  blow  would  perhaps  have  been  atmct  on  the  in- 
ot,  had  not  lucidly,  or  unluckily,  yoong  Seldorf  juit  at 
a  juncture  made  his  appeaiance,  and  moat  onmerci- 
Ij  pot  to  flight  all  my  fine  emotions  by  his  rapid 
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On  reaching  the  houae,  I  mechanically  Sollowttd  laMiy 
■tain,  where  I  found  the  fiunily  in  confuiion,  owinf  tD 
some  disagreeable  piece  of  news  which  they  had  jnit 
received.    The  senator  took  his  son  aside*  and  whis- 
pered something  to  him;  I  heard  the  words  Sternhach  and 
will freqoently repeated.    As  the  matter  did  notconom 
me,  I  paid  no  further  attention  to  it ;  but  merely  wished 
to  remain  till  Adeline,  (who  had  gooe  to  chmng^  htt 
dress),  should  return.     As  I  saw,  however,  that  vy 
presence  was  irksome  to  the  party,  I  departed  withoat 
being  able  to  wish  her  a  good  ni^it.    The  foUowingday, 
some  fiiends  of  mine  persuaded  me  to  join  then  in  ag 
excursion  to  Lunan,  where  there  was  a  fiur,  at  wiuctt  all 
the  gay  folks  of  the  neighbourhood  were  expected  to  be 
present.     In  the  inn  where  we  ali^ted,  there  was  a  sort 
of  ball,  the  dancing  had  already  begun,  and  my  compa- 
nions  soon  joined  in  the  throng,  and  continued  tiU  late 
in  the  evening,  when  as  we  were  preparing  to  leton, 
we  were  surprised  at  the  sudden  appearance  of  young 
Seldorf.    He  came  from  the  seat  of  his  uncle,  who  had 
expired  a  few  hours  before.    The  young  man  was  in  the 
highest  spirits,  and  talked  incessantly  of  his  good  Inckf 
that  Colonel  Stembach  had  not  had  time  to  make  hii 
will.    He  called  for  champagne  and  claret,  and  gave 
'loose  to  his  satisfaction  in  the  most  extravagant  manner ; 
I  was  extremely  disgusted  with  his  conduct,  but  as  I  did 
not  wish  to  break  up  the  party,  I  made  no  olgection  to 
remain. 
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Tlie  jonaUty  of  Seldorf,  however,  appeued  to  have 
Knething  angular  and  unnatural  about  it.  He  drank 
eyond  all  moderation.  My  companions  fsuithfully  fbl- 
ywed  his  example,  and  I  found  it  impossible  to  avoid 
Kceeding  a  little.  Seldorf  filled  a  bumper  to  the  health 
r  his  bride,  as  he  termed  Adeline;  I  laid  hold  of  my 
lass  mechanically,  but  for  my  life,  I  could  not  swallow 
tingle  drop.  "  Then  it  is  all  settled,"  I  asked,  "  Why 
Dtl"  hiccupped  he ;  "  my  uncle  is  dead  without  a 
rill,  we  are  his  sole  heirs.  I  shall  invest  my  money  in 
le  funds — ^purchase  a  title ;  become  a  great  man ;  live 
lerrily. — Aha,  my  boy !  you  shall  pass  many  a  jolly 
Vf  with  me  yet"  I  became  melancholy,  and  lost  in 
lought  It  was  midnight  before  the  party  broie  up. 
ly  companions  slept  till  the  carriage  stopt  at  the  gates 

f  S ,but  I  had  not  the  smallest  inclination  to  sleep ; 

ly  feelings  had  been  too  much  excited,  and  many  an 
Iventurous  scheme  came  into  my  head.  I  continued  to 
ace  my  chamber  restlessly  up  and  down ;  a  strange 
ndefined  something  pervaded  my  mind,  and  stirred  up 
ly  blood  in  a  perfect  fever,  though  to  say  the  truth,  I 
ispect  the  punch  and  champagn^  had  not  the  least 
itre  in  these  extraordinary  sensations.  By  chance,  I 
at  my  hand  into  the  pocket  of  my  great  coat,  which  I 
id  not  pulled  off;  and  was  surprised  to  find  papers  in 
•  It  was  a  packet  tied  round  with  tape,  and  on  the 
ivelope  were  written  the  words,  "  Last  will  and  testa- 
leot  of  Colonel  Von  Sternbach."      1  uwi  tex  ^v 
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ceived,  that  Sddorf  and  I  bad  in  the  confunon  aft  leaving 
Lunan,  exchanged  great  coats.  The  will  ww  open,  and 
I  hastily  ran  my  eye  over  iL  It  was  written  in  the  Co- 
loners  own  hand,  and  with  the  exception  of  a  legacy  to 
his  brother-in-law,  Seldorf,  Addxne  was  conftitvted  the 
sole  heiress  of  all  his  property. 

The  object  of  young  Seldorf  s  jonmey,  and  hif  itniige 
behaviour,  were  now  folly  explained.  I  congratnliled 
myself  on  the  Incky  chance  which  had  pot  it  in  ay 
power  to  render  an  essential  service  to  Adeline ;  hot 
after  some  reflections  I  could  not  but  be  sensible  that  the 
matter  might  involve  me  in  an  awkward  predicament,  ftr 
when  Seldorf  should  miss  the  will,  his  first  snspiciaD 
would  naturaUy  fall  on  me.  I  thought  of  every  expe- 
dient ;  till  at  length  1  convinced  myself  that  in  this,  ts 
in  every  thing  else,  a  straight  forward  course  was  the 
only  one  that  a  man  of  honour  could  follow.  At  an 
early  hour  on  the  following  momiug,  therefore,  I  beat 
my  course  to  the  senator's  house,  for  the  purpose  d 
returning  the  coat,  and,  if  possible,  of  seeing  AdeHse 
above.  I  found,  as  I  expected,  that  the  family  were  still 
a  bed,  and  that  Adeline  and  a  servant  only  were  stizring* 
While  the  latter  was  fetching  my  great  coat,  I  said  to 
Adeline,  that  it  was  absolutely  necessary  I  should  see  her 
that  morning,  as  I  had  something  of  the  last  importance  to 
communicate.  She  looked  at  me  with  surprise.  "  Miss 
Lindenow,'*  said  I,  "  it  is  on  a  subject  which  concens 
you  nearly  *,  tbere\««iv\TA«mc(\i«'^<QX^TL\<wA.\Atgbyoo 
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in  the  iiMist  shameful  manner ;  hat  prorideiice  hai  enabled 
tne  to  counteract  the  wicked  scheme ;  tell  me  where,  and 
at  what  hour,  I  can  see  you  without  danger  of  interrup* 
tioo."  After  a  moment's  pause — "Come  with  me," 
said  she,  "  into  the  garden,  all  in  the  house  are  still 
Mleep."  We  accordingly  went  thither,  and  I  related  to 
her  the  whole  occurrence,  giving  her,  at  the  same  time, 
the  will  itself ;  she  was  greatly  agitated,  and  could  not 
otter  a  word,  but  raised  her  streaming  eyes  to  heaven. 
1  reminded  her  that  quick  dedsion  was  above  all  things 
indispensable.  **  What  shall  I,"  said  the  trembling 
gtd,  *'  what  can  I  do.''  Will  you  confide  in  me,  asked 
I ;"  "  willingly,  most  willingly,"  she  answered  in  a  tone 
that  penetrated  my  heart.  It  was  then  concerted  be- 
tween us,  that  she  should  meet  me  the  same  evening  at 
the  friend's  house  where  we  had  been  the  preceding  day ; 
and  I  hastened  home,  to  consider  of  the  measures  which 
it  would  be  most  advisable  to  adopt.  I  had  scarcely 
reached  my  own  door,  when  young  Seldorf  overtook  me ; 
he  was  in  the  greatest  trepidation,  and  said,  "  my  friend, 
wa  exchanged  great  coats  yesterday  by  mistake,  and  I 
am  now  come  for  mine.  There  are  papers  in  it  of  the 
utmost  consequence,  which  I  trust  have  not  dropt  out, 
have  you  by  chance  seen  them."  I  quickly  collected 
inyself.  «  Mr.  Seldorf,"  said  I,  taking  his  hand,  *'  I 
think  you  are  too  much  of  a  honest  man  to  commit  a 
knavish  action,  the  papers  you  are  so  anxious  about  are 
in  safety. — '*  Where,  where,"  cried  he,  Viv^rnn^^^^iD^^ 
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looking  at  me  with  an  air  of  snapiicimi.  *'  When  Ihtj 
ought  to  be,  letnrned  I,"  "  Adeliiie  is  heiraat  of  Co- 
lonel Sternbach.*'  He  threw  himBelf  into  a  chidr,  and 
covered  his  face  with  both  hit  handi.  lezliflrtedhinto 
take  conrage,  and  to  thank  heaven  which  bad  pwieniaiU 
his  conmiitting  a  heavy  crime.  "  Ah  1"  said  he,  itiikiig 
his  forehead,  "  Adeline  is  loft  to  me,  aa  aooo  M  As 
knows  that  she  is  independent,  and  may  chnae  te  hv- 
self."  **  Why,  what  a  pitifnl  feUow  you  nmat  b«,  t» 
wish  to  tread  in  the  dust  a  noble  heart  in  so  base  a  bmb- 
ner."  I  spoke  this  loud  and  angrily,  and  was  instiatij 
sorry  that  I  had  suffered  the  words  to  escape  me.  Tie 
scene  continued  sometime  longer,  till  I  set  the  poorderil 
somewhat  at  ease,  by  promising  that  the  whole  transaO' 
tioD  should  be  confined  to  ourselves.  "  But  is  Adeliae 
acquainted  with  it."  '*  She  is,  but  you  must  know  her 
well  enough  to  be  satisfied,  that  she  vrill  not  abuse  the 
confidence  which  I  have  placed  in  her."  "  Yes,  yes," 
muttered  he  between  his  teeth,  "  she  a  much  better  thsa 
I — than  my  sisters — or  than  all  the  young  women  that 
I  know — she  deserves  a  bettear  lot  than  I  can  ofier  her." 
I  now  really  pitied  him.  His  natoral  roughness  might 
have  been  softened  by  better  education.  With  all  hii 
faults,  his  heart  was  not  bad;  and  what  was  wnmg  aboet 
him,  arose  more  from  perverted  notions  of  thiiigB,  thn 
from  vicious  inclinations.  I  now  attempted  to  rouse  Wm 
on  the  score  of  pride.  "  You  wished,"  said  I,  "  not  to 
be  under  any  cib^aidoa  \a  ^crax  '^«,  and  woald  rather 
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take  hor  fiyrtone  from  her  by  fraud,  than  veceiTe  it  at  her 
own  hand ;  bat  it  would  be  impossible  for  70a  ever  to  over* 
come  the  sense  of  ixryostioe,  which  you  had  thus  been 
guilty  of,  and  you  would  in  fact  have  become  more  de- 
pendent on  her,  than  if  she  had  brought  you  a  milHon  as 
a  portion,  for  yeu  could  never  have  again  looked  her  in 
the  fiue  as  an  honest  man,  even  if  she  were  to  recipro- 
cate your  affection."  He  stared  at  me  earnestly,  never 
having  been  accustomed  to  lefliBct  on  his  actions,  or  to 
weigh  the  motives  of  his  conduct,  he  knew  nothing  of 
UIb,  except  what  he  had  learnt  in  taverns.  An  idea 
seemed  instantly  to  have  struck  him,  and  with  the  words 
**  yoo  shall  not  at  least  assert  that  I  am  vicious,"  he 
hastily  quitted  the  apartment.  I  was  pussling  myself  to 
fii^  out  what  his  meaning  might  be,  when  a  boy  came 
into  the  room  with  a  message,  to  meet  him  instantly 
without  the  town  gates.  This  sounded  very  like  a  chal- 
lenge, still  I  could  not  think  him  mad  enough  to  expose 
himself  to  a  disclosure  of  circumstances  which  touched 
his  character  so  nearly,  and  whkh  would  naturally  be 
the  consequence  of  a  meeting  between  us.  I  did  not 
delay  attending  his  summons,  however,  but  repaired  in- 
stancy to  the  place  appmted,  which  was  a  promenade 
that  was  Kttle  frequented.  At  the  moment  of  my  ap- 
proach, I  perceived  him  walking  under  the  trees  with 
Adeline  in  his  arm.  Adeline  appeared  much  perplexed. 
"  My  dear  friend,"  said  Seldorf,  smiling,  "  I  have 
assured  Adeline  that  you  have  sometbxn^  \a  did?)  Va  V^x  \ 
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and  I  wQl  iwear  ten  oathe,  that  my  et  dtfftmt  bride  hu 
also  a  word  for  yon  in  private,  that  would  not  be  eooon- 
veniently  spoken  before  my  sisters ;  I  hsve  theMfbn 
brought  you  together  here»  so  make  the  moat  of  yew 
time,  for  I  shall  return  for  Adeline  in  a  quarter  of  as 
hour."  Saying  this,  he  walked  away,  leaving  us  both 
not  a  little  disconcerted.  Adeline  ooold  not  con^oae 
herself,  and  my  presence  of  mind  seemed  to  have  te- 
saken  me  altogether.  At  last,  however,  I  faond  ny 
voice,  and  said,  **  A  singular  aocudent,  dear  Addine,  hae 
brought  us  together,  I  seek  a  companion  for  life,— cooll 

I  but  hope "   A  deep  blush,  which  came  direct  fiom 

the  heart,  overspread  her  lovely  face,  and  drawing 
from  her  work-bag  a  paper,  she  handed  it  to  me,  sayiog 
softly,  "  this  letter  has  doubtless  follen  by  accident  into 
the  will,  my  name  is  mentioned  in  it.''  It  was  a  letter 
from  my  mother,  which  had  got  amongst  the  folds  of  the 
wilL  I  had  written  to  her  much  about  Adeline,  and  the 
good  lady  had,  in  her  answer,  said,  "  that  this  woaki 
indeed  be  a  daughter  after  her  own  heart :"  "and  will  yoa 
too  call  her  mother,  my  Adeline."  '*  Take  me  to  her," 
whispered  she,  and  the  warm  kiss  which  I  impressed  ea 
her  cheek,  was  the  seal  of  our  union.  la  a  few  weeks 
I  carried  Adeline  home  as  my  wife,  and  my  mother  is 
4uite  convinced  that  I  have  succeeded  to  a  wish  in 
"  getting  myself  suited." 
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A  Tiw  yean  ^o,  I  was  diamiflwd  by  my  ftiendi  in 
ndon  with  terenl  lettsn  tf  introduction  to  femilieB 
raogh  wboK  neighbonihixKl  I  projected  a  >ammer 
ir.  Among  (he  tett,  waa  otie  addraned  to  FnnciB 
nut.  He  waa  a  young  man  of  whom  I  Eiad  heaid 
ich  talk.  Eveiy  body  liked  bim,  and  ereiy  body 
ika  of  hia  toIenU  and  Tictaea  ae  aranetbing  out  of  the 
KOMO  way.  Hia  hiatoty,  indeed,  made  bimnther  an 
iect  of  interest,  even  without  thia  chniactcr.  He 
»  a  being  of  ardent  (eebnga  and  haaty  impulse,  and 
1  veiy  outaet  of  hia  career  bad  been  blighted  by  an 
wiridiiiiilii  marriage.  Hia  wife  hod  letamed  to  her 
Hda,  and  he  was  ETing  in  lata  repentance  to  stalk 
got  a  fine  manson  and  sigh  orer  its  aDlinide.  Hi* 
t^  had  come  to  him  by  a  Kiie*  of  untimely  deatha, 
)  had  no  brother,  no  nater,  and  no  relation  to  diue 
wiQi  him ;  and  a  >ety  thort  trial  had  convimnd 
■  that  hia  domestic  afiectiona  had  unfitted  bim  for  the 
■nleaa  boitle  of  the  weald  beyond  him.  This  waa  a 
pw  oDtline,  but  it  excited  my  ctnioaity,  and  I  tamed 
t  af  my  road  one  gunihiny  monung  to  ^'j  \&iii  ^"^^v^- 
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The  ooimtiy  was  a  fine  iweep  of  leil  Eof^iih  land- 
scape ;  an  ocean  of  imdnladng  foliage,  widi  hue  and 
theie  a  little  green  island,  dotted  with  cattle,  and  inter- 
sected with  shining  stieams.  On  one  of  theee,  after 
winding  through  numeRms  shady  lanes,  and  inqmring 
at  dtvers  mstic  cottages,  I  disooYexed  the  white  walls  of 
Amaitt's  abode.  It  was  a  beautiful  Italian  villa  in  the 
midst  of  a  glorious  anqphitheatre  of  oahs,  terminated  by 
a  blue  distance  which  was  mingling  imperceptibly  with 
the  sky.  A  steeple  and  a  fisw  upright  columns  of  smoke 
stole  through  the  trees  to  shew  that  it  was  not  alto- 
gether a  solitude  j  and,  presently  I  passed  through  an 
irregular  romantic  Tillage,  which  presented  several 
pretty  white-washed  cottages,  giving  good  promise  of 
something  interesting.  I  looked  up  at  the  little  church 
dock,  and  found  it  just  eleven,  but  not  thinking  it 
neoessaiy  to  observe  town  etiquette,  I  entered  the  long 
winding  shrubbery,  and  announced  my  ariivaL 

Amaut  was  a  tall,  handsome  young  man,  though 
something  too  slender,  and  pale  even  to  sickliness,  llis 
features  too  were  marked  with  premature  lines  of  re- 
flection, which  bespoke  a  troubled  heart.  I  was  intro- 
duced to  him  in  his  study,  the  open  window  of  which 
admitted  the  soft  breath  of  a  July  morning ;  and  the 
carol  of  a  thousand  birds  which  were  sporting  in  a  wil- 
derness of  lilacs  and  laburnums.  The  freshness  and 
gaiety  without,  I  thought,  contrasted  somewhat  pain- 
fully with  YthMX  \  «vn  "vni^u*  IlV^bsa  was  a  look  of 
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i«MleanieH  smd  care  both  in  the  loom  and  itt  tanmt ; 
B  piir  of  mould  candleg  burnt  to  the  Bockets,  hinted  that 
he  hsd  ist  up  sll  night,  and  the  diwrdeTed  itats  of  bit 
dnsa,  hii  neckcloth  cut  off,  end  his  ehoee  doubled  down 
into  slippers,  leenied  to  bear  tliein  oat  in  llii*  intimMian. 
He  cune  forwaid  to  meet  me  with  a  imiJe  erf  walcome, 
which,  thaagh  1  did  not  doubt  its  genoinentai,  I  thought 
M  edibrt  of  (t^gan.  Hie  int  cue  waa  to  make  eome 
lationnl  ezcnee  foi  hie  etraage  appeuauce ;  loeti  aa  he 
Mid,  I  ahauldlie  tdarmed,  with  tin  idea  diat  I  wu  to 
■oioiini  with  a  poet  or  a  pldlaeaplier.  "  He  had 
been  doing,  he  scaice  Imew  vhal ;  abmiiig  a  rile 
novel,  and  whiMliog  ti  wone  opera,  sad  fo^ietling 
to  go  to  hsdi  The  truth  wai,  that  hii  Kditar^  life  made 
daj  and  night  so  like  each  other,  that  lie  was  bo 
Ib  the  hatnt  of  coafbanding  them ;  a  lick  of  p 


which  my  company  would  happily  recti^,"  His  con- 
vetmUon  conliniied  in  the  Mue  vein,  alike  the  property 
of  niith  and  melancholy  ;  and  this,  I  aAsiwards  finnd, 
had  betome  natnnl  to  him.   It  was  the  pnpetaal  itnig- 

gleof  a  joyom  diipoution, against  the  influence  of  i^- 


Whilst  he  sat  atbreak&st,  Ihadleisaie  toloakrontd 
npoQ  hi]  nsnal  occupations.  His  room  was  a  perfect 
ehaoa.  Musical  inslmmenti  were  scattered  in  enny 
direction,  wme  unstrang  and  some  fanAen,  as  if  taken 
up  from  caprice,  and  thrown  away  in  di^uat.  Mate- 
ritUt  for   piuntiDg  were  equally  nnmeioia  %  oon'tne^ 
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of  all  sorts  and  sixes  lay  beneath  my  feet ;  Mme  with 
heads,  some  with  landscapes — all  touched  in  a  boUU  of 
hand,  impatient  manner,  hut  none  finished.    Myriads  of 
hooks,  in  all  the  languages  of  Babel,    weve  itrawed 
amongst  them  ;  and  a  host  of  guns,  and  fishing-ioda,  aad 
fox-brushes,  completed  the  uniTersality  of  the  proprietor's 
genius.    Alas  !  how  happy  had  any  one  of  then  va- 
sources  made  many  a  man,  under  douUe  the  grisvaDoes 
which  Axnaut  could  have  numbeied  f    In  him,  they  indi- 
cated nothing  but  a  mind  toiling  incessantly  to  escape 
from  itself,  but  too  restless  to  be  reliered  by  any  thing*  Hb 
seemed  aware  of  my  thoughts,  and  asked  me,  with  a 
constrained  laugh,  if  I  did  not  think  him  a  match  kr  the 
admirable  Crichton.     "  I  mustgi*e.you  to  understand," 
said  he,  "that  I  had  the  misfortune  to  be  bom  one  of  those 
little-witted  gentlemen,  who,  unable  to  obtain  proficiency 
in  any  one  accomplishment,  are  determined  to  imm<»taliso 
themselves  by  a  smattering  of  a  great  many  ;  and,  truth 
to  say,  I  am  not  sure  but  this  patch-work  of  the  mind, 
is  after  all,  the  best  wear ;  for  those  pipes,  and  painting- 
brushes,  and  fishing-rods,  and  fiddle-sticks,  have  made 
me  more  friends  in  this  miserable  working-day  world, 
than  I  could  have  won  by  a  wit  like  the  shoulders  of 
Hercules,  with  all  the  cardinal  virtues  to  boot.    Every 
new  whim  I  strike  out  is  a  hot-bed  to  hatch  new  friends; 
and  if  my  invention  keeps  pace  with  the  diligence  of  my 
study,  I  shall  have  a  decent  crop  by  the  time  I  die.    For 
i'astaace,  the  Sq\uie)ikeain&  \)Ac»asA  I  sport  with  him; 
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the  lady  praiseB  me  beGsnse  I  paint  for  ber  ;  and  the 
daughter  smiles  upon  me,  because  I  fiddle  to  her.    And 
when  I  am  an  astrologer  and  a  conjuror,  (whicb  I  mean 
to  be),  I  shall  be  equally  delightful  for  casting  natiyities 
and  raising  derils."    This  was  an  ingenious  excuse  for 
the  multiplicity  of  his  pursuits ;  but  it  was  made  with  a 
smile  of  melancholy  which  gave  the  lie  to  every  word  of  it. 
In  the  course  of  the  morning,  I  found  that  the  popu- 
larity of  which  he  had  boasted,  was  not  overrated  ;  for 
in  our  visits  through  the  village,  to  which  he  was  in 
haste  to  introduce  me,  no  one  could  have  been  more  wel- 
come.   He  was  at  home  every  where — the  young  girls  in 
particular,  brightened  up  when  he  entered,  and  all  of  them 
had  some  grand  secret,  or  some  unfinished  drawing,  or 
new  piece  of  music,  to  draw  him  into  a  little  gossip  in  the 
comer.  This  was  generally  the  discussion  of  some  play- 
lol  foud,  arising  out  of  broken  engagements  to  ride,  or 
take  sketches,  and  so  forth  ;  and,    indeed,  if  all  the 
charges  were  true,  he  had  been  much  more  forgetful  than 
most  men  would   have  been  under  such  temptation. 
"Pray  what  m  the  reason,"  said  a  gay  little  beauty,  who 
vae  amongst  the  dissatisfied,"  "  that  you  have  ceased  to 
<e  my  cavaliere  strvente  ? — You  were  once  as  regular  as 
le  postman."    "  I  was  afraid  to  trust  myself  in  such 
ingerous  company."    "  And  it  was  therefore,  that  you 
voted  your  service  to  the  wonder  of  Ehn  cottage  1" 
te  young  lady  turned  to  me  with  an  afiectation  of 
|Qe,  and   talked  about  the  attracViou.  c^l  ^^  ^^fts^^ 

K   2 
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wUdiilie  politely  hoped,  wodd  k«ve  ponwlsdBlui 
me  une  tune  io  ilw  ndglibofwlMiod^ — ^Abob^  olban, 
there  was  one  tawhkh  Mr.  Amaat  nvold  notfifl  to  k- 
trodoce  me,  ib*  meant  a  paiticnlar  fioend  of  hii»  who 
onhappily  for  society,  hadcootiivedtoeiliaiigehusfinm 
all  the  rest^ — She  was  a  lady  of  peat  beanty,  and  ae- 
comj>lishments ;  and  was,  at  present,  making  one  of  a 
•tfies  of  periodical  attacks  npoo  the  TriDagOd — ^At  soch 
times,  Blr.  Amant  was  apt  to  be  a  little  IbigetlnL-^llM 
infirmity,  indeed,  was  growing  apon  him  daily,  to  tha 
great  distress  of  aome  dosen  yoong  peraoDs,  henetf 
indoded."  I  thought  this  side  wind  pat  Araant  a  little 
off  his  balance ;  certably  he  did  not  stand  his  gimmd  ao 
dexterously  as  he  might  have  done,  and  his  (tar  assailant 
followed  up  the  attack  till  he  was  quite  defencelett* 
She  appeared  to  have  touched  upon  a  tender  point ;  hit 
counteDance  had  waned  by  degrees  into  silent  pensive- 
nosB,  which  he  vainly  endeavoured  to  shake  off.  He 
scorned  sensible  that  interpretations  would  be  put  upon 
it,  and  excused  it  as  well  as  he  could,  upon  the  plea  of 
a  too  prodigal  expenditure  of  spirits ;  "  an  excess,"  he 
said,  '*  which  those  villainous  black  eyes  were  alwajfs 
leading  him  into." 

We  were  not  suffered  to  leave  the  house  without  ac- 

cepting  an  invitation  for  the  evening,  which  was  to  bring 

mo  in  contact  with  all  the  beau^  and  peril  of  the  place, 

•j.ftiul  amongst  the  rest,  with  the  interesting  Maiy  hcr- 

f. 
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At  I  Mid  my  compaiiion  beciune  better  acquainted, 
d  became  better  friendB.  It  appeared  to  me,  that  at 
at,  he  had  thought  it  necessary  to  wrap  himself  up  in 
e  oonceahnent  of  a  character  which  did  not  altogether 
long  to  him,  in  the  anticipation  that  we  should  not 
ore  very  congenial  souls.  This,  howoTor,  soon  wore 
r,  and  he  talked  in  a  natural  strain,  sometimes  gay, 
id  sometimes  sad;  but  when  he  spoke  of  persons, 
lere  was  a  degree  of  irony,  and,  I  may  say,  of  bitter- 
IH  in  his  manner,  which  is  almost  invariably  the  tem- 
V  of  high  spirits  to  which  the  world  has  been  unkind, 
erertheless,  he  was  not  one  of  those  who  could  return 
ikindness ;  and  possessed  a  tenderness  of  heart  which 
le  quite  extravagant.  It  seemed  there  was  not  an  idle 
igabond  in  the  neighbourhood  who  was  not  supported 
r  him,  and  I  saw  him  let  loose  a  fellow  who  had  been 
it  in  the  round-house  for  robbing  him,  with  no  excuse, 
jolting  that  he  had  begged  of  him  till^he  was  ashamed, 
id  was,  therefore,  bound  in  good  manners  to  steal. 
When  he  appeared  at  our  evening  party,  the  com- 
vy  were  already  assembled,  and  I  was  honoured  by 
I  introduction  to  some  eight  or  ten  village  belles,  who 
onM  have  done  honour  to  Almack's.  The  young  lady, 
'.whom  such  serious  mention  had  been  made  in  the 
Ofning,  was  a  tall  elegant  creature,  apparently  about 
or  or  five  and  twenty.  Her  face  was  strikingly  hand- 
wae,  and  full  of  mild  and  melancholy  character,  as  if 
ca  Arnaut,  she  had  already  had  bei  taato  oi  ^^'vi^^^ 
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and  found  it  bitter.  Her  voice  was  low.  anA  nuranfiil ; 
and  her  dancing,  though  grace  itaelf,  seemed  rather  the 
effect  of  a  necessity  to  avoid  singalaritj,  than  of  dioioe. 
She  regarded  her  partner  with  a  kindness,  and  spoke 
to  him  with  a  confidence,  which  I  coald  not  hdpemfy- 
ing  him,  and  I  soon  perceived  that  he  estimated  her  vaj 
differently  from  the  rest  of  his<  pretty  friends.  He 
could  not  trifle  with  her,  aj^y  pet  names,  or  ood- 
mit  any  of  those  gay  offences  which  used  to  supply  him 
with  little  laughing  quarrels  and  subjects  of  amusemeBt 
In  short,  he  looked  as  if,  considering  his  circumstance^ 
he  had  suffered  his  heart  to  go  considerably  too  fu. 
The  behaviour  of  Mary,  however,  was  not  such  as  to 
attach  any  suspicion  of  this  nature,  for  her  good-will 
was  not  breathed  in  whispers,  nor  conveyed  in  secrst 
glances.  She  did  not  attempt  to  conceal  it ;  and  feeHog 
that  she  was  above  calumny,  she  knew  that  others  felt  it 
likewise.  After  the  dance,  they  retired  to  a  remote 
corner  of  the  room,  where  they  continued  conversing, 
apparently  upon  some  topic  deeply  interesting  to  them 
both,  till  the  hurry  of  fresh  partners,  and  introductiaa 
to  the  old  ladies,  who  were  now  retiring  from  the  whiit 
tables,  turned  my  attention  into  other  channels.  I  had 
intended  that  my  visit  should  not  extend  beyond  throe 
days,  but  I  was  overwhelmed  with  invitations  for  nearly 
a  fortnight.  A  dinner  to-morrow,  apic-nic  the  next  day, 
a  water  party  on  Thursday,  a  ball  on  Friday,  a  christen- 
ing' on  Saturday  I  vid  so  Qu,'?ni(y\SNK.  VBtegnissiop.    And 
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t.  Blown  hid  liet  shells  to  shew  iDa>  and  Hn. 
d  her  gardea  to  shew  ms,  and  Mis.  Giean  had 
J  to  draw  me.  In  ihcst,  tbero  was  not  an  old 
s  lAo  had  not  lomething  to  ahaw  me.  I  waa> 
,  much  flattered  at  baTisg  eicitad  aach  a  aen- 
id  when  Arnant  joineit  the  throng  of  petitioDen, 
to  uf ,  that  t  would  haTe  tlte  honoor  cf  waiting 
mi  each  of  them.  The  truth  of  the  caae  waa, 
nt  had  taken  rathei  a  (aocj  to  nte,  and  wished 
BO,  for  which  pnipoae  he  had  giTon  out  that 
rODiig  gentleman  wilb  ten  thouMnd  a  year,  in 

t  week  [WMed  rapidly  away.  I  bad  became  quite 
id  into  the  little  ample  society,  and  passed  my 
joyously  In  atioUing  from  one  house  to  another. 
MB  found  that  I  was  able  to  take  care  of  myself, 
red  his  own  pleasure  irithout  ceremony.  The 
I  deserted,  the  diut  was  doing  the  work  of  time 
pictures,  and  the  banner  of  the  ^nder  was 
m  the  strings  of  the  violin.  All  my  companioo'a 
ad  given  place  to  the  paramount  one  of  atlMid- 
Haiy.  He  rode  with  her,  and  walked  with 
sat  with  her,  as  if  there  had  been  no  other 
n  earth ;  and  t  could  not  help  feeling  that  such 
Ley  waa  likely  to  produce  eril  consequences. 
iDwever,  was  blind  to  them;  and,  bee  aad  in- 
■  his  character  was,  I  was,  as  yet,  too  nmch  a 
o  toDCb  upon  B  subject  of  &ttcli  &e\\cac^.    ^v& 


106  THE   STORY    OF    ARNAUT. 

spirits,  instead  of  mending  in  her  locietf  »  grew 
and  worse ;  he  always  TOtnmed  from  his  daily  viat 
dejected,  and  sometimes  so  agitated,  that  I  hum  a 
him  drink  glass  after  glass  of  pure  brandy,  lozeoover 
self-possession. 

After  a  time,  the  reserve  which  he  had  obsnved  vpoa 
the  subject  of  Mary,  began  to  wear  off!    la  htt,  b 
thooght  of  nothing  else,  and  had  nothing  elae  to  HBe 
about.    He  would  run  on  through  all  the  hoes  of  hor 
character,  with  an  eloquence  that  knew  no  boviMb. 
Every  word  was  poetry,  and  every  fbeling  enthviMB* 
Sometimes,  when  he  had  thus  wrought  himiflif  np^  hi 
would  break  off,  abruptly  and  impetuously,  to  the  histoy 
of  his  luckless  marriage.     "  I  was  young,"  he  woaU 
say,  "  I  was  a  boy,  and  my  friends  threw  me  in  the  wqr 
of  people  of  quality — folks  who  make  pennyless  dangk- 
ters  to  pamper  proud  sons— ^ane  was  older  than  myself, 
but  the  fortune  with  which  I  was  cursed,  was  quite  suf- 
ficient to  make  me  a  man  in  the  eyes  of  her  parents;  I 
was  coaxed,  tempted,  and  finally  cajoled.    My  wife  hd 
received  her  full  share  of  the  family  blood.    The  honsy- 
ihoon  was  scarce  over,  when  she  began  to  talk  of  the  ko- 
nour  she  had  done  me,  and  exact  the  humility  doe  to 
her  birth.    Discord  was  the  consequence;  her  haalj 
interposed,  her  brothers  threatened,  I  kicked  a  troop  of 
them  out  of  my  house,  and  sent  her  home  to  mend  their 
establishment  with  half  my  fortune."    He  would  thes 
inveigh  bilterty  a^u%\.  ^'^  W\^  ^  ^^jraaataae  mairiagcf > 
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•  U*  aril  itaa,  cnna  hlmMlf,  and  turn  «{mii  to  hii 
idy,  till  hii  cheek  wu  scorched  with  faTsr;  bat  he 
iji  coDcInded  with  m  melancholy  and  loucblng  alln- 
to  Muy.  The  thought  of  her,  if  it  waa  the  huiricaoe 
•tined  up  the  tnibuleDce  of  bii  boaom,  ms  also  the 
hu  hotbed  it  into  t«st  and  moiijraftLliieM.  "  She  ia 
ugel,"  be  uid;  heraonl  is  made  of  nuns  then  wo- 
i*!  gentlenegs,  and  mora  than  wonuui'a  digiutj ;  yet 
hw  fiJe  been  ruled  by  low  minda,  and  deroled  to 
ow.  Herauty  ia  acwunonone:  she  was  th«  child 
di  psrants,  and  brought  op  witB  high  ideal,  which 
«  doomed  to  undergo  the  shock  of  uneipected  mis- 
Ma*  Uerpaientsdied whensbe  wBaaboutei^bteeo. 
ibe  became,  with  two  sisters,  the  depeiuleut  of  a 
ala  lelaliaa,  a  woman  of  fuhion,  whose  head  was 
nag  upon  advantageous  eatablishioenti,  and  had  ooL 
to  discoTCT  that  it  wai  pouible  for  hearts  U>  be  more 
hive  than  hei  own.  About  the  time  of  her  change 
aidence,  Mary  was  addressed  by  a  man  of.piapeity, 
»  Ite-and-twenty  years  older  tban  herself.  Uei 
Ig  heart  shrank  friHu  the  appalling  disparity  of 
%  but  more  so  bom  the  uucongenialily  of  sentiment, 
ha  was  a  atock-joUung,  money-making  genius, 
M  mind  waa  of  a  teitnre  which  sufieted  all  the  re- 
Mnt  of  lift  to  pass  through,  and  retained  nothing 
the  rubbiah.  But  Ibis  was  not  a  thing  to  be  disco- 
d  by  the  relalioa,  and  she  atitl  encouraged  him  with 
M.    The  ie)Kma  in  circulation,  as  lo  tt«i  ia\i«ii&K& 
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marriage,  prevented  the  addresses  of  more  worthy  soitoii; 
and  the  thought  that  her  sisters,  unless  she  ooald  find 
them  a  home  of  her  own,  would  be  subjected  to  the 
same   cruelty,    almost   tempted   her  to   the    sacrHiBB. 
Being,  however,  younger  than  herself,  they  wen  not  ia 
immediate  danger,  and  she  was  ie8ol?ed  to  driTO  off  the 
evil  as  long  as  she  could.    Year  after  year  passed  away. 
Her  relation  became,  at  first,  dissatisfied,  then  diMaat, 
and  eventually  oppressive.    It  was  for  a  momentaiy 
escape  firom  this  that  she  accepted  an  invitation  from  a 
friend  in  our  village ;    and  here,  immediately  after  my 
separation  from  my  wife,  I  first  met  with  her.    Yoa 
have  seen  the  exquisite  assortment  of  our  country  blades. 
It  is  no  wonder,  if,  with  very  moderate  pretensions,  my 
conversation  was  preferred  to  theirs.     We  became  inti- 
mate friends.    She  staid  six  weeks — ^went  away,  and  rs- 
tumed  shortly  again,  and  so  on,  for  two  years.     By 
degrees,  she  confided  her  history  to  me.      I  ventured  to 
give  her  advice,  and  in  return,  she  gave  me  the  affection 
of  a  sister.    She  likewise  advised  me  in  my  trouble,  sort 
I  loved  her  madly.     Sweet,  gentle,  unsuspicious  Mary, 
how  little  does  she  think  that  the  misery  she  pities  » 
chiefly  derived  from  her ;  how  little  does  she  think  that 
I  have  found,  too  late,  the  being  whom  nature  intended 
for  me,  and  am  writhing  in  the  shackles  which  hold  aie 
from  her." 

From  this  period,  I  became  as  familiar  to  all  that 
psMed  between  them,  ^  Vhe^  ^nvcq  themselves.  Amaot 
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lored  toe  bec&tua  I  loved  Muy ;  and  Mary  loved  sia  fbr 
tits  kindlineH  inth  whicti  he  spoke  of  me.  I  pitied 
tbam,  wM  deeply  intemted  id  theii  &te,  and  mj  dapar- 
tote  itai  Mill  postponed. 

The  attack*  upm  pooi  Mary'i  leniibili^  became  more 
kemandmocefreqQent.Thelelten  from  heraiiten  became 
moredii^ritad.  They  were  uauleduihe  heneltbait 
been,  and  were  already  trembling  uodar  the  pnxpect  of 
btighled  hopea  and  endless  iorroir.  Her  ill-sorted  ad- 
mirel  redoubled  hia  efforts,  promised  Undly  and  gvie- 
ronaly  for  a  man  of  his  nature,  and  the  eiposiulationB 
tma  his  persevering  advocate  were  ialoletable.  On  one 
of  the  occasions,  when  she  had  received  letters  from 
home,  Amaut  called  at  the  house,  and  found  ber  alone, 
and,  as  he  often  had  done  before,  in  tears.  She  told  him 
that  the  ioUowing  day  was  fixed  for  her  relDm,  and  that 
he  then  beheld  her,  probably,  (bi  the  last  time.  The 
ncoghbaathood,  she  said,  which  was  endeared  to  her  by 
Ida  kindness,  would  wiing  ber  feelings  too  powerfully  if 
vilited  under  future  drcumstancas,  and  she  was  employ- 
ing the  rooming  in  sendii^  sbght  memorials  to  ber 

"  Look,"  ibe  coatinued,  "  jou  are  the  poorest  of  iham 
mil,  I  have  prepared  nothing  for  you  bot  aeiogte  ringlet, 
nwloeed  in  a  blank  sheet  of  paper.  I  should  have  writ- 
Ian  to  yon,  bat  I  knew  not  what  to  say.  What  could  I 
fflite  of  but  sorrow  and  gratitude ;  prayers  foi  your 
prosperity,  and  entreaties  that  you  will  gometJiM*'&ari*- 
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of  me  ?    All  then  thiqgs  axe  fummon  in  mxdft,  uA 

look,  I  have  laid  them  in  ammner  ImB  linbla  tb  doobL" 

He  looked  mechamcally  at  tbe  paper.    It  waa  itaiBed 

with  tears.    "  Good  God,"  he  exclaimed,  "  yon  hvre 

not  leiolTed  V* 

"  I  am  doomed  to  be  wretched,  and  peorhapa  I  dull 
be  lew  jM>  as  a  wife,  though  to  a  man  whom  it  vme  fiiUf 
to  snppoae  I  could  ever  love." 

He  gai^ied  kit  breath — every  nerve  waa  in  a  tremor, 
and  he  scarce  knew  how  to  giventterance  tothe  though 
which  were  bailing  in  his  bosom.  Her  maiiiage  in  any 
case  had  been  death  to  him,  bat  such  a  marriage  1— «— 

He  spoke  with  all  the  vehemence  of  despair,  depictsd 
the  horrors  she  was  prepared  to  encounter,  piled  aigi- 
ment  on  argument,  and,  when  he  could  no  longer  asitil 
her  reason,  appealed  to  her  sensibility,  beseeching  her, 
for  his  sake,  to  have  mercy  on  herself. 

**  Oh,  Mary!"  he  cried,  '<when  I  have  listened  to 
your  voice-*to  your  gentle  counsels — and  learnt  to  gnm 
better — and  tried  to  grow  happier.  When  i  have  gase^ 
upon  you,  and  thought  yon  some  ideal  creation  of  n 
overcharged  fancy,  too  beautiful,  too  good  to  be  real, 
could  I  guess  that  all  these  glorious  £sculties  were  to  be 
cast  to  a  vile  earth-worm,  incapable  of  distingnisfang 
them  from  the  filth  that  was  meant  for  him  ?  Had  I 
thought  it,  I  should  have  flown  m  time,  fancied  it  all  • 
dream,  and  borne  no  miseries  but  my  own." 
He  took  hei  h«nd»  and  draw  her  closer  to  him. 
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"  Do  not/'  dbe  said,  "  do  not  tefl  me  that  I  have 
added  to  your  misery!"  She  looked  piteouily  in  his 
face,  and  then  bent  down  her  head,  and  her  tears  fell 
upon  hifl  shoulder* 

He  waa  completely  thrown  off  hia  ^naxd.  The  sensa- 
tion, alAioat  appA)aching  to  aw^,  inth  which  her  troe 
digkiit^  of  hbart  had  inspired  him,  and  which  he  never 
could  throw  off,  even  in  their  mdst  familiar  moments, 
wa^  for  the  firsft  time,  lost  in  mbre  violent  eihotions. 
For  the  first  time  in  his  life,  he  pressed  his  lips  to  hers, 
aftd  she  saffcied  him  to  clasp  her  to  his  heart  with  the 
confidence  of  a  loving  and  beloved  sister.  **  Do  not," 
she  repeated,  "  do  not  tell  me  that  I  have  added  to  your 
misery." 

Alas  for  Amaut !  his  feelings  hurried  him  on  he  knew 
not  whither.  He  not  only  deprecated  her  marriage,  but 
betrayed  the  secret  of  his  own  wretched  passion,  let  out 
the  whole  history  ci  his  agony  from  first  to  lal^t,  aifd  in 
short,  as  he  told  me  himself,  behaved  like  a  inAniac. 
Maiy  at  first  listened  as  though  she  did  not  understand 
him ;  as  he  proceeded,  her  tears  stopped ;  she  grew  pale 
and  trembled  violently ;  and  at  the  conclusion.  Bung  her- 
self firom  his  arms,  and  riished  into  her  bed-room,  which 
was  adjoining,  with  a  scream  of  anguish  which  restored 
his  senses  like  an  electric  shock,  and  was  never  after- 
wards out  of  his  ears.  For  some  moments  he  stood  as 
though  he  had  just  heard  sentence  of  death  pronounced 
mgainst  him.    He  approached  the  cbraofi&^^x  ^oot.    ^ 
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tromuloiiB  and  mdutmct  munnur  wm  all  he  could  Lear. 
His  tenror  as  to  what  might  be  the  consequence  of  loi 
conduct,  and  hia  altogether  agonized  state,  had  gifW 
him  courage  to  brave  any  thing.  He  knocked,  but  there 
was  no  reply,  and  he  opened  the  door.  Maiy  was  lying 
on  the  bed ;-  her  fece  hid  in  the  pillow,  and  hsr  anoi 
spread  out  in  the  distracted  attitude  in  which  she  had 
cast  henelf  down.  Her  whole  frame  was  shuddetiBg, 
and,  when  he  flung  himself  upon  his  knees  beside  her, 
she  seemed  totally  unconscious  of  his  intrusioo.  It  was 
long  before  he  Tentured  to  speak,  and  not  till  then  did  he 
discover  that  she  was  still  sensible,  "  Leave  m»,"  she 
said^  in  a  ftdnt  but  piercing  accent.  Amaut  was  im- 
moveable, and  she  repeated  in  a  stifled  shriek,  "  for  God's 
sake  leave  me !"  To  have  disobeyed  might  have  been 
death  to  her.  He  rang  the  bell  for  her  nuddHwrvaot, 
and  dashed  out  of  the  house  like  an  evil  spirit. 

When  he  returned  home,  his  cheeks  were  bloodless, 
and  his  whole  d^neanour,  wild  and  extravagant.  I  be- 
sought him  for  the  cause,  and  he  groaned  out  the  fore- 
going  history.  My  knowledge  of  Mary's  character  wis 
quite  sufficient  to  assure  me  that  his  offence  was  such  ss 
to  place  an  insuperable  bar  to  their  ever  being  upon  their 
former  footing.  But  I  used  my  best  endeavours  to  calm 
him.  Her  great  affection  would  make  every  poasibk 
allowance.  Her  gentle  temper  could  not  choose  but  for- 
^ve  'f  and  I  volunteered  to  be  the  mediator.  He  tried 
to  appear  pacified,  \\\,VDL\e4Tn&\«n«CL\l^«  and  gave  me  a 
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houBSad  confiued,  anintalligible,  ind  panioaata  ioitnic- 
iiMU,  u  ta  nliati  irasto  ray,  and  bov  I  vai  to  cooduct 

It  n  htppenad,  thu  the  &isads  with  whom  Muy  wsa 
tftjing,  were  engaged  oat  to  a  parly  Uiat  eveoing,  mud  I 
xik  it  foi  granted,  thai  at\tf  vrbai  had  occnired,  ihe 
poold  fiEGiiBa  benelf  irota  BcccHnpauyiug  tbeio*  1  iran 
iyht.  When  I  tlionght  tbej  had  ■«  off,  I  nng  at  the 
att,  «nd  wu  told  that  Min wu  not  well.    1, 

■u,  that  ihe  would  be  happy  to  see  me.  She  wai 
itting  OD  a  sofa,  veiy  pate  and  very  moumflil,  but  at  the 
IMU  time,  very  c^hn  and  collected.  Shaanlicipaled  the 
bjaet  of  mf  tint,  aod  told  me  that  if  I  had  not  come,  ihe 
•d  porpoted  seDdiiig  for  me.  Aa  an  adrDcate  for  my 
itnd,  die  nid,  I  had  do  necessity  to  apeak.  He  wa* 
^tlj  torpma,  and  it  was  chiefly  her.  own  conduct  that 
MEcsd  her  to  the  heart,  for  she  was  unnble,  that,  had  it 
K  been  open  to  uusconcepUoa,  he  nerei  luid  offended. 
Tell  him,"  she  said,"  I  ehalt  always  feel  deeply  lensi- 
b  of  my  obligation  to  him.  Auure  him  that  I  nerer 
ikU  be  baie  enough  to  sdipect  that  the  patthebit  taken 
»  fnMQt  my  unhappy  nuimage,  oiiginalcd  from  un- 
wdiy  mottroi.  I  am  confident  of  hia  lincerity ;  o(  his 
MMfclt  aniie^  for  my  welfare.  But — I  can  newr  sea 
Itt  again."  I  told  har  that  his  mind  waa  wrought  to 
tA  a  pilch,  that  if  she  persisted  in  this  deteTaiina,4(», 
ba  wmldpnitNibfy  hare  fatal  capw  to  wipeiAV-    "Stox 
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I  was,  even  now,  fesrful  of  what  might  occur  daring  my 
absence,  and  relied  upon  her  humanity  to  dinuw  n0 
with  some  more  comfortable  intelligence.  "  Alas^"  she 
cried,  and  her  firmness  seemed  shaken  by  my  lattwonU. 
**  What  can  I  say  1  A  declaration  of  krre  from  a  mar- 
ried man ! — ^From  him  too — fNim  him  whom  I  cooiidand 
my  most  trust-worthy — ^my  most— merciful  heaven*  wiMve 
is  my  peace  secure  if  he  destroys  it!*'  She  wept  and 
wrung  her  hands  almost  as  Amaut  described  her  to  have 
done  in  the  morning,  and  it  was  long  ere  I  could  draw 
any  thing  from  her  but  mere  ejaculations  aad  sdba  that 
went  to  my  heart.  I  need  not  go  through  the  whole  of 
this  painful  scene.  It  is  enough  to  say  that  my  entreatiai 
could  obtain  nothing  more  than  she  had  already  said. 
Her  concluding  words  were  these.  **  Tell  him,  that  his 
kind  and  generous  arguments  had  determined  me,  at  all 
hazard,  to  resist  my  impending  marriage,  but  that  the 
discovery  of^his  unfortunate  sentiments,  renders  it  a  duty 
to  us  both.  He  will  then,  probably,  cease  to  think  of 
me,  and  I  shall  feel  that  I  have  done  my  utmost  to  re- 
store him  to  himself.  Nay,  the  change  is  necessary  (or 
me  likewise ;  why  should  I  conceal  it  ?  Never,  alas,  did 
I  think  of  examining  into  the  mystery  of  my  own  feeHngf 
till  this  day,  and  I  will  own  to  you,  that  before  I  beoomB 
a  wife,  I  have  a  confessiun,  most  bitter  and  most  hnmili- 
atiug,  for  the  man  who  is  content  to  make  me  so.  And 
oow  farewell  \  ata^j  w\\l\Uim  till  his  mind  is  happy ;  and 
may  heitT  en  bleai  'joa.  *     ^\a  i«i««tei^.\mMSi  mj^qh  the 
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t  ber  hudkeichief  to  bar  tjr*,  and  1  tttmari 
irhinr  hofatn  to  mf  fnend. 
r  Mril;  be  itnagined  Imw  he  took  my  intelligmee. 
Viotie  ;  uiil  m;  vord*  of  cnmfiitt  puwd  bf  him 
(  dia  wind.  For  the  gnatcr  part  o(  the  nlgbt, 
I  vf  md  down  the  room  with  folded  antu  and 
nd  H  blood  iritb  fsrer ;  and  when  I  iuiued 

bkmg  a  few  hoon  teit,  he  nfieied  himielf  to 
iaadranken  man.  Neruinrnj  life  had  I  teen 
cti  of  mental  pErtubatton.  '  But  Amant  wu  not 
c  men.  He  could  not  bear  the  bufieting  of  aor- 
nrj  particle  of  hii  mind  was  lenaiciTe.  I  had 
moit  trifling  nuatificttioai  haraaB  him  fiti  day*, 
old  not  much  wonder  now  to  find  him  laid  proa- 
{e  did  not  deep  till  long  aftei  daylight,  ud  then 
Dj  anxiety  I  had  liitened  at  the  door  all  the 

began  to  mutter  about  the  occnrreDcei  of  the 
[^  day,  fer  the  boadi  of  aleep  were  iu>t  itroog 

0  hold  Mm.  He  leaped  out  of  bed,  opened  the 
and  then  flung  himielf  upon  the  bare  boardi  lo 

•  cbill.  He  waa  long  before  hit  usual  time  at 
I,  jtt  tooL  nothing  but  a  glaae  of  bnndy,  after 
a  aeemed  eridentl;  atrnggliog  to  become  more 
L  Hi>  resolution  wai  aoon  tried.  The  Krrinit 
him  a  imall  eealed  packet,  ll  wai  tbu  one  he 
iped  the  da;  before,  and  contaioed  the  ringUl. 
I*  gone. 

1  did  not  ihew  much  emotion,  toi  ^la  V«a'^o« 


116  THE  STORY  OF  A&NAUT. 

were  exhausted.  He  played  with  the  lock  of  hiir  for  a 
long  time,  smiled  vaguely  upoo  it,  and  refdacing  it  ia 
the  pf^r,  locked  it  up  in  his  desk.  "It  waakind/*  he 
said, — »it  was  forgiving — it  was  like  herself." 

The  study,  which  had  been  so  long  deaertad,  was 
again  the  scene  of  his  restless  hours.    There  was  a  half 
finished  portrait  of  Maiy,  which  he  had  formerly  endea- 
voured to  paint  from  recoUectioo»  and  he  now  retimed 
to  the  task  indefatigably,  from  moming  till  nigfat.    It 
seemed  to  engross  his  whole  soul,  and  when  it  was  nearly 
completed,  he  would  undo  all  that*  he  had  done,  «i  if  he 
dreaded  to  leave  it.    At  last  the  likeness  was  so  atrikiag, 
that  he  had  not  courage  to  touch  it  again,  lest  be  might 
be  unable  to  restore  it.    It  had  the  same  melancholy 
smile,  the  same  fond  look  with  which  I  had  so  often  seea 
her  regard  him,  and  her  lips  seemed  parting  with  the  soft 
tones  that  would  have  won  the  heart  of  a  savage.    I  did 
not  think  it  had  been  possible  for  a  mere  amateur  to 
produce  any  thing  so  perfect,  but  this  was  the  work  of 
energies,  rarely  called  into  action.     It  was  the  conren- 
trated  result  of  passion,  which  was  blind  to  all  objects 
but  the  one  which  awakened  it ;  and  of  despair,  which 
foresaw  that  a  shadow  was  all  that  could  now  be  retained. 
*'  I  have  pamted  her,"  said  he,  "  as  a  penance,  to  con- 
template what  I  have  lost — the  bosom  whidi  I  have 
wrung—the  smile  which  I  have  destroyed, — and  now  ny 
he&rt  feels  easier.''    lie  would  sit  for  hours,  gasing  with 
iized  eyo8  on  the  wotV  oi\i\a\»m^a,  ^m^.  ^iDen  entrea- 
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ties  were  necessary  to  get  him  from  it.  Sometimes  I 
persuaded  Mm  that  it  was  absolutely  necessary  to  call 
upon  his  friends,  lest  they  should  pry  into  the  cause  of 
his  absence ;  and  he  would  suffer  himself  to  be  dragged 
out,  but  I  soon  perceived  that  he  was  not  to  be  cored  by 
society.  He  had  lost  the  power  of  entering  into  the 
feelings  of  others  ;  he  scarcely  heard  what  they  were 
flaying,  or  saw  what  they  were  doing,  and  his  talent  for 
conversation  was  gone.  What  little  he  said  was  vague 
and  wandtfing,  as  if  he  were  thinking  of  something  else ', 
nor  did  even  the  sallies  of  the  young  village  beauties* 
who,  with  more  truth  than  they  were  aware  of,  coupled 
his  ill  looks  and  strange  behaviour  with  the  departure  of 

Miss ,  appear  to  have  the  least  effect  upon  him. 

His  mind  seemed  a  dense  and  desolate  region,  upon 
which  nothing  could  cast  a  flash  either  of  pleasure,  or  of 
pain ;  and  he  would  steal  away,  at  the  first  opportunity, 
like  a  lover,  to  his  appointment,  to  resume  the  contempla- 
tion of  his  darling  picture.  Hours  after,  I  used  to  find 
him  seated  opposite  to  it,  thrumming  with  his  fingers 
upon  the  arm  of  the  chair,  and  beating  time  with  his 
foot ;  his  attention  all  the  while  fixed  and  motionless 
upon  the  countenance  of  Mary.  I  know  not  how  it  was, 
bat  this  strong  inflexibility  of  mind,  and  unnatural  rest- 
iMMiess  of  body,  used  almost  to  terrify  me.  I  had 
an  indefinable  idea  that  there  was  something  spectral 
before  me,  that  I  saw  the  movements  of  one  that  was 
dead,  and  I  used  to  persecute  him  to  em\|\o^\i\mafi^&  ^ksoi^ 
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It  wag  now  the  month  of  Deoamber,  and  the  laow 
was  knee  deep.    I  could  not  help  lemaiking  the  eon- 
trast  between  this  day  and  the  fiitt  of  my  viait.    My 
heart  was  then  foil  of  caieleii  cniioaity ;  the  trees  wen 
in  their  loreliest  green,  the  heavens  were  shiniBg,  aid 
the  birds  were  smging ;  now,  the  skies  were  bladt,  Ae 
branches  were  desolate,  and  covered  with  rime,  and  the 
songsters  sat  shiTering  on  them,  with  muffled  feathsn 
and  drooping  wings,  tame,  spiritless,  and  well-nig^  br 
mished.    For  myself,  I  can  tmly  say,  that  my  fbelinp 
had  changed  no  less  than  the  season.      Arnant  had 
treated  me  like  a  brother,  and  I  could  have  wept  tat 
him  like  a  woman.    I  found  every  one  at  home,  ami 
every  one  sorry.     I  was  loaded  with  a  thousand  kind 
messages  for  my  friend,  and  as  many  good  wishes  fiv 
myself,  and  wsb  detained  from  home  three  or  four  horn. 
When  I  retamed,  I  was  told  that  Amaut  had  finished 
his  letter,  and  had  gooe  out  for  a  little  air,  with  his  dog 
and  gun.    I  thought  it  likely  that  he  was  gone  into  a 
wood  hard  by,  and  I  strolled  after  him,  not  without  an- 
easiness  at  his  being  left  to  his  own  guidance.    The  son 
had  found  its  way  through  the  mist,  and  it  was  a  bean- 
tiful  afternoon.    Hie  little  feathery  clouds  looked  like 
strips  from  the  rainbow,  and  the  snow  and  the  idcln 
glittered  with  unimaginable  hues. 

'i'he  red  light  that  streamed  down  the  long  vistas  of 

the  wood,  or  rather  forest,  catching  renewed  brilliancy 

from  the  grey  baxkt  oiC  th^  oaks  and  huge  beech-treas, 

shewed  mc  far  dovfn  Xm'^>i^«^^'«QQxvV]^\KQiQa*\\nt  I 


THE   STORT   OF   AKNAUT.  121 

mid  He  neitlier  dog  ooi  mia.  I  peaettRted  fuillier, 
kl  called,  and  aflerwardB  Gied  uj  gun,  that  he  might 
a  had  often  been  the  cue  vhen  we  loat  each  olh^) 
torn  the  mgnal  j  but  I  heard  nolliiug,  ooly  the  heavy 
gbt  and  clamoni  of  ihe  rooks  which  were  scued  from 
MI  peich.  He  muM,  autelf ,  I  thought,  be  goue  home ; 
id  1  rttumed,  bat  he  wu  not  there. 

The  night  came  on,  with  the  howling  of  wind,  ind 
ai;  thing  appeared  diimal  and  deathlike.  Tho  ata- 
mti  miuleied  all  the  lanternB  the;  could  find,  and  die- 
bnled  themaelTei  in  vatioue  waji  through  the  IbreM. 
Dtjaelf.  sought  a  new  track,  and  holding  m;  light 

the  MOW,  discovered  the  trace  of  footatepe.  I  could 
ife  (worn  W  Aniaul'a  loot,  aDd  I  bonnded  impe- 
golly  onward.  Sometime!  I  lost  the  Irai^,  again  I 
OsA  it,  and  waa  off  like  a  blood-hound,  ohouting 
I  tke  vny  for  mj  companiona.  The  enow,  however, 
gan  to  whirl  through  the  bare  branches  with  blind- 
I  inpeluoiit;,  and  Boon  filled  up  the  (bot-prinla, 
*«  were  til  al  foult,  and  iiood  ahireiing  togethet  with 
■  aod  cold,  uncertain  how  to  proceed.  Time  after 
H  the  men  took  turu  to  nut  home,  but  all  came  back 
tLoat  intelligence.  luquitiaa  bad  been  made  at  eveiy 
aae,  and  the  conatemation  waa  universal.  I  scarcely 
ow  how  the  night  passed  ftwaj,  mj  mind  was  so 
■Dgel;  agitated ;  I  onlj  remember,  that  once  or  twice 
the  interval*  of  the  blast,  something  was  heard  like  the 
wling  of  a  dt^ ,  bat  each  of  oa  faiuaoi  \\Sii  i>  baStei«DN- 
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direction,  and  toiled  after  it  to  no  porpote*    At  lMf»  tiM 
stonn  abated ;  our  fight!  bunt  paler,  and  a  cold  talaa 
streak,  annoonced  the  appfoaeh  of  day ;  after  a  iHiUe  it 
expanded  and  broke  Into  dondi,  wliieh  aaUed  along  Jika 
loebeigi  in  a  pdar  wa.    We  pvinied  our  aeaich  with 
unabating  vigour  ;  moving  Ukemen  of  froit— smr  dolb« 
absolutely  rattling  and  craeUing  ae  we  want ;  till  onet 
more  we  beard  the  sound  which  had  baffled  ow  inqoniei 
in  the  night.    It  was  now  beyond  a  donbt  the  wiU 
wailings  of  a  dog ;  and  tiie  itillnesa  which  had  ik- 
ceeded  the  stonn  enabled  us  all  to  agree  as  to  tha  pdat 
from  whence  it  proceeded.    My  heart  beat  with  a  smin 
tion  of  real  bodily  anguish  ;  and,  as  we  scrambled  mid- 
way in  snow  for  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  not  one  of  si 
had  breath  to  speak  a  word.    The  first  sentence  thatwai 
uttered  was,  "  There  is  his  gun  I"  It  was  leaning  agaiait 
the  stem  of  a  tree.    I  snatched  it  up,  and  discovered 
that  it  had  never  been  loaded — an  appalling  proof  of  the 
state  of  mind  in  which  he  had  left  hcmie.    In  a  maanu^ 
a  faint  whimpering  directed  my  eyes  a  few  steps  fiothtfi 
and  there  lay  the  favorite  setter,  curled  up  and  unable  H 
rise.    He  had  placed  himself  under  what  appeared  it 
first  to  be  the  snow-dad  stomp  of  a  tree.  I  looked  npoa 
it  a  second  time,  and  cried  aloud  with  horror.    It  wV 
Arnaut  himself.    He  silt  upon  a  piece  of  broken  baak, 
his  hands  clasped  between  his  knees,  and  his  head  soak ' 
upon  Lis  bosom.    M^  first  impulse  was  to  seise  him  bjF 
thearm,  butbVBfI«Inft'mAT^SL^%a^In^   HiseyceweR 
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ofUi  tkbrnw  ksktad,  and  bk  U«tb  clanck«l,  and  Lit 
whole  camtCttanca  eihibiteii  u  Mpngma  of  BnUen 
despair;  but  tlie  SKlliif  of  it  wm  g«ne.  He  bad  «M 
down,  ID  the  anguish  of  ioB  beait,  utd  the  p^s  tit  the 
flesh  were  tiiflei  iDsuffideat  to  warn  him  of  their  ei- 
isteoce.  The  hoars  of  Konn  and  midnight  had  passed 
Um  soQiids  to  the  deaf,  or  sights  to  the  blind,  and  death 
had  impeiceptiblj  bonte  him  away  to  his  rest ! 

The  lememhraiKe  of  ooi  petiiGed  gcoop,  as  it  thud- 
dend  round  this  dismal  spectacle,  shakes  me,  even  at 
this  distant  period,  like  a  dreadful  nightmare,  I  have 
Un  thinking  of  it  in  my  bed,  and  straggled  to  awaken 
myself  from  what  I  could  not  believe  to  be  a  reality.  I 
Iiave  Mnght  in  virid  regions  of  fiction  to  weaken  the 
faiq>rcarion  by  faniiliari^  with  horrors  yet  more  appalling 
— but  in  vain.  Sfy  f^ncy  seems  no  less  peipeCual  in  its 
operatioris  than  my  memory.  I  cannot  listen  to  the 
irintct  blast,  but  1  hear  the  lamentation  of  the  laithftil 
dog.  I  cannot  look  upon  the  landscape  of  snow  bat  each 
laden  bnsh  and  broken  knell  assumes  the  atattlmg  ap- 
pearance of  despair  and  death.  Poor,  unhappy  Amaut ! 
Sad  I  sad,  indeed,  were  tiie  hoars  I  watched  over  his 
coSn.'  I  taw  him  in  his  shroud.  I  laid  Mary'sringlet 
neitto  his  heart,  and  1  buried  him  in  the  little  viUage 
church-yard,  where  he  has  received  as  fond  tribate  of 
tears  as  ever  fell  upon  the  grave  of  mortal  man. 

Thus  ends  the  story  of  Amaui,  and  Mary's  ia  not  far 
fiwrnadose.    Het  beauty  is  decayed,  her  haeWiiwiB, 
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of  dotfli,  and  tito  tlie  lait'bnftlfcvUdbrtia  «nlJ 
MMtiiigtbeiiinioijQinattNir*"  i    • 
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THE  BRONZE  STATOE. 

CoDHt  Lienwen,  a  favourite  officer  in  i1iei«rvic«nr  tie 
deceawd  King  of  Prus^a,  had  nnjer  bis  special  'patron  - 
age  and  tuitfoa,  a  young  engioeei  of  high  tsleat,  whose 
adnocemeDt  1o  his  notice  had  been  aolel;  due  to  his 
merita.  His  batallion,  led  bj  the  AnstrisD  geneni; 
Claiifait,  then  od  its  march  through  the  Low  Countries 
towards  France,  was  ordered  to  surprise  a  small  village 
OD  the  frontiers,  in  the  enemy's  passessJon.  In  the 
saddle  of  the  night,  yoong  £wald  entered  his  com- 
tomder's  tent,  tutd  ioformed  him  that  a  negociatiou  had 
been  begaa  by  the  chief  magistr«le  of  Aii  dUtrict,  to 
idmil  the  Pmiaan  soldiers  into  an  ambuscade;  bj  which 
they  might  surround  the  French  stationed  in  the  Tillage 
(^  Ahbeim,  and  put  them  to  the  sword.  "Sir,"  he 
added,  ■■  I  am  acquainted  with  a  path  tlirongh  the 
dudcet  that  skirts  the  charch-yard,  and  by  leading  fifty 
chown  men  through  It,  we  may  enclose  the  him  and 
€3iit-hou<es  in  which  thele  Fieochmea  lodge,  and  force 
"fcheln  to  surrender,  withont  the  baseness  of  entering 
"Elicit  lunfa  gates,  in  groupes  disguised  as  trBvellera,  and. 
"^Tuisianriny  Aem  in  their  sleep.     This  <n\B  ^tctios^^iaa- 
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made  the  ofier  in  hopes  of  a  rewaid,  for  which  he  con- 
ditions privately,  heedless  of  the  bloodshed  and  ravage 
which  our  soldiery  would  spread  among  the  poor  viUagws 
in  the  blindness  of  their  fury."  "  You  are  right,"  re- 
plied the  Count,  "  and  it  will  be  well  to  gain  this  ad- 
vantageous post  without  disgrace  to  our  chaiacCefa  is 
Prussian  soldiers,  or  outrage  to  the  uno£Eending  nativei. 
Through  whose  means  did  this  honourable  ofiiar  oonel 
for  I  suspect  the  communicant  is  willing  to  share  the 
reward  V*  The  young  engineer  cast  down  his  eyes,  and 
answered,  after  a  short  and  graceful  hesitation,  "  He  is 
my  enemy,  my  lord — forgive  me  if  I  do  not  name  him." 

Count  Lieuwen's  brow  grew  smooth.  "  Well,  lich- 
tenstein,"  he  said,  with  a  tone  of  familiarity  he  sddom 
used,  except  when  his  heart  was  touched  ;  "  welL  there 
will  be  no  surer  way,  I  see,  to  secure  both  our  militaiy 
credit,  and  this  poor  village  from  plunder,  than  to  give 
you  the  command  of  the  afiair.  Choose  your  comrades, 
and  conduct  tbem.  But  how  is  it  that  you  know  tbe 
avenues  of  this  obscure  place  so  well  V* 

Ewald  was  silent  a  few  moments,  only  because  he 
was  conscious  of  feelings  likely  to  make  his  voice  \m 
firm.  When  he  had  stifled  them,  he  replied,  *<  To  you 
who  know  my  humble  birth,  and  have  remedied  it  lo 
kindly  by  your  patronage,  I  need  not  be  afraid  to  cob- 
fess  this  village  was  my  birth-place,  and  that  form  which 
the  provost  intends  to  deliver  up  to  night,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  maaaaci^  an^  tvqX.,  \a— ^\  Ht^a. — ."    He  could 
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not  add  his  meanrng,  but  Count  Lieuwen  felt  it.  Brush- 
ing a  tear  hastily  from  his  eyes,  the  old  soldier  bade 
him  take  his  detachment,  and  obtain  possession  of  the 
place  in  the  manner  he  deemed  fittest.  Ewald  departed 
inatantly*  and  returned  in  the  mining  to  announce 
his  complete  success,  without  loss  to  the  inhabitants, 
■ad  without  the  escape  of  a  single  Frenchman.  He 
btooght,  besides,  a  valuable  dispatch,  which  his  ad- 
vanced guard  had  intercepted;  and  the  Count,  delighted 
with  the  inqxnrtant  resuh  of  the  afBeur,  and  with  the 
generous  spirit  it  had  exhibited,  offered  his  young  lieu- 
tenant a  thousand  crowns,  the  sum  for  which  the  treache- 
NNis  proTost  had  negociated,  gallantly  saying,  his  sove- 
reign would  more  willingly  pay  it  as  the  recompense 
nf  a  hasardous  and  well-performed  duty,  than  as  the 
premium  of  a  traitor.  /'  If,"  said  the  lieutenant,  mo- 
Antly,  "  your  lordship  thinks  this  poor  village  worth  a 
tbooMnd  crowns  to  his  majesty,  I  pray  you  to  consider 
them  due  to  my  senior  officer,  Dorffen ; — ^your  personal 
kindness  induced  you  to  waive  his  right,  and  to  give  me 
the  command  of  last  night's  affair ;  yet  it  is  just  that  he 
ihonld  have  the  price  of  what  he  deserved  to  win.'' 
*<  He  shall  have  it,"  answered  Lieuwen,  compressing  his 
lipa  sternly,  *'  but  I  now  know  who  would  have  bought 
iriiat  you  have  won  honestly." 

The  first  care  of  this  brave  veteran,  on  his  return  to 
Berlin,  was  to  lay  the  circumstance  of  this  fact  before 
lli^-  king.     The  consequence  was  £7ra.\^*%  ^traooLV^^c^otTi^ 


duties.    Couni  tn»Ae  the  toyai  «^  ^j^ 

farmer'.  *»»8>'«''^ 


;:r*^  -^^  1  "^  ^'^  iiy  ^^^ « w 

**»'  «d  a  i7    '  "  ""  ae  beau  J  ?  ^"^^  »' 
*■  ^  mill.  Irl,       '^'^W !.»  ^'  '^  «a- 

Wi  oT^   ^'  ^^'^^  have  r  '  ''"^'^'^taadii,. 
■*  ^tlOQs  to  his  ^  ^"^"^  this      w      ^ 
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xable  houae,  wheie  tho  mastn  tat  ■orlilj  ■iiftlriig  kii 
p^  in  akitchea  with  Inolcai  wmdowa,  and  almrtk 
almoflt  cold.  To  liis  oourteoua  loqiiait  Ik  aai  (■iiia 
tion,  this  man,  mhoaib  tintahle  nana  waa  Walfaaharh, 
hardly  letaned  an  anawer,  ensept  thiowiag  lot  Iha 
repmant  of  a  chair,  and  calling  loodly  at  the  door  te 
hiawilB.  Awomanin  wietcbadapparalabandincvnte 
a  loadof  iticks,  crept  from  a  rained  onthooaet  aad  ciaa 
fisarfuUytowardahink  "Bringafiiggol»<lroiMsaoBdoaah 
aomefiflh/'  aaid  herraffianhnabands."  whemiatheUMl 
I  bought  this  morning,  and  the  pitcher  of  miUu''  "That 
wasbut httle milk/' she answeredttrambliiig,  "aadlgne 
it  to  our  child."  ''Brate-ideotl"  henmtleredivalh  nl»> 
deous  oath,  and  poshed  her  forwards  by.  a  blowe  whkflk 
Ewald'e  heart  felt  That  moment  wonld  have  diloa- 
vered  him,  if  the  innkeeper  had  not  left  the  room  to  a^ 
tend  his  servant ;  and  Ewald,  as  he  looked  again  ea 
Josephine's  face,  had  courage  enough  to  reatnin  a  coa- 
fipssion  which  would  have  aggravated  her  misery*  Ffr* 
haps  she  had  been  left  desolate— periiaps  her  hmliaad 
had  been  made  brutal  by  misfortune— at  all  evanta  hi 
had  no  right  to  blame  a  marriage  which  cucuViftaiiMi 
had  not  permitted  him  to  prevent.  She  might  have  ImI 
no  alternative  between  it  and  disgrace,  or  WoUaniMMh 
might  have  possessed  and  seemed  to  deserve  her  chiMa 
better  than  himseU^  This  hut  thought  held  htm  Bil«it»il 
he  sat  with  his  face  shaded,  nearthefire.  Joaephiaa 
took  but  one  glance  at  him,  and  another  at  tha  mik 
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when  a  half-Muved  inliuit  lay,  befwe  she  began  het 
halnble  laboon  to  prepare  a  nppct.  Emdcl  attempted 
to  u;  Mmethisg,  bal  bia  virice,  bMne  with  emntioD, 
affiled  nnkiHnni  to  her,  and  she  turned  away  with  ■ 
look  of  Rprewed  prida  and  shame.  Yet  ta  the  contd 
Dot  bnt  <AMrTe  the  eainelt  gaM  of  the  atranger,  her 
cheak,  flnthing  with'  eoudona  recoUeelioD,  teeavered 
MAte  part  of  He  forour  beauty,  and  Ewald  had  token 
(ho^infant  on  fail  knee  when  Wolfenbadi  raturned.  Hii 
gttmt  ovwcame  tbe  hMTOr  which  afanost  impelled  him 
to  (brow  from  him  Am  ofiiprmg  of  a  ruffian  ao  debased, 
inHncUiig  to  convej  into  its  cradle  acme  aid  for  the  un- 
hl^^  mother,  wfakh  might  eufiice  to  comfbrt  her 
waBti,  vithtnit  betraying  Ibe  girer.  He  hid  a  puree 
of  gold  within  its  wrapper,  and  gate  it  back  to  Jn- 
Mpbine ;  while  the  father,  Dnnmniing  at  nch  peati, 
lefaaked  her  dow  cookery.  Bnt  Ewald  cotdd  not  eat ; 
■nd  taatii^  the  Sa«k,  to  propitiate  the  bntal  InndloTd, 
withdrew  to  the  bed  meant  Ibr  him,  and  wai  seen  no 

Late  on  the  fcUowing  morning,  two  men,  as  they 
poMsd  near  the  rennuna  of  a  apoilad  hay-tack,  perceiTed 
notion  in  it,  and  heard  a  feeble  noise.  They  toiA  cmi- 
tage  to  remore  some  part,  and,  led  on  by  traces  of  blood, 
euuniDed  till  they  found  a  body,  yet  warm  with  life,  hot 
wotinded  in  a  ghastly  manner.  They  conTcyed  it  to  the 
riUage  surgeon,  and  collected  help  to  surround  the 
boose  of  Wolfrnbad),  whom  they  remem^wsied  ^  >ik*« 
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seen  on  the  road,  mounted -on  a  hone  which  htd  beei 
observed,  the  day  before,  entering  Altheim,  ivith  the 
wounded  man  and  another  strange.  Skill  and  caie 
restored  this  unfortunate  sufficiently  to  make  faia  depea- 
tion.  He  named  his  master,  and  stated  that  the  gloflasy 
looks  and  eager  questions  of  the  innkeeper  had  alarmed 
him  on  the  night  of  Ewald'a  arrival,  eqiedally  wfa«A  he 
was  desired  to  sleep  in  a  ruined  oat-house.  He  hai 
left  it,  and  applying  his  ear  to  a  cvevioe  in  the  hooie- 
door,  heard  Wolfenbach  menaicing  hie  wife  with  death 
if  she  prevented  or  betrayed  his  search  into  the  tratsl- 
ler*sportmanteau«  which  had  been  left  heh)^;  finrprabfr- 
bly,  in  the  heedlessness  of  anguish,  Ewaid  had  ool 
thought  of  attending  to  it.  He  also  heard  Joaephiiib'i 
timid  expostulations,  and  the  Bhnsk  of  her  child  in  hi 
father's  savage  grasp,  held  periiaps  as  a  hostage  for  hff 
silence.  He  went  to  warn  his  master,  and,  by  calling 
through  the  casement  of  the  loft  where  he  lay  awaksb 
drew  him  from  his  bed.  The  stroke  of  an  aze  felM 
him  to  the  ground,  and  he  remembered  nothing  moce. 
The  flEite  of  Ewald  might  be  easily  suimised.  Detach- 
ments of  the  peasants  traversed  the  country 'round  Is 
gain  intelligence  of  him,  without  success,  and,  withoot 
knowing  his  claims  on  them  as  their  countryman,  wen 
all  eager  in  their  zeal  to  trace  a  man  of  rank  and  hs- 
nour.  Couriers  met  them  from  Berlin,  dispatched  to 
hasten  his  return  j  but  after  six  months  spent  in  the 
most  earnesl  MaxOik,  «^^Ti  \fla  ^\»r&al  friend  Covat 
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liieuweD  daipaired  of  aadng  bim  more,  and  belieTed 
him  tbs  vicdm  of  a  feiDcioui  robber.  WoUoibBcb  had 
been  leiisd  with  tha  bonea  of  Ewald  ind  his  urvant, 
wbich  he  bad  taken  to  sell  at  the  neateai  (air,  and  conld 
not  attempt  eran  a  plaiuible  accoant  of  them.  Hii 
nniarable  wife  wai  in  a  atate  of  deliriam  which  unfitted 
her  to  pve  coherent  eridoDce ;  but  the  ut^ect  of  Iter 
raTioga,  the  puree  of  gold  found  in  her  iabnt'a  cradle, 
and  a  ring  dropped  near  the  tiaveller'i  bed,  w«ia  poverfbl 
preiumptiTe  proob  agaioat  her  huiband.  The  rifled 
pottmaateau  was  alio  diuoveretl  in  a  well,  and  the 
Bie  itained  with  blood.  WoUenboch  maintained  an  oh- 
■tinate  and  coatumehoni  silence,  during  &  long  trial, 
.  whioh  ended  in  a  sentence  of  death,  receJTed  with  ac- 
olamatioiu  b^  ttie  populice.  He  wm  cairied  to  the 
asaSold  attflnded  by  no  friend,  and  died  without  con- 
Count  Lieuwen  leeumed  the  govemment  of  the  lor- 
tNM  be  had  leogned,  hut  not  tiU  he  had  urged  repeated 
inquiiiM,  and  proffend  large  rewards  for  an;  trace  of 
U*  loet  favorite,  without  effecL  And  when,  aflei  Mime 
years  had  paat,  a  public  daty  compelled  bim  to  liiit  the 
cooatrj  in  which  Ewald  had  periihed,  he  travelled 
hwtil;,  and  loathed  the  necean^  wtdcb  forced  hia 
•qnipage  to  rt^n  at  AlUicdm  for  a  few  houra.  During 
Ihia  abort  (lay,  tbe  maetar  of  tbe  new  inn  found  means  to 
introduce  himself,  end  beg  bis  guest's  attention  to  a  rare 
enhositr  which  he  possessed.    finitiitg,fKnaVw-rata»:i 
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account,  that  this  exhibition  was  a  tax  fanpoaed  on  wmy 
traveller,  the  Count  aawnted,  and  listened  patieatly  to 
hoe  hoct'e  history  of  a  bronse  etatne  found  in  a  peat-bo^, 
at  a  short  distance,  and  finom  thence  brooght  to  hk  hooM. 
He  went  into  the  room  where  it  was  depo«ited»  ynftmA 
to  see  some  antique  rdic  or  cunning  counterfeit;  but  ha 
saw,  with  feelings  that  need  not  be  tdd,  the  body  of  his 
beloved  Ewnld,  in  the  tfavelling  habit  he  had  seen  him 
wear,  vitrified  by  the  power  of  the  morasa  to  the  nm- 
blance  of  a  bronze  statue.  He  stood  a  few  momenls 
aghast  with  astonishment  and  horror,  not  unmin^ed  wiCk 
gladness,  at  this  testimony  of  the  truth  preaerved  by  a 
special  opeiatioQ  of  nature  : — ^for  on  the  forehead  and  la 
the  neck  of  the  seeming  statue,  two  deep  seams  rendered 
the  fact  of  Ewald's  violent  death  unquestionable.  But 
he  had  presence  of  mind  enough  to  suppress  his  agitatioa, 
and  affecting  to  believe  the  innkeeper  exhibited,  as  he 
supposed  himself,  a  strange  piece  of  ancient  sculpture, 
gave  him  a  much  larger  sum  than  had  been  expected, 
even  from  a  nobleman  of  his  known  munificence,  and 
carried  off  the  prize.  But  he  caused  it  to  be  conveyed 
to  Berlin  without  noise,  and  made  it  no  subject  of  ooa- 
versation  among  his  attendants. 

Count  Lienwen's  return  to  the  metropolis  was  always 
followed  by  banquets  given  to  his  friends,  and  on  this 
occasion  he  celebrated  his  arrival  among  them  by  inviting 
the  chief  nobility  and  all  the  military  officers  who  hsd 
shared  and  soinvi^  Vtk  c»mtfiA«GA«    ^Lfter  supper,  be- 
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tort  my  h&d  departed,  be  spoke  of  >  mout  rare  specuneD 
of  scolpdue  which  he  had  reserved  for  their  last  r^;ale. 
"  You  all  know"  uid  he,  "  mj'  tender  affection  for 
Ewald  de  Lichtenatein,  my  legiet  for  Iuh  oslimely  lou, 
-  And  m;  wiih  to  preaerre  has  luemoi;.  I  think  yon  wilt 
agree  with  me  ia  that  wi«h  to  erect  a  monoment,  U  we 
could  decorate  it  with  a  leioeKotalion  ot  him  aoitaUe  to 
bis  meriu  and  his  fate.  But  though  we  all  know  his 
merits,  wlieie  shall  we  find  an  artist  able  to  give  a 
Bynbol  of  his  death,  aioee  we  know  neither  the  time  tun 

Ths  Count  cast  his  ejea  round  the  table  aa  be  tpAe, 
aai  met  approving  and  earnest  looks  from  all  his  compa- 
niens,  except  one,  whose  head  was  averted.  "  But," 
he  added,  nsing  after  a  short  pause,"  I  think  I  hkre 
Jonnd  a  slatoe  niffident  itself  foi  bis  mDaument." 

A  curtain  suddenly  drawn  aside  discovered  the  bronze 
•tatueof  Ewald  lying  on  a  bier  composed  of  black  turf. 
A  silence  of  surprise  and  awe  waa  followed  by  eiclama- 
titms  of  wonder  at  the  exqniute  syimnetiy  of  the  figure, 
•nd  at  the  eipressiom  of  the  counteaance,  so  nearly  re- 
•ambling  its  usual  character,  excepting  the  half-dosed 
eja»,  and  lips  parted  as  in  the  pangs  of  death.  Stuna 
gathered  round  to  obierre  the  accurate  folds  of  the  dra- 
pery, and  recognised  every  part  of  his  usual  travelling 
l{ipareL  "There  ia  even  the  shape  of  the  seal-ring  he 
wore  upon  his  finger,"  said  one  of  the  spectatois  ;  "and 
liere  is  the  ribbon  he  received  the  day  Woie^oa  is^^Aix^ 
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from  the  king — ^but  where  is  the  croM  of  the  Blick 
Eagle  r 

"  In  hii  grave,"  replied  Count  lienwen,  fizhig  Yob 
eyes  on  a  guest  who  had  never  spoken— That  guest  was 
Dorfien,  the  senior  officer  superseded  by  Ewald.  He  sud- 
denly lilted  up  his  head,  and  answered"  '*  It  is  fwt^'^— 
the  terrible  sound  of  his  voice,  the  decision  of  hii  words* 
made  the  assembly  fall  back  from  him,  leaving  him  akne 
standing  opposite  the  corpse.  His  fMtozetf  wrought  a 
few  instants  in  convulsions,  and  his  Hps  moved  in  nnooa- 
scious  mutterings.  "  Then"  (said  a  voice  firom  among 
the  groupe)  "  the  murderer  robbed  him  of  the  cross  V* 

"  No,  no— I  robbed  him  of  nothing— he  robbed  me  of 
my  place  and  honour,  and  of  that  cross  which  I  might 
have  earned  at  Altheim — We  met  alone — we  were  man 
to  man — It  was  night,  but  I  won  the  cross  fairly— and 
now  let  him  take  it  back." 

The  self-accused  murderer  made  a  desperate  efibrt  to 
throw  it  from  his  breast,  and  fell  with  his  whole  weight 
and  a  laugh  of  madness  at  the  foot  of  the  bier.  The 
crowd  raised  him,  but  he  spoke  no  more.  His  last  words 
were  truth,  as  subsequent  inquiry  proved.  Accident  or 
a  hope  of  vengeance  had  led  him  to  the  neighbourhooil 
of  Ewald's  village  ;  they  had  met  oo  the  road,  and  fatal 
opportunity  completed  Dorffen's  guilt.  He  was  buried 
under  the  scaffoV^t  ^xA  ^^  V^t^sMA  %\Alue  remained,  a 
monument  of  EiW^W  a  ^a.\»  wA  ^  Ttiw&w!w^Nja8M». 
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Aiwo  ihould  not  awGuto  tmy  thing  in  thin  ago  of  mji- 
Urj,  m  oi^ht  not  engago  for  any  coniideniblo  foriclu : 
thflpudonsof  men  are  too  changeable,  thoao  of  women 
•tiUwone ;  and,  of  all  the  women  I  nver  know  In  the 
wtj  of  fickleneu,  tka  moat  extraordinary  waa  a  certain 
widow,  who  will  figaro  before  yon  in  the  pKieiit  history. 
Her  name  wu  Belinda :  thi«  lady  wuextrenely  livoly  in 
heideaiiea.aad  of  to  vehement  a  character,  that  «he  Ion 
■carcely  any  interval  between  forming  a  project  and  it* 
Biecation.  Her  very  virtaee  were  in  the  eitreroe,  and  in 
a  word,  ahewaaeacKinva  in  every  thing  exeeptconatancy. 
It  happened  oneday,  tbatthii  capricioni  dame  conceived 
•  ftiendahip,  at  fint  ligbt,  for  another  widow,  whom  ibo 
Met  by  accident  at  tbo  hauao  of  an  acquaintance ;  thii 
(Kond  widow  wa*  of  a  gay  and  cheerful  humour,  aeeking 
in  Act,  nothing  more  than  to  enjoy  the  moment  before 
her,  and  feeUng  no  other  chagrin  than  tmm  th«  lcA»  <^ 
hei  lata  helpmBte  in  marriage,  whiA  tt>\^  «itf«>A  <n« 
lartdtowtU  a*  (o  become  sentibleot  fhecXi****  **  •■ 
jmuy,  haadiome  man  wh(l«  ahe  waa  ^«tuv>««  a*»^ 
n2 
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very  willingly  would  she  hare  made  him  her  hnsband, 
but  having  only  a  imall  fortune  herself,  shetbougfatit  not 
prudent  to  unite  herself  to  one  who  had  no  Ibrtane  st 
all,  yet  they  mutually  loved,  and  loved  with  ardour.   "  b 
it  not  very  hard/'  said  they,  "  as  they  were  lamenting 
their  situation,  that  Providence  hath  not  given  to  ateady 
and  stationary  minds  like   ours,  wherewithal  to  eon- 
tent  us  even  in  the  gratification  of  destree  the  most- 
moderate,  while  it  hath  lavished  on  that  other  widofw 
enough  to  indulge  her  most  extravagant  ideas."    Saynig 
this,  Lucia  (which  was  the  name  of  our  second  widow)» 
told  her  lover  that  she  imagined  a  way  might  be  food 
out  to  profit  by  the  capricious  friendship  of  Belinda* 
"  Since,''  said  she,  "  this  woman,  without  why  or  wheR- 
fore,  is  resolved  to  form  a  connection  with  me,  by  which 
is  implied  I  presume  an  attachment  to  my  happiness,  it  is 
but  fair  that  she  should  interest  herself  so  far  in  my  future 
welfare  as  to  promote  my  marriage  with  the  man  I  love." 
"  How  will  that  be  brought  about,"  replied  Honorios, 
(so  our  hero  was  called),  "agreeable  to  the  character  of 
this  woman,  she  will  promote  no  pleasure  but  such  at 
arises  out  of  her  own  fantastical  inclinations."    "  It  is 
for  that  very  reason,"  rejoined  Lucia,  "  that  I  shall 
make  uo  scruples  in  turning  her  caprices  to  account" 
After  having  iho^^v  tixxkoickftivx,  ^<&\a\.\s;^\^x  ^^gcoi^, 
and  began  immedi^tieVs  \»  ^M\.Sxxsv\ft  ««ws6is«i.  \ii  ^ 
irst  place.  aUe  tecfiiv^^  ^^  ^^.^^jA^Ss^^^^ 
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chancter  lathci  to  be  anisMted  duo  dqaaned  by  diffi- 
cultj  1  iImi  WW  taw  man  than  ever  attached,  aod  in  tka 
tcndanwMofberaflectiao,  eoujarad  lACia  to  tell  hs  what 
w«*  the  came  irf  her  loddieiiuidifiraeDce;  "1 
i^iUckI  Lada,  "  ii  ob  accooot  of  my  baring  an  olgcc- 
licin  to  aitvinto  fiiradahipwith  yoo,"  "  ThecaotBaiiu) 
k  •  tkOe  btait."  mid  Beliiida.  "  It  is  tint 
nmcd  (be  widmr ;  "  what  do  joa  find  in  me, 
AU  aolgacti  ma  to  mch  a  maik  of  caotampt,"  nid  the 
oIliBi.  "  Far  trtna  entertaining  auj  contempt  Ibr  joa, 
■nnrarad  Qua  widow,  "  it  is  because  I  hare  too  mncl 
entnai  Ibr  yon,  and  would  not,  after  a  coooeiioa  haitil 
Ssmad,  break  it  off.  When  I  attnch  myself,  it  must  be  for 
contiaiianee.  Yoamiy,  perhaps,  marry  again,  madam, 
aodl  do  netdnxuetobBtfaBcompaDioD  ofamuTied 
man ;  I  have  my  reaabns  for  it."  This  ceoTeraatiao 
pMied  « little  whimsical  even  to  the  capriciaai  Belii 
"But  I  baveno  thooghtsof  re-iniuTyiiif,"«ald«lie,  "or 
«TSQ  if  1  sboold,  I  da  not  see  haw  Ibat  coald  prore  any 
abM»clfl  (a  aai  affectJODa."  "  No  matl^  for  Aat, 
■weied  the  other,  "  for  the  sake  of  my  peace  I  will 
■ever  attach  myself  to  a  married  woman.  Yet  loM  yoo 
■hould  think  me  ridiculouB  I  will  tell  jpoa  vb:)  -,  \.  'maw- 
partake  with  ber  all  the  little  aoiioiia  caiw'tA  4«iM  **»" 
waitic  mmagemeatsi   I  mast  h«.»e  1113"  \ie»A  ^"'^ 

(Aus  (AatffoooCpniperij belong  lomoi  1 

^  U  with  regard  to  the  disagrecnble  pait  »A  V«fla« 


Aw^. 


1  mnitbe  wtnp.  per  force,  on  tfaQchaii 
tntion,  and  pass  sentence  oa  thcdi  pr 
must  tx)  I  thgt  must  decide  upon  evm 
is  right  and  which  U  wrong  ;  and  in  I 
of  conciliating  family  aflectioD  betweei 
shall  make  myself  cordiallj  hated  by 
□ioua  widow  coDtinued  to  draw  her  pi 
in  coloun  to  frightful,  that  Belinda 
guited,  and  In  two  oi  three  days  ci 
averaion  tu  hiuband),  of  all  aorta  fti 
made  a  tow  of  widowhood  with  all  t] 
and  (eiTour  beloi^jing  to  her  character. 
upon  this,  in  order  to  render,  aa  alit 
fciendahip  moie  laitiag,  reulved  to  go  I 
that  vow  ;  and  proposed^  aa  a  confir 
they  should  eneace  mutnallv  in  a  for 
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he  necpiiary  to  mould  that  friend  to  bar  purpoies,  pra- 
▼MNU  to  those  great  maater-itrokea  which  &e  reader  will 
we  with  Burpriae  and  jdeasare  in  the  lequel  of  thia  little 
history. 

Behold,  then»  Reader,  the  forfeiture  consigned  in 
trust  to  a  person  in  the  interest  of  Luda,  whose 
ntxt  cave  it  was  to  make  it  paid  by  Belinda ;  for  which 
pofpose,  riie  contrived  that  her  lover,  Honorius,  should 
be  introduoed :  Honorius  was  a  young  man,  very  likely 
to  torn  all  tbe  beads  of  the  widows  of  his  acquaintance. 
ttOKL  delicacy,  he  at  first  refused  to  enter  into  the 
wheme ;  but  the  lady  insisted  upon  it,  as  the  only  means 
by  which  they  could  ever  be  united.  At  length,  wifch- 
oM  any  longer  considering  it  as  a  case  of  conscience,  he 
paid  his  counterfeit  court  to  Belinda,  nor  was  it  long  be- 
tes he  made  that  lady  heartily  repent  her  vow  of  widow- 
hood; she  could  not,  however,  make  a  confidante  of  Lu- 
da,  because  that  would  be  an  open  acknowledgment  of 
violated  fisith,  for  which  she  should  be  answerable.  In  a 
little  time,  however,  her  passion  gained  such  force,  that 
die  begged  her  friend  would  compromise  the  matter,  and 
Rilbr  her  to  be  quits  upon  paying  half  the  sum  engaged 
far.  •  Her  ingenious  friend  pretended,  that  she  had  an 
npensive  process  to  carry  on,  which  required  a  thousand 
pounds  immediately.  A  thousand  pounds,  therefore,  was 
mt  into  the  hands  of  the  person  in  trust,  to  be  remitted 
nto  thooe  of  Lucia  after  the  marriage ;  in  consequence  of 
ffaicb,  Belinda  took  her  measures  to  accelerate  the.  nno- 
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tials.    The  coiulilion  of  the  depont  WM,  that  it  ihonld 
be  ddivered  within  a  week.    Belinda  had  not*  ia  At 
meantime,  any  goapicion  of  Honoriua ;  ahe  knair  that  ha 
was  not  rich,  and  haying  been  introduced  by  anothat  par« 
son,  ahe  did  not  think  he  had  any  acqaaiataace  nidi 
Lucia.    She  preaaed,  theroloro,  that  the  marriage  migfat 
be  aolemnized  within  the  time  limited  $  while  Honoimik 
on  hia  part,  created  from  day  to  day  auch  plaaaibla  da- 
lays,  that  it  waa  impoaaible  to  aiqipoae  he  had  any  lalHl 
design.     The  laat  day  of  the  week*  howener*  ntain,  m 
which  our  hero  atarted  an  inaaxmoantaUe  ohatactoj  which 
would  defer  the  marriage  aomedaya  longer;  wheiMfii^ 
the  friend  pretending  to  be  puahed  for  money,  ofihnd  li 
take  the  thousand  pounds  as  a  full  discharge  of  the  fm- 
feit.  Belinda,  in  the  certainty  of  being  married,  and  with 
a  view  of  saving  a  thousand  pounds,  agreed  to  the  pio- 
posal.    I  should  have  taken  notice,  that  at  the  time  of 
depositing  a  thousand  pounds  as  the  forfeiture,  another 
thousand  pounds  were  placed  also  as  a  penalty,  in  cua 
the  first  was  not  paid  within  a  week ;   but  when  Loot 
had  received  the  first  thousand,  her  great  boaineaa  WM 
to  get  possession  of  the  second :  to  this  end,  ahe  iriowflrt 
to  press  the  marriage  between  her  friend  and  lover,  evai 
while  in  efifect  she  waa  delaying  it.     Thia  proceeding,  it 
must  be  confessed,  waa  not  strictly  agreeable  to  the  role 
o(  right,  or  to  the  fitness  of  things  friendly  ;  bat  love  and 
necessity  someUmsa  mak^^  >^  ^^^  Nwma  ni^  xdswjiJL  ^m- 
priety.    Loveia  iuaui^  iVi  ^Cfcaa,  ^«»v«^  ^V««^  'A 
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dbto  twAfiKM;  te  8ii|ipoie,  my  tliej,  putting  the 
ciie  telbie  ui,  ttwt  BeUndE  perwferai  in  her  pes* 
•ion,' it  would  be  impoaeiUe  for  Locia'e  knrer  to  marry 
her ;  end  if,  on  the  oontxary,  Belinda  ehould  change  fint, 
it  it  bat  xeaibnable  that  she  shonkL  pay  the  forfieit 
of  her  inconstancy.  "I  am  convinced/'  said  Hono- 
iina»  "  a  month's  absence  would  be  too  long  a  trial*  fior 
her  cooititntion.  Suppose  I  were  to  take  a  journey  to 
sons  distant  part  of  the  country  1  depend  upon  it  that 
will  answer  oar  purpose."  "  Tiy  it,"  said  the  widow. 
The  plan  being  thus  laid,  Honorius  ran  to  Belinda,  and 
ekplained  to  her  the  necessity  of  his  jouiney.  Some 
days  aherwavds,  Luday  who  by  this  time  was  become 
the  confidante,  said  to  Honorius,  in  the  presence  of 
Belinda,  that  since  it  was  not  in  his  power  to  marry  her 
beffMO  he  set  out,  he  ought,  at  least,  to  sign  a  promise 
of  maniage,  upon  pain  of  forfeiting  a  certain  sum.  This 
proposition  was  highly  relished  by  Belinda,  who  was 
mora  than  ever  charmed  with  the  generosity  of  Lucia. 
A  dionsand  pounds  was  therefore  fixed  on  as  the  condi- 
don,  and  the  gentleman  really  departed.  Vet  he  se- 
erelly  determined  to  marry  Belinda,  in  good  earnest,  if, 
on  his  return,  she  persisted  to  have  him,  or  the  forfin- 
kora.  Hero,  then,  was  the  great  embarrassment  for  all 
parties;  for  Lnda  had  reduced  herself  to  the  necessity 
DO  make  Belinda  inconstant  in  a  month,  or  else  to  se^ 
bar  ntBrned  to  the  very  man  who  was  the  ^teaX  ^^j^kX.  q^ 
her  MBOigw9,    But  widows  are  never  withoul  «l  iwwPoaKft' 


„.  ,o«.n-    ^^ 


ec^^ducted  ..  tol^^   *«!.««  pretended  ^J« 
were  ritdog  ««ett^   ^4  gentt,  *^« 'T,,^ 

V(hat  add*  P      '  of  wtflVngl"'"*^'  "^^  .. ;,  ja. 
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iqjTOwble  to  her  even  than  Honorious ;  he  on  his  part 
icted  the  lover  with  the  best  grace  imagmable,  and  as  it  • 
was  characteristic  of  Belinda  to  pass  rapidly  from  one 
extreme  to  another,  she  presently  loved  the  barrister, 
and  hated  his  rival. 

It  was  in  this  moment  of  aversion,  that  Houorius 
himself  arrived  to  increase  it.  Belinda  no  sooner  saw 
him,  than  she  case  about  for  means  to  exonerate  herself 
from  the  other  forfeiture ;  she  consulted  her  friend  Lucia, 
on  the  subject,  who  told  her,  it  would  be  impossible  to 
evade  it.  "  The  young  man,"  said  she,  "  is  no  otherwise 
attached  to  you,  than  by  the  ties  of  interest ;  judge, 
therefore,  if  he  will  not  take  advantage  of  an  incon- 
stancy, which  produces  him  a  thousand  pounds,  vidthout 
the  embarrassment  of  a  wife.  He  has  made  me  a  con- 
fidante since  his  return,  and  I  am  much  mistaken  if  he 
has  not  somewhat  of  a  penchant  for  me."  "  Oh,  would 
to  Heaven  it  were  so,"  replied  Belinda,  '*  in  which  case, 
he  would  be  obliged  to  forfeit  first,  and  I,  after  all, 
should  be  victorious."  "But,"  replied  the  widow, 
"  you  are  to  consider,  that  he  is  not  rich  enough  to  quit 
yon  for  me  at  the  risk  of  a  thousand  pounds,  whatever 
be  his  inclination."  This  conversation  was  not  any 
longer  continued,  and  Lacia  contented  herself  with  in- 
lensibly  disposing  Belinda  to  pay  the  money  calmly, 
while  the  counsellor  redoubled  his  importunltie&  <ot  \3ck& 
mnmaffe*  Matters  rested  in  this  situatioii  iox  «oxd& 
tune,  and  at  length  Belinda,  willing  to  ^^Q  ^^  ^  ^"^ 

VOL,  III,  n 
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generosity  to  her  conduct,  or  at  least  to  yield  gracefoUy 
to  necessity,  told  her  friend,  that  if  she  was  willing  to 
marry  Honorins,  she  would  cheerfully  give  op  the 
thousand  pounds  not  as  a  forfeit,  but  a  bridal  present, 
or,  as  a  testimony  of  her  gratitude,  for  the  satisfiaction 
she  received  in  the  company  of  her  dear  barrister.  This 
proposition  removed  all  scruples,  and  conciliated  all 
hearts.  The  next  day  was  celebrated  this  double  mar^ 
riage,  and  Belinda  was  so  satisfied  with  her  husband, 
that  she  would  not  have  regretted  the  forfeit,  had  it 
been  to  be  paid  again. 
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ong  existed  a  competitioQ,  or  riiralship, 

Rankin*'  and  me,  on  the  score  of  pre- 

J,  cranberries,  blackberries,  wild  straw- 

irries,  sloes,  nuts,  crabs,  with  now  and 

led   handful  of  "  razels  and   grosets," 

ito  Peggy's  lap,   from  the  overcharged 

ur  bounty.     Happy  he  who  could  antid- 

ish,in  reference  to  any  thing  which  enters 

;  for  then,  cost  what  it  might,  at  all  risks, 

I  obstructions,  it  was  immediately  attained 

Somehow  or  other.  Bob  had  hit  upon  a 

d  apple,   which   grew,   as  I   afterwards 

*'  Whiteside  linn,"  and  with  this  he,  at 

t  did  me,  and  I  was  consequently  thrown 

shifts  and  inventions,  to  discover  some 

overing  my  lost  ground  in  the  maiden's 

I  had  often,  on  my  way,  of  a  fine  summer 

1  school,  seen  and  admired,  and  even  lin- 

template  over  the  hedge,  the  fine  red- 

empting  apples  which  grew  in  the  orchard 

/astle."     I  had  even  proceeded  so  fax  ^^a  \a 

r  two  which  the  wind  had  tx>aae^  o^et  \Jiafc 
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fence,  and  I  belieye,  if  my  recollection  be  accorate,  I  bad 
even  appropriated  a  few  with  a  cleeky  stick,  cooatmcted 
for  the  purpose  of  bringing  the  branches  bearing  the  frnit 
within  my  grasp.  Having  tampered  with  the  nnfiil 
thing,  I  had  iamitiarized  my  mind  to  the  evil ;  and  al- 
though I  had  80  for  resisted  the  suggestions  of  my  own 
appetite,  as  never  to  meditate,  heretofore,  anabaohtteand 
systematic  inroad  or  breach  upon  an  enclosed  orchard ; 
yet  now,  that  I  saw  no  other  way  of  combating  the  bas- 
tard fruit  which  "  Kob  Rankin^  had  brought  so  inop- 
portunely to  tell  against  me,  I  began  to  meditate,  in  a 
kind  of  indistiDct  and  hesitating  manner  at  first,  bat 
afterwards  more  definitely,  a  descent  upon  the  (actor's 
apples.  To  infonn  "  Rob  Rankin,"  however,  of  this 
scheme,  would  be  only  undoing  with  the  one  hand  what 
I  was  accomplishing  by  means  of  the  other ;  so  I  had 
recourse  to  a  spirit  fully  as  adventurous  as  Rob,  "  Au- 
chincairn  herd,"  namely,  the  redoubted  and  mischief- 
making  "  Will  liiddlestane."  Our  plan  was  soon  dis- 
cussed, being  simply  to  advance  through  the  Castle 
wood  upon  the  orchard,  which  was  but  insufficiently 
enclosed,  about  twelve  o'clock  at  night,  and,  by  the  help 
of  a  loose  bag,  or  sack,  fairly  to  bear  away  as  many 
apples  as  we  could  carry  on  our  backs.  Tn  revising  n^y 
lifo  and  conduct,  T  am  not  a  little  startled  at  the  extent 
to  which  my  folly  had  now  run,  nor  can  T  easily,  sitting 
•8  I  now  do  in  the  quiet  and  discriminating  chair  of 
tectioQ,  conceive  how  I  contrived  to  forget  so  soon 
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all  tUose  religious  instructioiiB  and  that  excell^t  moral 
example,  which  was  set  before  my  ears  and  eyes,  by 
daily  obsenration.     Yet  forget  it  all  I  certainly  did, 
and  even  converted  the  fair  garment  of  piety  and  re- 
religion,   into  a  mask  for  my  knavery  —  an  apology 
befoore  God  and  man,   for  my  impiety  and  downright 
▼ice.     It  was  no  unusual  thing  for  Bob  Rankin  and 
me,  at  this  time,  to  spend  our  sabbaths,  (when  permitted, 
by  reconunendation  of  Mr.  Glauber,  or  Surgeon  Senna- 
leaf,  to  remain  at  home),  in  boiling  carrots,  making 
scar-scones,  or  roasting  potatoes  in  the  hearth-ashes; 
and  then,  after  having  jaded  and  worn  out  our  spirits 
with  every  manner  of  active  and  bustling  folly,  to  be- 
take ourselves  to  our  chapters  and  psalms,  and  even  to  a 
fiunily  worship,  by  the  dyke  or  edge-side,  as  a  full  and  a 
complete  discharge  of  all  debt  contracted  virith  the  Deity 
€11  the  occasion.    Yet  all  this,  though  bad  enough  in  all 
eoDsdence,  was  in  my  eye  far  less  sinful,  and  infinitely 
leas  dangerous,  than  the  act  which  I  was,  along  with  my 
new  accomplice,  Will.  Hiddlestane,  about  to  engage. 
rhe  very  idea  of  stealing,  in  any  shape,  was  fearful,  as 
tt  came  up  to  my  mind,  charged  and  loaded  with  prisons, 
ind  fetters,  and  ropes,  and  executions.    One  afternoon, 
irhen  no  one  was  in  the  school,  the  boarders  being  all  at 
Imner,  I  had  indeed,  already  appropriated  a  fine  bunch  or 
mrcel  of  most  inviting  fly  hooks ;  but  had  not  advanced 
i  mile  on  my  way  home  with  my  prize,  when  my  con- 
deuce  Mmote  me  so  aeverely,  that  I  fr^ft  ^^tAt&:t^^ 

o2 
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great  speed  back  to  tbe  school-bouse,  and  to  letim  ths 
stolen  goods  to   the  "  Orammatical  Exeicues,"  Iton 
betwixt  the  leaves  of  which  I  had  extracted  them.    I 
had  frequently  stolen  gooseberries  and  currants  from  a 
comer  bush,  in  the   master's  garden;  bat    this  was 
scarcely  deemed  "  stealth,"  as  the  berries  were  extracted 
oyer  the  hedge,  from  the  outside.    Nothing,  I  belisfe, 
short  of  the  motive  which  now  actuated  and  impeM 
me,  as  it  were,  blindfold  and  headlong,  could  han 
made  me  resolve  upon  the  hazardous  measare  contem- 
plated.   And  what  has  not  the  same  motive  afiectadi 
what  mischief  and  woe,  and  worse  than  folly,  have  not 
the  fair  Helens,  and  Eloises,  and  Marys,  and  Bettys, 
and  Xannyfl,  and  Peggys  of  this  wise  world,  occasioned ! 
But  it  is  full  time  to  drop  moralising,  and   proceed 
with  my  history.    Well,  away  we  marched,  of  a  dark 
September  uight,  without  fear  or  dread  of  spiritual  and 
diabolical  interference,  along  the  turnings  and  winding* 
of  the  lonely    Castle -wood  footpath.    We  reached  at 
last  the  notorious  beech -tree,  upon  the  bark  of  which 
the  initials  of  several  generations  of  school-boys  are 
engraved;  and  at  the  foot,  and  under  the  imperviooi 
shade  of  which,  we  had  resolved  to  deposit  our  spoil 
as  we  collected  it,  and  to  rendezvous  at  last.     Long  did 
we  sit,  watching  tbe  lights  in  the  castle  windows,  a»d 
listening  to  i\\^  ce^'8x\<^<&\$v^  ^1  ^*  V^xito,"  the  hooie- 

dog.      At  last  'Wft  COXJ^  Wft  ^  WS^^^&'^^afc  "^^aw^v 

Btair-caae,  and  xiWim^xA^  x^V^  Y^^i««^^^  '^.r^^rc^ 
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ding ;   a  bead  ent^doped  m  a  wkite 

eared  Buddeoly  from  our  Tiew  aa  fht 

ad  the  candle  was  appareatly  eztm- 

r  light  passed  aooas  the  eoort,  into 

her,    and  we  ooald  hear   "  Ponto" 

bolttnni.    All  now  was  silence,  czoepc 

a  slight  breath  at  wind  caav  nishing 

floating  from  the  distanee,  oter  the 

f,  and  branch,  and  fruit ;— dying  away 

.nd  leaving  erery  top  erect,  and  eterj 

ioaless.      It  was    one,   or    it  might 

o'clock,  of  a  dense  cloudy  morning, 

which  we  had  ventared  so  far,  was 

t ;  for  my  own  part,  I  felt  a  kind  of 

my  whole  body ;  and  imagined  erery 

men  watching,  with  moskets  presented 

every  adjoining  hedge,  or  tree.    Our 

became  alarming,   from  its  stunning 

oagh  Will.  Iliddlestane  affirmed  that 

ined  andiminisbed,  I  coold  fee!,  that 

id  genial  air,  be  trembled  and  shook 

if.     I  would  have  williugiy  retreated, 

panion,  I  am  quite  certain,  likewiiie,  at 

nt ;  but  neither  of  us  had  the  courage 

388  our  wish.    A  slight  breeze,  however, 

ment,  came  down  ;  theoldoakaX^^gaxi 

8tJ0,  and  the  tall  elms,  and  a\^V\  \aX\«i 

nUy  to/erable  commotVon.      lUc^w  "W^*" 
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a  breeze  more  acceptable  to  the  watcfaing,  and  wliistliBg 
mariner,  during  a  calm,  than  this  was  to  ns,  as  we  lay 
squat,  and  fearfully  expectant  of  some  unforeseen  misduflf, 
under  the  old  beech-tree.   As  the  rabbit  sallifls  forth  fhflu 
his  hole,  after  an  evening  thower,  and  whilst  the  raiuboir 
is  splendid  in  the  east ;  as  the  deer-stalker  (say  for  ean- 
pie,  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Athol,  so  redoubted  in  the 
princely  sport)  steals  in  and  upon  the  course,  or  the  lair 
of  the  branchy-headed  monarch  of  themountain  ;  or  as  ou 
Edinburgh  Volunteer  sharp-shooters  used,  in  the  jeer 
1804,  to  lie  in  ambush  amidst  the  whins  and  the  quanisi 
of  Craig  Millar  Castle  ;   so  cautiously,  so  warily,  aod 
silently,  did  we  advance  from   beneath  the   *'  Patnia 
fagus,"  upon  the  hedge,  and  upon  the  "  slap,'*  and  ulti- 
mately upon  the  well-known  trees  of  the  orchard.    Theie 
was  one  tree  which  bore  firuit  of  a  particularly  boantifiil 
shape,  and  altogether  tempting  appearance ;  the  couatiy 
people  in  going  to  church,  had  called  it,  in  my  heaiingi 
"  Lang  Meg  ;"*  so  to  this  Lang  Meg  we  had  detormiaed 
to  pay  our  addresses,  in  the  first  instance.     All  went  os 
well ;  we  found  the  tree,  knew  it  at  once  by  the  shape 
of  the  trunk,  and  the  roughness  cf  tlie  bark  ;  ascendsd, 
both  of  us,  incontinently,  and  divided  the  wide-spreadiaf 
orb  of  branches  into  two  hemispheres,  for  our  sepaiate 
conquests.    The  green  and  jirging  fruit  came  ever  and 
anon  in  contact  nol  ot^:^  ntv^  TEc^^xo^st^,  but  with  isy 
mouth,  and  cViceVs,  «xAnn«fc,  «eA\  t»^\\sK<^^«>AQ^ 
myself  aU  naked  ^Vsi.  Xn  ^tiy^^  ^  n«^^>^.  «^  ^>«ii* 
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ck«    Again  and  again,  I  ttnfled  my 
y  part  of  my  dress  which  cotdd  admit 

and,  again  and  again,  I  returned  to 
posited  my  harden.  My  associate,  I 
1  the  same,  though  we  exchanged  as 
I  seldom  came  even  into  perception  of 
V'hat  kind  o'  anes  are  ye  getting  on 

whispered  I,  at  lengthy  after  I  had 

i  person  in  a  panoply  of  Lang  Megs ; 

rig  anes,  man  V*  repeated  I,   shaking 

.e  same  time  with  my  arms,  and  trying, 

cover  the  person,  or  hear  the  voice  of 

This  was  a  little  odd,  and  I  was  en- 

1  vain,  to  account  for  it,  when  I  heard 

denly  drop  from  a  low  branch,  (for 

)  very  topmost  bough),  and  could  mark 

Dg  a  pretty  tolerable  use  of  his  heeb, 

eech,  as  I  expected,  but  in  an  opposite 

06S  the  orchard.    I  had  hereupon  just 

operation  of  swinging  myself,  branch 

ground ;  when,  in  an  instant  my  ears, 

rhole  soul  and  body  were    enveloped 

d  by  fire,  and  smoke,  and  sound.    I 

f  I  had  been  suddenly  blown  up  a  great 

o  the  air,  and  far  above  the  clouds ; 

imbs  had  been  commingled  with  the  sur- 

orhiBg  eiemen  ts.     I  dioppod,  \iON9«.N«t , 

wit&tion,  not  upwards,  aa  1  su.\rQO«A^« 
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bat  downwards  -,  and  was  not  a  little  surprised,  and  even 
mortified,  to  find,  upon  calling  in  my  limbs  to  their 
wonted  duties,  that  I  was  still  alive,  was  pofiseand  of 
local  being,  and  was  exposed,  in  spite  of  all  that  had 
happened,  to  thought  and  reflection,  to  arrestment,  and 
consequent  shame  and  sufifering.     I  sprung,  however, 
instinctively  to  my  feet,  and,  without  waiting  to  debile 
the  matter  with  my  understanding,  I  took  to  my  beds 
with  the  rapidity  of  the  stricken  deer.    I  had  not  na 
fifty  yards,  when  I  found  myself,  Uke  the  fly  in  the 
honey-pig,  or  the  wasps  in  the  poisoned  bottle,  up  to  the 
ears  in  mud ;  absolutely  immersed  amidst  the  confiaei 
of  an  immense  and  reeking  dunghill,  in  something  littk 
less  tenacious,  and  greatly  more    ofifensiye,   than  the 
Psahnist's  miry  clay.    As  I  lay  here  prostrate,  and  re- 
sembling one  swimming  through  chaos  for  his  life ;  or 
like  the  devils  floundering  in  Pandy,  with  my  nose  onlji 
and  the  upper  section  of  my  face,  above  the  surface  of 
the  "  pool,'*  a  horrible  sliape,  and  shaggy  roughness, 
swept  over  me ;  and  I  could  hear  in  an  instant  the  vio- 
lent barking  of   "Ponto."      There  was  evidently  bo 
time  to  be  lost ;  I  arose  with  what  dispatch  I  could,  t 
kind  of  "  rudis  indigestaque  moles,"  like  the  aboriginal 
births  on  the  banks  of  the  Nile  ;  I  shook  myself  for  one 
moment,  into  shape,  and  motion,  and  speed  -,  but  ere 
I  had  retreated  many  paces,  my  course  was  again  o]^[K)sed 
by  an  iuv\s\\Ae  ^xA  ^'^i^-d^a^-^  cxs^osasust^E.^^  body; 
down  we  came  \>^  xX^e  taucvw^sKSk  Va  ^"«k  ^E^^\a^\s»Qi&8SL^ 
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and  lesmt,  at  the  same  instant,  oar  mutual  mishap. 
<'  Is  that  you/'  saidi,  *'  Will  1    Oh !  God's  sake,  man, 
is  that  you  1    What  will  we  do — what  will  we  do  V* 
Will  answered  me  only  by  making  use  of  my  shoulders 
in  rising,  and  by  evanishing  in  an  instant.    Hereupon 
another  shot  was  fired  in  my  immediate  neighbourhood  ; 
and  I  could  hear  the  '*  clerk"  giving  out  a  *'  seek  them, 
boy— catch  them  boy,  Ponto,"  in  vehement  and  terrify- 
ing tones.    Up  I  sprung ;  dashed  forward  blindfold  upon 
the  thorn  hedge ;  forced  myself,  in  desperation,  through 
it  9  tumbled  several  yards  down  a  steep  descent  on  the 
other  side ;  and,  to  use  an  Irish  mode  of  expression, 
fiurly  landed  at  last  in  the  midst  of  a  moat,  or  pond 
of  water.     I  lay  still  as  the  night,  which   was  now 
again    most    teazingly   breathless;    and    could    hear 
Ponto  pass,  panting    and  woufing,    along  the  inside 
of  the  hedge,  through  which  I  had,  so  opportunely, 
and  with  so  much  difficulty,  escaped.    As  I  lay  here, 
lupine,  and  literally  immersed  in  troubles,  and  dangers, 
md  alarms,  the  clouds  broke,  and  separated  above  me, 
md  I  could  see  the  blue  sky,  all  studded  and  sparkling 
jnth  stars.    "Happy,  happy  stars!"  thought  I,  as  I 
ay,  breathless,  and  ahnost  lifeless,  firom  apprehension ; 
'  ye  are  comfortably,  and  securely,  out  of  this  scrape ; 
re  have  stolen  no  apples;   been  exposed  to  no  gun- 
ihots ;  stuck  in  no  dunghills ;   forced  no  hed^%  •,  ^M. 
ear  and  apprehend  no  pursuer ;  no  diam%>|m^  tew^^fc- 
ion  of  the  past;  with  you,  even  with  ihe  mosX  ^vsiivDs^- 
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tWe  and  inngnificant  of  your  host,  would  I  now  wil- 
lingly exchange  places,  and  chazacter,  and  fortime;  I 
would  even  become  a  night-dock,  or  a  booting-owl,  a 
bat,  or  a  corn-creak,  provided  I  could  find  wings  to 
escape  from  this  terror. 

To  increase  my  dismay  and  embaixaasment,  upon  pat- 
ting my  hand  up  to  my  head,  I  found  that  my  hat  wu 
absent  without  leave,  and  probably  deposited  by  thii 
time  in  the  "clerk's"  chamber.     This  very    hat,  so 
well  known  from  its  narrow  rim,  or  rather  firom  the  ab- 
sence  of  a  rim  altogether,  and  from  its  pitched  and 
tarred  crown,  would  undoubtedly  be  adduced  in  evi- 
dence against  me ;  it  would  convince  the  master  of  my 
guilt,  satisfy  my  mother  that  I  could  not  well  be  ixmo- 
cent;  and  being  nailed  on  the  sabbath  to  the  church 
door,  would  give  intimation  of  my  shame  and  g^t  to  the 
whole  parish.     I  should  undoubtedly  be  tied  to  the  foot 
of  the  master's  desk,  and  regularly  caned  for  an  hour 
each  day,  for  a  month  to  come.    I  should  break  my 
mother's  and  my  aunt's  heart  with  grief  and  vexaticii> 
I  should  probably  be  shot  dead  by  tlie  factor,  whoM 
apples  I  had  stolen,  and  afterwards  dismissed,  either  to 
the, gallows  or  Botany  ^ay,  by  the  "Laird  himself." 
Was  ever  poor  mortal  brought,  step  by  step,  into  such  s 
dilemma  as  this !  and  all  to  pleasure  a  pair  of  blue,  wt- 
tery  eyes,  and  a  round,  plump  form — all  to  give  a  mo- 
jnentarv  salisfaddou  Xo  qxa  n^V^  nt^s^  \ksra  Vs^^sd^vnu^Iy  is 
her  bed,  and  wkaivn%  w«rj  ^^^^itfcVj'^sfcYsi^^ 
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fire.  I  Goald  have  torn  the  flesh  from  my  fingers,  and 
even  the  very  tendons  from  my  feet,  when  I  reflected 
coolly,  as  I  had  now  the  advantage  of  doing,  upon  all 
this.  And  let  my  suflTerings,  at  this  crisis  of  my  des- 
tiny, be  a  warning  to  all  "ill  Tarns*'  in  future;  and 
whenever  they  are  disposed  to  substitute  vice  for  folly, 
crime  for  mischief,  and  downright  blackguardism  for 
heedless  fim,  let  them  think  of  my  reflections  and  suf- 
ferings in  the  Castle  Moat. 

It  may  be  necessary  to  mention,  that,  by  crawling 
upon  my  hands  and  feet  to  the  spot  where  I  had  fallen 
so  suddenly  from  the  tree,  I  found  my  hat;  and,  by 
zepairing  along  the  windings  of  the  Castle-wood 
foot-path,  I  overtook,  likewise,  my  associate  Will.  A 
division,  for,  on  his  part,  he  had  not  forgot  the  sack  at 
the  foot  of  the  beech  tree,  took  place  betwixt  us.  And 
having  lodged  my  share,  in  order  to  secure  their  keeping, 
in  a  hay  rick  in  the  Carse  meadow,  I  had  the  satisfac- 
tion next  evening,  upon  arriving  from  school,  of  hearing 
from  my  mother,  that  a  great  posse  of  apples  had  been 
that  day  discovered  in  taking  down  a  hay-stack,  and 
that  all  the  hay-workers  had  been  enriched  with  the 
ipoilfl.  Thus  my  ''  ill-gotten  gear"  came  in  misery,  and 
irent  in  disappointment;  and  the  lovely  blue-eyed  Peggy 
UUier  was  never  a  single  apple  the  better  of  my  enter- 
nice,  after  all. 
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BY    H.    MACKENZIE,    ESQ. 

More  than  forty  years  ago,  an  English  philosopher, 
whose  works  have  since  been  read  and  admired  hy  all 
Europe,  resided  at  a  little  town  in  France.  Some  dii- 
appointments  in  his  native  country  had  first  driTen  him 
abroad,  and  he  was  afterwards  induced  to  remain  then, 
from  having  found  in  this  retreat,  where  the  connexiaoi 
even  of  nation  and  language  were  avoided,  a  perfect 
seclusion  and  retirement,  highly  favourable  to  the  devt- 
lopment  of  abstract  subjects,  in  which  he  excelled  all  the 
writers  of  his  time. 

Perhaps,   in  the  structure  of  such  a  mind  as  Mr. 

*s,  the  finer  and  more  delicate  sensibilities  are 

seldom  known  to  have  place ;  or,  if  originally  implanted 
there,  are  in  a  great  measure  extinguished  by  the  exe^ 

*  Thoogh  this  toaching  little  talc  has  frequently  appeared  in 
priDt,  we  feel  justified,  from  a  consciousiiesd  of  itH  cnperioi 
merit,  in  giving  it  a  plaee  in  this  collection.  Sir  Waller  Scotl. 
in  hi«  prefatory  memoir  to  Mackenzie's  Novell,  characterife* 
it  as  "  a  fine  laVe,  in  '<w\i\c\i  V.\i^v\V^Vvva<>  «ccne  of  the  «orrow> ainl 

rcnignatlon  of  a  de^nvc^i  la.vYvQ.x  m^  ^«,«cxVwi.^,'<M\>S^  ^voKtaott^ 

delicacy  and  powefiaV  efStt\." 
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tion  of  intenm  sludy  andprafijuad  inTeiiligitioii.  HeDce 
Iheidei  of  pliilosopfa;  snd  uafeeliDgneu  beiog  united, 
haa  become  proverliiiil,  Knd,  in  common  Inngniige,  tbe 
formec  word  is  often  used  to  eipress  the  luter.  Out 
pluloso^rfier  h&d  been  censored  by  aome,  u  deficient  in 
warmth  and  feeling  ;  bat  the  mildnesB  of  bis  manaera 
haabeen  allowed  by  all;  and  it  is  certain,  that  if  he  was 
not  melted  into  compassion,  it  was,  at  least,  not  difficult 
to  awaken  bis  benerolence. 

One  morniog,  while  be  sat  bu^d  in  those  specnlatioDs 
wbich  aftervatds  astonisbed  tbe  woild,  an  old  female 
domestic,  who  lerred  him  foi  ahonsekeeper,  brougbt  bim 
word,  that  an  eldeilj  gentleman  and  bis  daughter  had 
■mTod  in  the  Tillage,  the  precedmg  evening,  on  theii 
way  to  some  distant  countiy,  and  that  the  father  had 
been  suddenly  seised  in  tbe  night  with  a  dangerous  dis- 
suder,  which  tbe  people  of  the  inn  wbeie  they  lodged 
teaied  would  piove  moitiil ;  that  sbe  bad  been  sent  for, 
tiharing  some  knowledge  in  medicine,  the  village-sur- 
^aon  being  then  ahsent ;  and  that  it  was  tnilj  piteous  to 
ae  (be  good  old  man,  who  seetoed  not  ao  much  afflicted 
If  his  own  distress,  as  by  that  which  it  caused  to  his 

^mgtiter. Hei  master  laid  amde  tbe  lolome  in  bis 

and,  and  broke  off  tbe  chain  of  ideas  it  had  inspired. 
El  mghl-gowD  was  exchanged  fin  a  coat,  and  he  M- 
nred  his  gouieniante  to  the  uck  man's  apaiUneBX. 
]twaa  ibebestia  (ho  iillle  inn  wKeie  llie^  \k3.^w^"- 
Otij  aiB  notnitbafaading,     Mr. wai  o>li5«^  'J 
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stoop  as  he  entered  it.    It  was  floored  with  earth,  tnd 
ahove  were  the  joists  not  plaistered,  and  hung  with  cob- 
webs.   On  a  flock  bed,  at  one  end,  lay  the  old  man  he 
came  to  visit ;  at  the  foot  of  it  sat  his  daughter.    She 
was  dressed  in  a  clean  white  bed-gown,  her  dark  locks 
hung  loosely  over  it  as  she  bent  forward,  watching  the 
languid  looks  of  her  father.    Mr. and  hik  house- 
keeper had  stood  some  moments  in  the  room  without  the 
young    lady's  being  sensible   of   their  entering   it — 
"  Mademoiselle !"  said  the  old  woman  at  last,  in  a  soft 
tone. — She  turned  and  shewed  one  of  the  finest  fisces  in 
the  world.     It  was  touched,  not  spoiled,  with  sorrow ; 
and  when  she  perceived  a  stranger,  whom  the  old  woman 
now  introduced  to  her,  a  blush  at  first,  and  then  the 
gentle  ceremonial  of  native  politeness,  which  the  afflic- 
tion  of  the  time  tempered,  but  did  not  extinguish,  crossed 
it  for  a  moment,  and  changed  its  expression.     It  was 
sweetness  all,  however, and  our  philosopher  felt  it  strongly. 
It  was  not  a  time  for  words ;  he  offered  his  services  in  a 
few  sincere  ones.    *'  Monsieur  lies  miserably  ill  here," 
said  the  gouvemante  ;  "  ifhfe  could  possibly  l)e  moved  any 
where — "      "  If  he  could  be  moved  to  our  house,"  said 
her  master.    He  had  a  spare  bed  for  a  friend,  and  there 
was  a  garret  room  unoccupied,  next  to  the  gouvemante*i> 
It  was  contrived  accordingly.     The  scruples  of  thfl 
stranger,  who  could  look  scruples,  though  he  could  na 
speak  them,  weia  oNet««n!kfc»  «sv^^^>i.iMitoSNiSk.xsAactanc 
of  Ilia  dawgUtet  «^ve  ^^i  Va  ^'st  \sfe\>R\^\v*x«ftW 
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Cither.  The  sick  man  was  wrapped  in  blankets,  and 
carried  across  the  street  to  the  English  gentlenum's. 
The  M  woman  helped  his  daughter  to  nurse  him'  there. 
The  surgeon,  who  airived  soon  after,  prescribed  a  little, 
and  nature  did  much  for  him  ;  in  a  week  he  was  able  to 
thank  his  benefactor. 

By  that  time,  his  host  had  learned  the  name  and 
character  of  his  guest.  He  was  a  Protestant  clergyman 
of  Switzerland,  called  La  Roche,  a  widower,  who  had 
lately  buried  his  wife,  after  a  lung  and  lingering  illness, 
finr  which  trayelling  had  been  prescribed,  and  was  now 
retomiug  home,  after  an  ineffectual  and  melancholy 
journey,  with  his  only  child,  the  daughter  we  have  men- 
tioned. 

He  was  a  devout  man,  as  became  his  profession.  He 
possessed  devotion  in  all  its  warmth,  but  with  none  of 
its  asperity — I  mean  that  asperity  which  meo,  called 

devout,  sometimes  indulge  in.     Mr. ,   though  he 

felt  no  devotion,  never  quarrelled  with  it  in  others.  His 
gouvemante  joiued  the  old  man  and  his  daughter  in 
the  prayers  and  thanksgivings  which  they  put  up  on  his 
recovery  ;  for  she,  too,  was  a  heretic,  in  the  phrase  of 
the  village.  The  philosopher  walked  out  with  his  long 
staff  and  his  dog,  and  left  them  to  their  prayers  and 
thanksgivings.  "  My  master,"  said  the  old  woman, — 
*'  alas !  he  is  not  a  Christian  ;  but  he  is  lYie  >a^X.  cA  xai- 
believers."  '' Not  a  Christian!"  eic\«MDQfc^  "SAsA^- 
mmseJJe  La  Roche ;  "  yet  he  saved  my  i^Axet  \  ^ewc«v 

p    2 
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bless  him  for  it;  I  would  lie  were  a  Chriitiiui!" 
**  There  is  a  pride  in  human  knowledge,  my  diild," 
said  her  father,  "  which  often  blinds  men  to  tlie  ublinie 
truths  of  revelation ;  hence  oppoeers  of  Chiutianity  are 
found  among  men  of  virtuous  lives,  as  well  as  among 
those  of  dissipated  and  licentious  diaracters.  Nay, 
sometimes  I  have  known  the  latter  more  easily  con- 
verted to  the  true  faith  than  the  former,  becaiiae  tin 
fume  of  passion  is  more  easily  dissipated  than  the  mist 
of  false  theory  and  delusive  speculation."     *'  Bat  JMDr. 

,"  said  his  daughter,  "  alas !  my  father,  he  shall 

be  a  Christian  before  he  dies."  She  was  interrupted  bj 
the  arrival  of  their  landlord.  He  took  her  hand  with  aa 
air  of  kindness  :  she  drew  it  away  from  him  in  silence, 
threw  down  her  eyes  to  the  ground,  and  left  the  room. 
"  I  have  been  thanking  God,"  said  the  good  La  Rodw^ 
"  for  my  recovery."  "  That  is  right,"  replied  his  land- 
lord. **  I  would  not  wish,"  continued  the  old  mas, 
hesitatingly,  "  to  think  otherwise ;  did  I  not  look  op 
with  gratitude  to  that  Being,  I  should  barely  be  satisfied 
with  my  recovery,  as  a  continuation  of  life,  which,  k 
may  be,  is  not  a  real  good  :  alas !  I  may  live  to  wish  I 
had  died ;  that  you  had  left  me  to  die.  Sir,  instead  of 

kindly  relieving  me" — ^he  clasped  ]Mr. 's  hand  ^- 

but,  when  I  look  on  this  renovated  being  as  the  gift  of 
the  yllmighty,  1  feeV  ^  i^  difieieut  sentiment :  my  heart 

dilates  with  gratitude  ^xAVw^VaVckSBL-,  \\.S&\!t«^MA^W. 

doincr  his  will,  not  aftai^>il^  Wx^Ti^^««»«^.•w^'^x.*^Aw 
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it,  not  with  digapprobation,  bat  with 
say  right,  my  dear  Sir/'  replied  the 
it  yoa  are  not  yet  re-established  enough 
a  must  take  care  of  your  health,  and 
preach  for  some  time.  I  have  been 
iheme  that  struck  me  to-day,  when  you 
mtended  departure.  I  never  was  in 
ave  a  great  mind  to  accompany  your 
.  into  that  country.  I  will  help  to  take 
)  road ;  for,  as  I  was  your  first  physi- 
elf  responsible  for  your  cure."  La 
Btened  at  the  proposal ;  his  daughter 
d  told  of  it.  She  was  equally  pfeased 
for  they  really  loved  their  landlord — 
ess  for  his  infiddi^;  at  least  that  cir- 
l  a  sort  of  pity  with  their  regard  for 
wexe  not  of  a  mould  for  harsher  feelings 
Krelt  in  them. 

by  short  stages;  for  the  philosopher 
}  word,  in  taking  care  that  the  old  man 
gued.  The  party  had  time  to  be  well 
one  another,  and  their  friendship  was 
laintance.  La  Roche  found  a  degree  of 
Qtleness  in  his  companion,  which  is  not 
to  the  character  of  a  learned  or  a  wise 
Iter,  who  was  prepared  to  be  afraid  ciC 
andcceived.  She  found.  \n\)XDv  TiO\>K«ik% 
iitaoce  which  superiot  ipatt&>  ^x  ^«^^« 
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cultivatioQ  of  them,  ii  apt  to  confer.  He  tallud  of 
every  tiling  but  philosophy  or  religion  ;  he  seemed  to  en- 
joy ereiy  pleasure  and  amusement  of  ocdioaiy  life^  nd 
to  be  interested  in  the  most  common  tc^ncs  of  discoine: 
when  his  knowledge  or  learning  at  any  time  vpptlknA, 
it  was  delivered  with  the  utmost  plainness,  and  wilhait 
the  least  shadow  of  dogmatism. 

On  his  part,  he  was  charmed  with  the  society  of  ^ 
good  clergyman  and  his  lovely  dsnghter.  He  feand  m 
them  the  goileless  manner  of  the  earliest  times,  with  the 
colture  and  accomplishment  of  the  most  refined  ones. 
Every  better  feeling,  warm  aod  viyid ;  every  ungeaCfe 
one, ''repressed  or  overcome.  He  was  not  addicted  to 
love ;  but  he  felt  himself  happy  in  being  the  &iend  of 
Mademoiselle  La  Roche,  and  sometimes  envied  her 
father  the  possession  of  such  a  child. 

After  a  journey  of  eleven  days,  they  arrived  at  the 
dwelling  of  La  Rocbe.  It  was  situated  in  one  of  tboie 
valleys  of  the  canton  of  Beine,  where  nature  seems  to 
repose,  as  it  were,  in  quiet,  and  has  inclosed  her  retreat 
with  mountains  inaccessible. — A  stream,  that  spoit  its 
fury  in  the  hills  above,  ran  in  front  of  the  house,  sad 
a  broken  water-fall,  was  seen  through  the  wood  thit 
covered  its  sides ;  below,  it  circled  round  a  tufted  plain, 
and  formed  a  little  lake  in  front  of  a  village,  at  the  end 
of  which  appQQcced  \^<&  «^\£^  ^l  \a^  Bxiche's  choicfa* 
rising  above  a  cVam*^  oS.  \»«^'ft« 

Mr. enjo^jeA  \iv^  \«»m^1  ^  ^  *«^*^  ^"^ 
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recalled  the  memorj;  of  a  wife 
ad  lost.  The  old  man!s  Borrow  was 
r  sobbed  and  wept.  Her  fother  took 
twice,  pressed  it  to  his  bosom,  threw 
iven  y  and  having  wiped  off  a  tear, 

to  drop  from  each,  began  to  point 
16  of  the  most  striking  objects  which 
d.  The  philosopher  interpreted  all 
I  but  slightly  censure  the  creed  from 

en  long  arrived,  when  a  number  of 
oners,  who  had  heard  of  his  return, 
)  to  see  and  welcome  him.  The 
awkward,  but  sincere,  in  their  pro- 
They  made  some  attempts  at  con- 
>  delicate  for  their  handling  *,  but  La 
,'ood  part.  '*It  has  pleased  God," 
saw  he  had  settled  the  matter  with 
ly  could  not  have  done  so  much  with 

ng,  and  the  good  peasants  were  about 
:lock  was  heard  to  strike  seven,  and 
owed  by   a  particular  chime.     The 

had  come  to  welcome  their  pastor, 
i  towards  him  at  the  sound ;  he  ex- 
ling  to  his  guest.     "This is  the  sig- 

our  evening  exercise  •,  ti^s  y&  ^ufc  ^^^ 
eek,  in  which  some  <^  laj  ■^ifaJbctfT^***- 
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are  wont  to  join  in  it ;  a  little  ntstio  salooa  urret  for 
the  chapel  c'  oor  family,  and  inch  of  the  good  people 
as  are  with  us ;  if  you  choose  xather  to  wmlk  out,  I  will 
famish  you  with  an  attendant ;  or  here  are  a  few  dkl 
books  that  may  afibrd  you  some  entertainment  within." 
**  By  no  means/'  answered  the  philosopher;  "I  will 
attend  Ma'moiselle  at  her  deTotions."  "  She  is  ov 
organist,"  said  La  Roche  ;  **  our  neighbourhood  is  the 
country  of  musical  mechanism ;  and  I  have  a  email  organ 
fitted  up  for  the  purpose  of  assisting  oni  singing."  '*  Tit 
an  additional  inducement/'  replied  the  other  ;  and  they 
walked  into  the  room  together.  At  the  end  stood  the 
organ,  mentioned  by  La  Roche  ;  before  it  was  a  curtaisi 
which  his  daughter  drew  aside,  and  placing  herself  on  a 
seat  wifhin,  and  drawing  the  curtain  close,  so  as  to 
save  her  the  awkwardness  of  an  exhibition,  began  a 
voluntary,  solemn  and  beautiful  in  the  highest  d^[rec. 

Mr. was  no  musician,  but  he  wus  not  altogetbtf 

insensible  to  music;  this  fastened  on  his  mind  moia 
strongly,  from  its  beauty  being  unexpected.  The  solemn 
prelude  introduced  a  hymn,  in  which  such  of  the  aa- 
dience  as  could  sing,  immediately  joined ;  the  words 
were  mostly  taken  from  holy  writ ;  it  spoke  the  praim 
of  God,  and  his  care  of  good  men.  Something  was  nid 
of  the  death  of  the  just,  of  such  as  die  in  the  Lord. 
The  organ  was  touched  with  a  hand  less  firm;-^ 
2)aused,  it  ceased  *,  ttu.^  \Vv^  w^Iycv^  ^  ^^\s«faR.\la  La 
Roche  wns  lieaid  in  it&  a\fcud.  Wet  V^JJiMst  ^gw^  x  «^^ 
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Stopping  the  psalmody,  and  rose  to  pray.  He  was 
nmposed  at  first,  and  his  voice  faltered  as  he  spoke , 
his  heart  was  in  his  words,  and  his  warmth  overcame 
emharrassment.  He  addressed  a  Being  whom  he 
)d,  and  he  spoke  for  those  he  loved.  His  parishioners 
;hed  the  ardour  of  the  good  old  man ;  even  the  phi« 
ipher  felt  himself  moved,  .and  forgot  for  a  moment 
bink  why  he  should  not, 

4t  Roche's  religion  was  that  of  sentiment,  not  theory* 
.  his  guest  was  averse  from  disputation ;  their  dis- 
rae,  therefore,  did  not  lead  to  questions,  concerning 
belief  of  either  ;  yet  would  the  old  man  sometimes 
kk  of  his,  from  the  fulness  of  a  heart  impressed  with 
ibvce,  and  wishing  to  spread  the  pleasure  he  enjoyed 
L  The  ideas  of  his  God  and  his  Saviour  were  so 
genial  to  his  mind,  that  every  emotion  of  it  naturally 
iked  them.  A  philosopher  might  have  called  him  an 
hoaast ;  but,  if  he  possessed  the  fervour  of  enthusi- 
I,  he  was  guiltless  of  their  bigotry,  **  Our  Father 
ieh  art  in  Heaven  !*'  might  the  good  man  say,  for  he 
H,  and  all  mankind  were  his  brethren. 

\Yaa.  regret,  my  friend,"  said  he  to  Mr. ,  "  when 

daughter  and  I  talk  of  the  exquisite  pleasure  de- 
)d  from  music,  you  regret  your  want  of  musical 
rers,  and  musical  feelings  ;  it  is  a  department  of  soul, 
L  lay,  which  nature  has  almost  denied  you,  while 
n  the  effects  you  see  it  have  on  otbexs,  ^om  "ax^  ^"v^"^^ 
out  be  highly  deUshifah     Why  shoxAd.  tlo\.  VJaft  «wftfe 
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tbing  be  said  of  religion  1  Trust  me,  I  feel  it  in  tlie 
same  way, — an  energy,  an  inspiration,  which  I  wmild  not 
lose  for  all  the  blessings  of  sense  or  enjoyments  of  the 
world ;  yet  so  far  firom  lessening  my  relish  of  the  plan- 
sures  of  life,  metbinks,  I  feel  it  heightens  them  all 
The  thought  of  receiving  it  firom  God,  adds  the  Uesring 
of  sentiment  to  that  of  sensation  in  every  tbing  I  pos- 
sess ;  and  when  calamities  overtake  me,  and  I  have  had 
my  share,  it  confers  a  dignity  on  my  affliction,  and  so  Kfti 
me  above  the  world.  Man,  I  know,  is  bat  a  worm,  yel^ 
metbinks,  1  am  then  allied  to  God !"  It  would  haie 
been  inhuman  in  our  philosopher,  to  have  donded,  efsa 
with  a  doubt,  the  sunshine  of  this  belief. 

His  discourse,  indeed,  was  very  remote  firom  meta- 
physical disquisition  or  religious  controversy.  Of  all 
men  I  ever  knew,  his  ordinary  c(mversation  was  tbe 
least  tinctured  with  pedantry,  or  liable  to  dissertatioa. 
With  La  Roche  and  his  daughter,  it  was  perfectly  ft- 
miliar.  The  country  round  them,  the  manners  of  tlie 
village,  the  comparison  of  both  with  those  of  England, 
remarks  on  the  works  of  favourite  authors,  on  the  senti- 
ments they  conveyed,  and  the  passions  they  eicitedi 
with  many  other  topics,  in  which  there  was  any  eqns- 
lity,  or  alternate  advantage  among  the  s|)€akers,  were 
the  subjects  they  talked  on.     Their  hours,  too,  of  ridiof 

and  walking,  were  many,  in  which   Mr.  ,  u  t 

stranger,  was  she??!!.  \.Vk&  x^Yoaxkable  scenes,  and  cu- 
riosities of  the  couiiVr^.    '^Xivj  "vw^^,  %«ai«&B>it»^v^ 


LA    HOC  HE.  169 

Bzpeditioni  to  contemplate,  in  different  attitudei, 
Mtonwhing  mountains,  the  ctiffs  of  which,  covered 
•feemal  snows,  and  sometimes  shooting  into  fantastic 
I,  form  the  tennination  of  most  of  the  Swiss  jnros- 
Our  philosopher  asked  many  questions  as  to 
Dfttoral  history  and  productions.  La  Roche  ob- 
l  the  subUmity  of  the  ideas  which  the  view  of  their 
idouB  summits,  inaccessible  to  mortal  foot,  was 
■tod  to  inspire,  which  naturally,  said  he,  leads  the 
to  that  Being  by  whom  their  foundations  were  laid. 
7  are  not  seen  in  Flanders !''  said  Ma'moiselle, 

&ngh.    *•  That's  an  odd  remark,"  said  Mr. , 

ig.    She  blushed,  and  he  inquired  no  further. 

wtiB  with  regret  he  left  a  society  in  which  he  found 

If  80  happy  ;  but  he  settled  with  La  Roche  and  liis 

iter  a  plan  of  correspondence ;  and  they  took  his 

■e»  that,  if  ever  he  came  within  fifty  leagues  of 

dwelling,  he  should  travel  those  fifty  leagues  to 

hem. 

out  three  years  after,  our  philosopher  was  on  a 

kt  Geneva ;  the  promise  he  made  to  La  Roche  and 

Mi(^ter,  on  his  former  visit,  was  recalled  to  his 

by  the  view  of  that  range  of  mountains,  on  a  part 
ich  they  had  often  looked  together.  1'here  was  a 
leh,  too,  conveyed  along  with  the  recollection,  for 
Kving  failed  to  write  to  either  for  several  months 

The  tmth  was,  that  indolence  was  U\e  V^\\.tcvo«X 
/  to  him,  from  which  he  was  not  eouaW^  TO\x<%edL  Xs^S 
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the  claims  of  correspondeace,  eitlier  of  his  Mflndf  or  of 
his  enemies :  when  the  latter  drew  thoir  pens  in  contrs- 
▼ersy,  they  were  often  unansweied,  ae  well  as  tinfbnMr. 
While  he  was  hesiuting  about  a  visit  to  La  Boche^ 
which  he  wished  to  make,  bnt  fooiid  the  effort  rather  too 
much  for  him,  he  xeceived  a  letter  firom  the  old  mm 
which  had  been  forwarded  to  him  from  Paris,  where  ho 
had  then  fixed  his  residence.    It  contained  a  gendo 
reproof  of  Mr.  — «-'s  want  of  pnnctaality,  bat  an  aon- 
rance  of  continued  gratitude  for  his  foimer  good  oiicfls; 
and,  as  a  friend,  whom  the  writer  considered  faiterosled 
in  his  family,  it  informed  him  of  the  approaching  nop- 
tials  of  Ma'moiselle  La  Roche,  with  a  yoang  man*  t 
relation  of  her  own,  and  formerly  a  pupil  of  herfathor^i^ 
of  tho  most  amiable  dispositions,  and  respectable  chs^ 
racter.    Attached  from  their  earliest  years,  they  hod 
been  separated  by  his  jcnning  one  of  the  subsidiary  r^ 
ments  of  the  canton,  then  in  the  service  of  a  fanigB 
power.    In  this  situation,  he  had  distinguished  hinneV 
as  much  for  courage,  and  military  skill,  as  for  the  mhtt 
endowments  which  he  had  cultivated  at  home.    1W 
term  of  his  service  was  now  expired,  and  thny  expected 
him  to  return  in  a  few  weeks,  when  the  old  man  hopedi 
as  he  expressed  it  in  a  letter,  to  join  their  hands,  aoi 
see  them  happy  before  he  died. 

Our  plulosopher  felt  himself  interested  in  this  efcat 
but  he  was  tmA,  ^i^^>  ^Vn^^e^cisR  v^  ^^Y  ™  ^ 
tidings  of  M«CmD\*e^'R  ^^  '^sAsfiwa^  TBaroswi,*,  W 
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fother  aappoied  him.     Not  that  he  was  ever  a  lover  of 

the  lady'i ;  hat  he  thought  her  one  of  the  most  amiable 

mrnieii  he  had  seen,  and  there  was  something  in  the 

dea  of  her  being  another's  for  ever,  that  struck  him, 

le  knew  not  why»  like  a  disappointment. — ^After  some 

ittle  speculation  on  the  matter,  however,  he  could  look 

n  it  as  a  thing  fitting,  if  not  quite  agreeable,  and  de- 

armined  on  this  visit,  to  see  his  old  friend  and  his 

laughter  happy. 

On  the  last  day  of  his  journey,  different  accidents 

•d  retarded  his  progress ;  he  was  benighted  before  he 

Mched  the  quarter  in  which  La  Roche  resided.    His 

nidey   however,  was  wdl  acquainted  with  the  road, 

od  he  found  himself  at  last  in  view  of  the  lake,  wliich 

have  before  described,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  La 

4iche'B  dwelling.    A  light  gleamed  on  the  water,  that 

oned  to  proceed  from  the  house;   it  moved  slowly 

ODg  as  he  proceeded  up  the  side  of  the  lake,  and  at 

■t  he  saw  it  glimmer  through  the  trees,  and  stop  at 

iae  distance  from  the  place  where  he  then  was.    He 

pposed  it  some  piece  of  bridal  merriment,  and  poshed 

his  horse  that  he  might  be  a  spectator  of  the  scene  ; 

t  he  was  a  good  deal  shocked,  on  approaching  the 

oty  to  find  it  proceed  from  the  torch  of  a  person  clothed 

the  dress  of  an  attendant  on  a  funeral,  and  accom- 

nied  by  several  others,  who,  like  him,  seemed  to  have 

Bn  employed  in  th3  rites  of  sepaltnie. 

Oo  Jfiv  's  making  inquiry  wVxo  waft  i\:ift  ^wi«^ 


y 


auumMl,  attnkcted  die  notice  of  tlu  p 
he  talked.  He  came  up  doaer  to  Ui 
ceiie,  Sii,  jou  were  acquaiikled  whh 
Roche."  "  Acquainted  wilh  hei !  G' 
Low,  where  did  »he  die! — Where 
"  She  died,  Sr,  of  heBrt-braak,  1  b 
gentleman  to  whom  she  wu  loan  to  I 
wu  kiUed  in  a  duel  b;  a  Fnnch  ol 
companion,  and  to  whom,  before  th 
often  done  the  greatest  faronit.  I 
bean  her  death,  ai  he  has  often  to 
^ould ;  he  ia  even  ra  composed  aa 
pulpit,  ready  to  deliier  a  few  exhoital 
ioners,  aa  ia  the  cualom  with  UB  on 
follow  me.  Sir,  and  yon  shall  hear  hi 
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»d  near  him  threw  iU  light  ittong  on 
ked  the  shadowy  lines  of  age  acrou 
18  brow,   thinly  covered  with  gray 

)d ;  La  Roche  sat  for  a  moment,  and 
w  tears  from  him.    His  people  were 
Mr.  «->—  was  not  less  affected  than 
Tose,  **  Father  of  mercies  !'*  said  he, 
is;  assist  thy  servant  to  lift  up  his 
ift  to  thee  the  souls  of  thy  people  ! 
K)d  BO  to  do :  at  aU  seasons  it  is  good; 
r  our  distress,  what  a  privilege  it  is ! 
Bi«d  book,  Trust  in  the  Lord ;  at  all 
.lOrd.     When  every  other  support  fails 
tains  of  worldly  comfort  are  dried  up, 
those  living  waters  which  flow  from 
d.    'Tis  only  from  the  belief  of  the 
dom  of  a  supreme  Being,  that  our 
3ome  in  that  manner  which  becomes  a 
idom  is  here  of  little  use  ;  for,  in  pro- 
vrs  comfort,  it  represses  feeling,  vnth- 
f  cease  to  be  hurt  by  calamity,  but  we 
enjoy  happiness.    I  will  not  bid  you 
ly  friends ;   I  cannot,  I  cannot,  if  I 
IS  flowed  afresh.    "  I  £eel  too  much 
1  not  ashamed  of  my  feeling  -^  \Kit, 
be  more  willingly  be  beaxd.  -,  ^sokx^i^^, 
d  to  give  me  streii|;||i  to  •^«i^\tt^«'^ 

i 


y 


earthly  ataj  uid  bleiung  of  hit  deelii 
a  child  too ',  It  becomea  not  me  U  i; 
jet  it  ia  but  gntltade  ta  mendoa  II 
mre  eieited  towuda  mjaelf.  Not  in 
aaw  hei  yoong,  beautiful,  Tirtuona,  ai 
are  parents  will  judge  of  mj  felieitjr  tb 
of  m;  afflictioD  now.  But  I  h>ok  I 
atruck  me !  I  aee  (be  baed  oi  a  &thei 
teiiiDgi  of  m;  God.  Ob,!  could  I  ma 
ia  to  poor  out  the  heart,  when  it  ia  p 
maoj  BorrowB,  to  pour  U  oat  with  com 
whose  bands  are  life  and  death,  on  n 
all  that  the  first  enjoja,  and  ia  the 
whom  diaapp«ara  all  tbat  the  last  cai 
are  not  as  those  who  die  without  hope 
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•  the  death  of  the  righteous,  and  your  latter  end  ^like 


Such  was  the  exhortation  of  La  Roche ;  his  auditors 
uswered  it  with  their  tears.  The  good  old  man  had 
ried  his  at  the  altar  of  the  Lord ;  his  countenance  had 
let  its  sadness,  and  assumed  the  glow  of  iaith  and  hope. 

[r. followed  him  into  the  house.    The  inspiration 

the  pulpit  was  past ;  at  sight  of  him,  the  scenes 
mj  had  last  met  in,  rushed  again  on  his  mind ;  La 
oche  threw  his  arms  round  his  neck,  and  watered  it 
Ith  his  tears.  The  other  was  equally  affected;  they 
ont  together  in  silence  into  the  parlour,  where  the 
ening  service  was  wont  to  be  performed.  The  cur- 
ins  of  the  organ  were  open ;  La  Roche  started  back  at 
»  flight.    "Oh,  my  friend!"  said  he,  and  the  tears 

rst  forth  again.    Mr. had  now  recollected  him- 

f;  he  stepped  forward,  and  drew  the  curtain  close; 
I  old  man  wiped  off  his  tearS;  and  taking  his  friend's 
■d,  "  You  see  my  weakness,''  said  he,  *'  *tis  the 
■kness  of  humanity ;  but  my  comfort  is  not  therefore 
U"  "  I  heard  you,"  said  the  other,  "  in  the  pulpit ; 
^oice  that  such  consolation  is  your's."  **  It  is,  my 
lid,"  said  he,  **  and  I  trust  I  shall  ever  hold  it  fast; 
here  are  any  who  doubt  our  faith,  let  them  think  of 
it^importauce  religion  is  to  calamity,  and  forbear  to 
iken  its  force;  if  they  cannot  restore  o\xi  WY^Vc^e.^, 
them  not  take  away  the  solace  of  our  a^\G,Uoiir 
^'   '«  iieart  was  smitten  ;    and  1  b^^^  Vie^^^ 


m 
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him,  long  after,  confess  that  there  w«re  moments  vfasn 
the  remembrance  overcame  him  eren  to  weakness; 
when,  amidst  all  the  pleasuns  of  philoeophical  disco- 
▼ery,  and  the  pride  of  literary  fame,  he  recalled  to  hit 
mind  the  venerable  figmre  of  the  good  La  Bodw,  and 
wished  that  he  had  never  doubted. 


f 


►  WOMAN'S  STORY. 


!  of  thingH.    What  sadden  tnriM. 
icissitodes  in  the  first  leaf 
story.    To-day  most  happy, 
row's  su  D  has  set,  most  abject, 
ipace  between  these  vast  extremes^ 

Blair*§  Grace. 


utive  we  are  now  about  to  present  to 
is  nought  to  excite  astonishment,  or 
emotions  of  the  heart."  It  is  merely 
Ale"  calculated  to  shew  the  uncer- 
rents,  and  prove,  that  not  even  the 
:e  of  virtue,  nor  the  best  concerted 
fs  rewarded  by  the  attainment  of  our 
),  however,  are  not  confined  within 
f  existence.  A  merciful  Creator  has 
er  of  looking  beyond  this  sublunary 
us,  while  enjoying  conscious  rectitude 
to  view,  according  to  their  real  worth, 


ies  of  empty  greatness  ; 
ilBan,  the  joys  and  palxu  ot  VVte.** 


d 


Scodand,  lad  bid  inruiiblj  jrrtem 
its  independCDt  [wEieilioiii  togaOtu 
ceediug  gtgmtumi.  My  fMhei  mi 
had  ctiildmi  by  each  erf  bis  wifca. 
wen  one  son,  and  a  daughter  who  i 
By  like  aecond.  m;  brother  and  mjii 
•Ideat  Mm  wai  uitcea  ynn  Ihe  aoni 
wai  manied,  and  in  the  pouession 
peity,  when  Archibald  waa  placed 
or  Edinborgb,  and  njaelf  at  the  s 
minary  of  private  edncatian  our  netr 
Oor  brother  waa  the  gniniiBn  of  I 
tnnei ;  and  ■■  Archibald  waa  inclinoi 
hli  htnre  pnfenton,  he  wai,  at  a  pr 


in  the  northern 


>pi[a],  with  the  fair 
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aiiden  youth  interestiiig,  his  mind  was  &r  above 
oloas  parsuits  of  the  giddy,  as  it  resisted  the 
mts  of  pleasme,  when  they  tended  to  the  subyer- 
virtue  and  religion,  or  in  any  manner  served  to 
1m  moral  character. 

B  age  of  eighteen,  I  retoraed  from  school,  to  the 
ny  ancestors,  where  it  was  purposed  I  should  re- 
ile  mider  age,  or  continued  in  a  single  state.  My 
vas  not  large  ;  but  it  was  what  in  those  days  was 
id  very  respectable,  as  Archibald  and  myself 
ijierited  the  portion  of  our  deceased  mother,  and 
islon  attached  for  our  father's  younger  children. 
Iber  had  no  family;  for  though  his  wife  had 
v«ral  children,  they  partook  too  largely  of  the 
of  her  own  constitution,  to  remain  long  inhabi- 
this  earth.  She  was  a  woman  of  a  truly  amiable 
Ml  and  agreeable  manners ;  but  her  usually  in- 
state of  health  prevented  her  mixing  much  in 
while  the  nature  of  her  com^daints  often  pressed 
;Iy  on  her  spirits,  that  she  would  pass  whole 
Mr  chamber,  attended  only  by  her  husband,  who 
I  rincerely  attached  to  hef,  and  to  anticipate 
Mwching  s^aration  with  the  liveliest  regret  and 
imm. 

Ifae  great  disparity  in  our  ages,  and  his  having 
ppeaied  to  consider  me  in  the  light  of  a.  child,  I 
enjoy  the  same  confidence  with,  m^  «W«a»X.  \ytck- 
ddBlfor  him  the  same  strong  affec^ou»  «aV^s^^»^ 


% 
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■ought  the  road  to  Icrtime  in  the  company's  service  in 
India,  whence  he  returned  to  his  native  land  in  posses- 
sion of  a  comfortable  independence,  ere  years  and  a 
brolten  constitation  precluded  the  possibility  of  his  en- 
joying it.     Having  a  small  patrimonial  estate  in  our 
neighbourhood,  he  repaired  its  ancient  mansion-house, 
and  marrying  a  lady  of  genteel  connections,  experienced 
for  several  years  the  sweets  of  independence  and  do- 
DMstic  peace.    At  his  death,. which  happened  when  his 
langhter  was  only  nine  years  of  age,  he  bequeathed  her 
jie  bulk  of  his  fortune ;   and  her  mother  being  then 
lead,  he  consigned  her  to  the  guardianship  of  my  elder 
AOther,  of  whom  he  entertained  a  high  opinion,  and 
irho,  he  trusted  (as  he  expressed  himself  upon  his  death- 
led)  "  would  in  all  respects  perform  the  part  of  a  parent 
o  his  beloved  Charlotte." 

Soon  after  my  return  to  the  country,  I  renewed  a 

hildish  attachment  with  a  young  officer,  of  the  name  of 

lamilton,  a  relation  of  our  family,  and  the  intimate. 

riend  of  my  brother  Archibald.    He  was  the  only  son  of 

gientleman  of  easy  fortune,  who  approved  his  choice ; 

od  at  the  expiration  of  the  third  year  after  my  return 

ome,  I  became  the  happy  wife  of  the  worthiest  of  man- 

ind.    As  my  husband's  regiment  was  then  quartered  at 

Insselburgh,  whither  I  aocompasied  him,  I  had  frequent 

pportunities  of  seeing  my  brother,  and  the  happiness  of 

itnessing  the  cordiality  and  confidence  ^YiycVl  %v:\>«\&\fi.\ 

9twUt  the  two  beings  most  dear  to  my  aff©c\AO\x/VVa*^^* 

VOL,   III,  R 
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a  period  to  which  I  often  cast  a  letnMpectiTe  Tiew,  widi 
mingled  sensations  of  delight  and^sonow.  Bat,  alas !  it  was 
not  destined  to  remain  of  long  dniation ;  "  'twas  Imppiness 
too  exquisite  to  last/'  and  onlj  served  to  ptroTa  the  in- 
stability of  all  onr  woddly  felicities;  while  the  memorjof 
the  days  that  axe  gone  yet  shew  me,  that 

"  Of  Joyt  departed  never  to  retam 
How  painfal  the  rememlmuicet" 

At  the  end  of  seven  months  onr  regiment  waa  ordend 
to  Ireland,  and  Archibald  accompanied  ns  neatly  It 
Port-Patrick,  where  we  were  to  cross  the  «*""tih<  that 

>  divides  the  kingdoms.    He  was  then  in  excellent  apiriti; 

f  in  the  foil  vigour  of  life  and  manly  beanty.    Fortune 

smiled  npon  bis  present  days,  and  gilded  all  his  openiag 

I  prospects.     His  fondly-beloved  Charlotte  had  passed 

the  last  three  months  with  me ;  and  her  affections  ap- 
peared as  sincere  as  that  of  her  lover.  She  was  beaa- 
tifuli  accomplished,  and  possessed  of  the  most  feso- 
nating  manners.  Her  temper  was  agreeable,  and  bci 
vivacity  no  less  so.  Admired  and  followed  wherem 
she  appeared,  her  beauty  and  fortune  drew  nomberte 
suitors  in  her  train ;  but  neither  admiration  nor  flattoy 
appeared  to  move  her  affection,  nor  afford  the  slighter 
'  f       '         ground  for  a  doubt  of  her  constancy. 

On  my  leaving  the  vicinity  of  Edinburgh,  ahe  retomsd 
to  her  guardian's,  where  she  stiU  continued  to  reside, 
even  after  the  deceoAi^  ci  Hi's  i»aftn-\a.->aM,  "vhA  died  is 
less  than  a  yew  attctm^  ^«i5iwiVMi^\iraBw'^«j}^MA\  «» 
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my  brother's  domfitlJc  coiR'aniH   wuiu 

elderly  majdea  auiit  of  lu»,  by  Ui«  luo- 
me  age  and  decorous  bebaviour  nuiUtr*id 
jiTotectreM  for  Mist  M'DooaU. 
o  had  nearly  reached  b«r  grand  <-liiiia4:  - 
aan  of  an  ambitious,  proud,  aHiuJ,  Mid 
citiou ;  wbose  high  opiuiou  (A  httr  owu 
icmied«rt  of  tLe  worlds  <xMid  ouJy  be 
r  ikliims  and  cajirices,  and  Ler  ab»ujd 

sepLew,  wboM;  ver)'  i6ibl«k  iib«  cklolkd 
on  wLum  sbt:  lui^bt,  iu  laiO^  U;  Miid  W 
itic  eutiiusiaami.     At  bv  Mli«»  4ui<J  i'Kli 
irlutU:  had  uM:d  to  eiijoy  iium^  «i  Utuiy 

opiiiiou  of  Xhih  wgtukti  ^f9*n  a)fj«('hii,d  14 1 
e»fc  of  iavuuxabi'j.     but,   woi*<i«}«iui  .•!« 
ofieii  Luc?  arufc  in  Uu,  lukwij  of  lucMiai. 
KiOL  djiipiayuc;  a  aiiU-»iii|r   pio'/l  «><    li.i 
sr  fe.  u\  kwriuiKi'  W  iMiuOfj  Um  ptyit/<ii     n 

i.  au*.  wiuv.  tM  «i  toitf'jf  t>>fifi.  </  )#i«'^ 

K-   liUU-        ■   i ?(«•««.    LC.    -.Iff    ttglt*.-    y^:;^     -ij, 
I    XL  v.-    'JLir ,*«*•'-*•/.■       ieuf     r.*\i    lu-    .-»■:.■; 

ruwc'.  ••■    t     ■■-.»•    lA'.  J  ijj      ir;xuu.'f- 
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my  observations ;  but,  as  I  did  not  contider  the  niljecC 
of  safficient  importance  to  dispute  upon,  I  suffered  it  to 
drop,  and  heard,  for  some  time  afterwards,  little  to  re- 
mind me  such  a  being  was  in  existence.  Fkom  my  dev 
brother  I  often  beard  during  the  twelre  months  whidi 
succeeded  our  leaving  Scotland,  and  hia  affection  for 
Charlotte  seemed  even  more  than  ever  ardent  and  sin- 
cere. Love  drew  the  outline  of  the  picture,  and  a  lively 
imagination  completed  it,  with  the  most  vivid  coloiifiBg; 
but  who  can  fix  the  point  of  bappinees,  or  aay 

"To>inorrow's  san  shall  warmer  glow. 
And  o'er  this  gloomy  vale  <tf  woe 
Diffase  a  brighter  ray." 

Poor  Archibald  had  hitherto  basked  in  the  sunshine 
of  prosperity ;  but  the  sad  reverse  was  drawing  nigh : 
and  even  at  the  moment  when  he  last  wrote  me  of 
Charlotte's  "  una£fected  simplicity  of  heart  and  man- 
ners, her  ingenuous  frankness,  and  sweet  temper,*'  mis- 
fortune was  advancing  with  rapid  pace ;  treachery  and 
dissimulation  were  undermining  his  peace;  and  the 
death-blow  to  his  prospects  of  felicity,  on  this  side  of 
eternity,  was  vrielded  by  the  hand  he  almost  idolized. 
Alas!  the  unworthy  object  of  his  faithful  attachment 
was  indeed  a  base  deceiver;  and  three  months  previous 
to  the  period  fixed  on,  by  her  own  appointment,  for  her 
marriage  with  my  brother,  she  actually  bestowed  her 
hand  upon  her  g;uaxd^»a\  ^As^.KN.-w^^^Stexwards  confi- 
dently lepoTted,  vwk  ^lom^v^w^^  %»  va  \^  Viwsw'^ 
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sad  of  flie  consequences  likely  to  follow  her  fami- 

rities  with  Mr.  M'Leod,  who  basely  triumphed  over 

)  feeble  virtue  of  a  thoughtless  girl,  and  robbed  a 

>ther  of  his  reason  and  his  peace. 

From  a  friend,  warmly  interested  in  the  fate  of  Ar- 

ibftld,  my  husband  received  the  first  tidings  of  his 

iancholy  situation.    A  fever  of  a  most  alanning  na- 

e  had  succeeded  his  knowledge  of  his  mistress's  de- 

tion,  and  his  brother's  perfidy;    and,  after  many 

lOxjsmB  of  frantic  grief,  he  had  sunk  into  a  state  of 

pefEuition,  from  which  the  medical  attendants  deemed 

doubtful  that  he  ever  might  recover.    '*  He  is  the 

re  wreck  of  what  he  was,"  said  our  friend,  in  his 

er,  '*  a  melancholy  spectacle  of  human  misery.    Hour 

nr  hour  he  passes  in  the  same  state  of  apathy.    He 

i!y  eats ;  and  yet  more  rarely  tastes  the  blessing  of 

ote.    In  conversation  he  cannot  be  brought  to  en- 

e,  even  on  the  subject  of  his  griefs.    Sad,  silent, 

,  indifferent  to  all  around  him,  his  sighs  are  deep  and 

|fient,  and  convey  the  most  distressing  sound  to  tliose 

>  bear  them.      His  pale  countenance  bears  not  a 

o  of  its  wonted  animation.    His  looks  are  haggard, 

tears  of  anguish  often  roll  in  silence  over  his  cheeks, 

daiming  the  agonizing  sensations  which  distract  the 

lest  soul  that  ever  felt  the  pressure  of  misfortune.'' 

Ji  1  what  were  the  feelings  of  Hamilton  and  m^CAli 

the  perusal  of  this  heart-rending  mleY^igeii^e.     ^ 

Mi  my  brother  with  the  teudexe&t  aff^ctoo.*,  '^  ^^'^ 

R  2 
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etteemed  Mr.  M'Leod ;  and  felt  for  tbe  perfidious  Chir- 
lotte  the  regard  of  a  sister.  No  less  interested  in  the 
fkce  of  Archibald  was  my  dear  impetuous  husband.  Na- 
turally of  a  hasty  temper,  warm  in  his  friendshipiy  tad 
disdannng  eren  the  semblance  of  dishoBonr,  hia  heart 
bled  for  the  fate  of  mj  brother;  while,  equally  keen  ia 
his  resentments,  he  execrated  the  authors  of  hia  wietdi- 
edoess. 

To  fly  to  his  relief  was  the  first  wish  of  liis  heart;  and 
I  was  no  less  anxious  to  become  the  soother  of  our  poir 
sufferer's  affliction.    But  at  that  time  I  was  not  sofi* 
ciently  recovered  from  the  consequences  of  having  gives 
birtli  to  a  still-bom  child,  to  quit  my  room,  far  less  ua- 
dertake  a  journey  to  the  capital  of  Scotland.     It  was 
therefore  settled,  that  Hamilton  should  set  out  alone» 
and  that  as  soon  as  my  health  admitted  of  my  traTelliog, 
I  should  also  hasten  to  administer  comfort  to  the  adunf 
bosom  of  the  ill-fated  victim  of  ingratitude  and  base- 
ness.   Accordingly,  my  husband,  who  readily  obcaiaed 
leave  of  absence  from  the  commanding  oflicer,  com- 
menced his  journey ;  and  having  scarcely  allowed  lam 
self  an  hour's  rest  upon  the  way,  he  in  safety  rsachff 
the  metropolis  of  Scotland,  where  he  found  the  mnch-f 
garded  object  of  his  anxious  solicitude  nearly  insena 
to  every  thing  around  him ;  but  who,  shortly  after 
fnend's  arriv9L\,  be^'aiu  to  evince  an  interest  in  his 
ciety,  whicb  w«is  co\»\^««^  ^  W*waaS;\^  «»&n&\ 
the  event  iuaVi^e^  V^^<i  ig\i>ji\R«»^*  ^x^^xaaawaa 
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idoally,  tboagh  slowly,  regained  a  portion  of  health, 
i  reason  seemed  to  be  resuming  her  empire  over  his 
nd ;  though  it  was  evident  his  cheerfulness  was  fled 
ever,  and  his  recollection  of  his  sorrows  too  powerful 
be  subdued/  even  by  the  healing  hand  of  time : 

"  No  time  coald  e'er  his  banisli'd  joys  restore, 
For  ah  I  an  heart  once  broken  heals  no  more." 

From  the  accounts  transmitted  me  by  Hamilton,  I  had 
s  satisfaction  to  learn  that  Archibald's  condition,  al- 
lugh  still  a  melancholy  one,  was  gradually  bettering, 
t  I  could  perceive  my  husband's  resentment  against 
i  author  of  his  Mend's  unhappiness  was  daily  in- 
casing :  while  so  conscious  was  he  of  the  nature  of  his 
lings,  that  in  the  last  letter  I  received  from  him,  be- 
e  my  departure  from  Ireland,  he  acknowledged  it  was 
possible  to  govern  his  ire  ;  and  if,  as  he  had  heard 
a  their  intention,  the  perfidious  pair  made  their  ap- 
irance  in  Edinburgh,  he  dreaded  the  warmth  of  his 
Qper  would  lead  to  some  act  of  violence,  or  at  least  of 
ult,  if  it  was  his  fortune  to  encounter  either.  "  The 
rontery  of  that  vile  woman,"  added  he,  "  is  indeed 
onishing  :  but  vanity  and  want  of  feeling,  direct  her 
idoct ',  and  to  gratify  her  inordinate  love  of  admiration, 
d^display  her  bridal  finery  (which,  report  says,  exceeds 
y  idea  that  could  have  been  formed  of  her  own  eztra- 
'ance  and  her  husband's  folly)  she  is  coming  KvtKex  % 
pefiil,  no  doubt,  to  become  the  lead^n^  «fcM  ol  Sas^vvwi 
oar  capital,  and  silence  the  rcpoxts  ^AMLc\xVv«^\se««^ 
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circiilated  to  the  disadvantage  of  her  xepataftum,  by  the 
splendour  of  her  appearance,  and  the  sumptaomiieai  of 
her  entertainments.  Do  not  blame  me,  £lIpheBUl^ 
should  such  an  event  be  folloTved  by  my  fingetting  ens 
the  respect  due  to  her  sex,  and  bitteriy  reproaching  hm 
with  inhumanity  and  baseness.  You  know  the  wiimth 
of  my  temper,  and  my  friendship  for  your  brother ;  bat 
you  cannot  judge  of  my  feelings  when  I  contemplate  tlM 
wreck  he  is  become,  the  shade  of  all  that  delighted  and 
rendered  him  the  admiration  of  whoever  had  the  happ^ 
ness  of  knowing  him.  'Tis  then,  my  love,  that  not  enm 
the  precepts  of  religion,  and  ibrgiveness  of  our  enemiM, 
inculcated  in  my  youth  by  my  respected  parents,  cai 
allay  the  tumults  in  my  bosom,  or  overcome  the  ardent 
desire  I  feel  to  punish,  as  they  merit,  those  who  blasted 
every  prospect  of  my  friend*s  felicity,  and  levelled  to  the 
dust  one  of  the  noblest  works  of  nature." 

This  letter,  which  I  only  received  on  the  eve  of  my 
journey,  occasioned  me  considerable  uneasiness.  I  was 
aware  of  Hamilton's  impetuosity,  and  trembled  for  the 
consequences  of  a  meeting  with  M'Leod,  whose  temper 
was  also  warm,  and  rather  haughty,  his  courage  invin- 
ciblc  ;  and  I  was  confident  his  spirit  such  as  could  not 
brook  an  insult  ofiered  to  himself,  or  the  woman  he  hid 
made  his  wife.  In  a  word,  the  most  terrifying  appre- 
hensions took  i^s&^E^Qu.  of  my  mind ;  and  in  all  its  in- 
creasing   gloomy    ViOTIOt*,  'V  ftV^T«3CkR.^  ^^    ^«Sk&fid 

burthen  of  t:bal  io^ft^»^isl%  ^.^  \bvy»S&^^  ^^^.  ^^^i^ 
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Q  liaimts  118  for  a  length  of  time,  ere  the  fatal  blow 
truck  at  our  repose.  With  as  much  expedition  as 
j^et  weak  state  of  health  permitted,  I  performed  my 
ney,  attended  by  a  faithful  female  i^nrant,  who  had 
1  many  years  in  our  family,  and  accompanied  me  to 
ind. 

ji  my  eyes  first  caught  a  distant  view  of  the  city,  my 
t  seemed  ready  to  burst  with  an  indescribable  feeliug 
pprehension  and  melancholy  sadness ;  and  tears  I 
d  not  repress  were  rolling  down  my  cheeks,  when 
sight  of  my  husband's  servant,  advancing  upon 
aback  towards  me,  arrested  my  attention  ',  and, 
thless  with  impatience,  I  stopped  the  chaise,  and 
anded  tidings  of  his  master*  With  looks  which  I 
rr  can  lose  the  recollection  of,  the  poor  feUow,  who 
been  dispatched  to  meet  me,  and  by  imparting  the 
;tmg  intelligence  of  my  husband's  situation,  prevent 
raiprise  and  horror  I  must  necessarily  have  expen- 
sed, had  I  alighted  at  my  brother's  without  any 
fledge  of  the  sad  affair  that  had  happened,  essayed 
ibdue  the  feelings  of  his  own  distracted  mind,  and 
s  concise,  and  least  alarming  terms  as  possible,  he 
;ed  the  circumstances  he  was  sent  to  communicate. 
f  were  briefly  these : — That  on  the  preceding 
ing)  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M'Leod,  who  had  been  about  a 
c  in  Edinburgh,  made  their  appearance  at  the 
tre^  whejie  the  latter  shone  in  all  t\ve  s^\eiAcrai  qH 
and  coBtiy  bridal  paraphernalia.    TU^l  ^Lasuaxxsi^ 
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liad  been  prevailed  on  by  a  friend  to  accompany  bia  ti 
the  house,  as  it  was  the  benefit  night  of  a  popolar  am 
desenring  perfonner ;  and  most  onfoztonntely  they  tfld 
possession  of  seats  in  the  very  box  in  which  the  bridetti 
her  doatmg  husband  had  engaged  their  places.  Tki 
some  time  after  the  callous-hearted  Charlotte  mads  k 
appearance,  undaunted  by  the  general  gase,  and  aa  A 
well  knew  also  the  many  strictures  passing  on  her  €■ 
duct,  which  had  been  freely  canvassed  in  every  dscfe  i 
the  dty,  and  with  the  most  unparalleled  effitrnterfi  ■ 
sooner  distinguished  Hamilton  amongst  the  peraons  vm 
her,  than  extending  her  hand,  in  a  friendly  mannur,  A 
accosted  him  by  name,  and  inquired,  virith  aeemiiigii 
terest  and  affection,  after  her  dear  Euphemia,  as  A 
styled  the  sister  of  her  doating  lover.  Surprise,  gob 
tempt,  and  indignation,  by  turns  arose  in  the  miadi 
her  hearer,  who  gaining  at  last  the  power  of  utteraaee 
unceremoniously  replied  to  her  inquiries,  by  asking,  vrlq 
in  her  anxiety  to  be  informed  of  the  welfare  of  her  fooM 
friends,  she  omitted  to  name  her  old  acquaintantt 
Archibald,  of  whose  unfortunate  situation  she  hai 
doubtless  heard,  and,  he  presumed,  regretted,  as  did  al 
who  knew  the  origin  of  his  misfortunes,  or  had  sufBcisH 
patience  to  reflect  upon  the  barbarous  author  of  Ui 
wretchedness.  Conscience  is  a  powerful  monitor ;  aarf 
unfeeling  as  Mrs.  M'Leod  had  shewn  herself,  she  wai 
unable  to  w\ti)lEi&\AXi^\\&i«:^\^'a«&\:i^&ssQ&«  ^t  first,  indeed^ 
she  assumed  an.  «it  «S.  cOTi\BBi\ta»»ai\s^ 
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uage  of  Hamilton,  bat  perceiving  there  were  several 

aa»  near  wbo  had  heard  hia  worda,  and  seemed  to 

upon  her  with  the  scorn  she  merited,  her  effrontery 

I  way ;  sbe  Unshed,  hesitated,  attempted  to  smile, 

mt  length  burst  intp  an  hysterical  fit  of  crying, 

Kng,  screaming,  and  displaying  a  number  of  Thalian 

ides,  to  all  of  which  my  husband  was  a  pleased 

tator,  andcahnly  looked  upon  her  distress,  when  he 

Id  M*Leod  who  had  not  till  then  made  his  ap- 

snoe,  enter  the  box ;  when  the  cause  of  her  dis- 

r  being  explained,  and  Hamilton  avowing  it  was 

noned  by  his  reproaches  on  her  conduct,  words,  as 

17  readily  be  imagined,  arose  betwixt  the  gentlemen, 

h  being  followed  by  a  challenge  that  was  instantly 

»ted,  a  meeting  was  appointed  at  day-break  the 

ng  morning,  when  such  was  the  fiiry  which  actuated 

party,  that  both  were  mortally  wounded.    M'Leod 

ed  while  conveying  to  his  apartmente ;  and  Hamil- 

nrvived  but  a  few  days,  in  agonies  indescribable. 

»  moment  of  his  dissolution  he  retained  his  senses, 

^hen  able  to  express  his  thoughts,  evinced  the 

affectionate  solicitode  for  Archibald,  and  warm 

iunent  for  myself,  as  had  ever  been  conspicuous 

a   conduct.      As  for   my  poor  brother,   he  was 

f  inconsolable,  and  could  scarcely  be   separated 

the  body  of  his  friend,  when  death  bereft  him  of 

B  had  loDg  considered  as  a  brother,  and  Xa  -^mVi^sccL 

9M  united  by    ''bands  more  too.  lilbasi  Tka.VQS<t% 
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brittle  tie.*'  Bat  I  must  draw  a  Teil  acroM  the  dooBg 
tfcene  of  my  beloved  hiuband*8  life,  for  even  atthii  dii- 
tant  period  of  time,  when  a  lapse  of  nearly  thirty  yMii 
has  served  to  temper  the  acateneas  of  feeling,  and  rcana 
and  religion  have  contributed  to  foster  that  timnqiiiffiiy 
of  mind  which  is  as  desirable  a  state  as  mortals  can  ca- 
joy,  the  recollection  almost  overpowers  me,  and  I  fed 
that  "  memory  of  past  bliss"  is  nnsubdued  by  time^  lai 
creates  uneasy  pangs  which  death  <mly  can  assuage. 

By  slow  degrees  my  brother  regained  the  use  of  his  is- 
tellectual  feculties ;  but  a  settled  melancholy  oppmnd 
his  mind :  and  though  resigned  to  the  decrees  of  feto, 
his  vivacity  was  lost  for  ever ;  and  after  five  yean  ptf 
in  wandering  over  different  counties  of  England,  dno^f 
which  time  I  was  constantly  his  companion,  he  suk 
into  the  grave,  a  victim  to  misfortune,  perfidy,  and  bais- 
ness.     As  neither  of  my  brothers  left  issue,  I  came  into 
possession  of  the  whole  of  the  estates  which  had  fonnerlj 
belonged  to  our  father ;  and  I  humbly  trust,  have  lot 
been  altogether  undeserving  of  the  means  of  benefittim 
my  fellow-mortals,  providence  having  thus  placed  k  is 
my  power. 

I  am  now  beginning  to  experience  the  "  pains  tf 
penalties  of  age ;"  but  I  am  thankful  to  the  God  of  Bf 
cies  my  health  is  yet  less  impaired  than  that  of  many 
my  juniors  in  life ;  for  I  am  able  to  enjoy  the  sodeti 
those  friends  wVio  Qc^^v(^Ta}\^  Vvb\\.\sv>^  Highland  ref 
ment ;  and  wwoft^^e*  'K'a^^  ^t-w^xwswa.  \a  ^&A 
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iMre  I  ptn  m  few  weeks,  and  witness  the  progressive 
.pcovement  of  an  orphan  niece,  and  nephew  of  my 
^band's,  whom  I  have  adopted  as  my  children,  and  in 
lose  fiitare  welfiaire  1  feel  greatly  interested.  That 
»y  will  one' day  become  respectable  and  worthy  mem- 
n  of  the  community,  I  firmly  trust:  and  that  the 
oral  education  I  endeavoured  to  bestow  on  them,  will 
ider  them  useful,  and  agreeable  to  themselves  and 
icn,  when 

"  Bv'iy  great  event  is  o'er. 
In  life's  uncertain  round :" 

i  I  am  mingling  with  the  dust  of  those  lamented  ob- 
ts  of  my  tenderest  affection,  whose  spirits,  I  trust, 
lay  be  permitted  to  associate  with,  in  the  regions  of 
ading  immortality — 

"  To  part  no  more ; 
Witti  bliss  eternal  crown*d." 

)f  the  unworthy  Charlotte  little  remains  to  be  added, 
some  time  she  gave  herself  up  to  an  excess  of  de- 
ir,  which  nearly  terminated  her  existence ;  from  which 
nrering  she  again  sought  the  notice  of  the  world,  by 
liring  to  Edinburgh,  where  she  engaged  a  handsome 
se,  and  endeavoured  to  render  herself  an  object  of 
iriety,  by  plunging  into  every  expensive  folly,  and 
ling  her  doors  to  all  who  chose  to  enter  them.  But 
attempt  proved  ineffectual.  Her  cofudLueV.  ie\A«t^ 
degpiaed  by  all  who  were  the  friends  o^  VuXsaft,  wA  «A 

OL*  III.  a 
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poor  Archibald  and  Hamilton ;  tndtlieaefoniiiiigalaigQ 
portion  of  the  reapectaUe  inhabitants  of  the  dtj,  iba 
wai  ridicnled  ai  an  unfeeling,  selfish  creatare ;  detested 
as  the  destcoyer  of  two  of  the  worthiest  of  mortals;  and 
at  length  so  completely  shunned,  that  in  order  to  drowa 
xeoollection,  and  acquire  a  temporary  relief  from  hei 
accusing  conscience,  she  took  to  drinking,  and  in  a  fair 
years  ended  her  life,  a  martyr  to  disease,  and  an  object  of 
universal  contempt,  hatred,  and  derision. 

The  vile  Mrs.  M'Intosh,  whose  artifices  were  the  prin- 
cipal means  of  withdrawing  Chariotte  from  virtqe  and 
honour,  died  of  a  broken  heart,  soon  after  her  nephew. 


HE  AVALANCHK 

Jbove  me  are  the  Alps, 

fatare,  whose  vast  walls 

In  clouds  their  snowy  scalps. 

emity  in  icy  hails 

y,  where  forms  and  falls 

-the  thanderbolt  of  snow  I 

I  the  spirit,  yet  appals, 
hese  sommits,  as  to  show 

pierce  to  heaven,  yet  leave  vain  man  below. 

Byron, 

I  made  a  journey  into  Switzerland ; 

II  the  glaciers  of  the  Alps.  I  do  not  pre- 
ascription  of  these  picturesque  countries 
ve  seen  them,  I  will  only  speak  of  my 

I  an  ancient  history  somewhat  interest- 
0  those  in  the  neighbourhood  of  those 
vful  wonders  of  nature.  The  guide  I 
M  a  young  herdsman,  nimble  and  cou- 
lew  every  part  of  the  glaciers  nearly  as 
wis  which  he  followed ;  but  artless  and 
lable  to  understand  what  curiosity  could 
«e  wonders  in  which  c\iB\oiii  maA^  V\s& 
Mordtaaiy,  but  the  dang|et%  V\\^  ^\At^ 
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they  were  sorrounded.     Sometimes,  in  the  midit  of  a 
devastated  valley,   where  one  oould  wee  nothing  but 
pieces  of  broken  rocks  and  heaps  of  etemml  ice,  he  woikl 
say,  with  a  sigh, — that  was  once  a  beautiful  Yilligei 
till  a  part  of  yon  mountain  fell  and   destroyed  it  fcr 
ever ;  there  was  an  entire  hamlet  buried  in  the  now, 
which  descended  with  great  violence ;  and  there  a  ttf^ 
rible  avalanche  swallowed  several  large  flocks  and  thdr 
shepherds.  Everywhere  he  shewed  some  traces  of  de- 
struction that  these  terrible  scourges  of  nature  had  M 
and  which  continually  threatened  the  peaceable  inhabi- 
tants of  this  country.    "  But  how  is  it  poi8ible»"  said  I, 
"  that  the  experience  of  so  many  ages  and  so  many  mii- 
fortunes,  has  not  taught  you  to  avoid  them,  not  exactly 
by  quitting   the  country  you  love,    but   by  reroovio^ 
your  dwellings  a  little  out  of  danger ;  or,  above  all,  by 
providing  against  the  fall  of  the  snows  and  pieces  of 
mountain."     *'  You  are  right,  sir,"  said  my  young  guide. 
"  but  in  that  case  we  ought  to  have  the  age  and  wisdom 
of  the  old  shepherd  of  the  mountain,  but  every  body 
docs  not  live  till  nearly  a  bundled  years,  or  knows  tt 
much  as  he  did  :  he  always  knew  when  the  snow  woukl 
fall,  and  at  what  place,  and  if  they  would  have  believed 
him,  he  would  have  saved  every  one  in  the  valley ;  pe^ 
haps,  sir,  you  would  like  to  read  his  history  and  that  of 
the  beautiful   Hildegarder'    '<I  should,  indeed,  my 
friend*,  'w\xeTe  c»iu\  ^\.\0'^  **  K.\.tNix^tMBX&V%\  he  hu 
discovered  ^\&\uflX«r3  m  wa  ^wiA^,  wii^>«M.^SP^^^^B*^ 
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od  Gennaii«  in  a  manner  that  we  can  understand,  for 

B  most  hare  been  as  learned  as  oar  lady,  to  have  read 

lefere ;  bat  oar  pastor  is  a  clever  man,  and  deciphered 

It  for  OS  as  he  would  the  Latin  of  his  mass."  I  lodged 

cisely  at  the  same  good  parson's  house.    That  erenv 

',  I  spoke  to  him  of  the  old  shepherd  and  the  beau- 

il  HiUegarde,  and  asked  for  their  history,  which  he 

m  me  directly.    The  few  foUomng  days  detaining  me 

itemer  in  consisquence  of  the  torrents  of  rain,  I  trans- 

sd  into  English  this  ancient  legend. 

iildegarde  lived  in  a  cottage  with  her  parents,  at  the 

t  of  the  Alps,  their  surrounding  neighbours  Were  sim- 

and  honest.    She  was  only  eighteen.     Her  father, 

irad,  was  at  least  sixty ;  but  her  mother,  Elizabeth, 

I  much  younger.    She  was  still  very  beautiful ;  had 

yet  reached  her  fortieth  year ;   and,  as  wdl  as  her 

g^ter,  was  bom  in  this  cottage ;  and,  like  her,  had 

er  quitted  it.    She  had  been  the  only  and  darling 

id  of  her  parents.    My  young  readers  will,  doubtless, 

iBtonished,  that  Elizabeth  married  a  man  old  enough 

tie  her  father :  but,  Conrad  was  good  and  amiable, 

though  he  was  forty-one  and  she  only  seventeen,  she 

e  him  the  preference  to  all  the  young  men,  who  soH- 

d  her  hand.     But  it  was  on  condition  that  she 

jid  never  quit  her  parents,  and  that  Conrad  should 

with  ihem  in  the  cottage ;  to  which  Vie  le^d^L^  ewi- 

^  baviBg  no  parents  of  his  own,  and  \>e\iv^  ^ti  o\^ 

ad  of  Elizabeth's  father,  and  with  Wr  \xe  co>3\^  Vv«^^ 

82 
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been  happy  any  where.    They  were  married,  and  the 
most  perfect  happiness  reigned  in  the  funily  :   Hilde- 
garde  was  their  only  child,  and  only  comfort  for  tK^h^ 
of  their  parents,  who  died  after  having  enjoyed  many 
years  the  happy  choice  their  daughter  had  made;  diev 
remained  in  the  same  cottage  and  in  the  same  plain  wtf 
of  life.    Notwithstanding  their  riches,  they  did  m>t  cany 
themselves  above  their  neighbours ;  though  they  all  dis- 
tinguished and  respected  Conrad,  not  because  he  wii 
rich,  but  because  of  his  superior  education  and  valoar. 
He  had  been  many  years  in  the  service  of  the  empenr 
Rodolfe,  in  the  capacity  of  an  equerry ;  at  the  death  of 
his  master  he  returned  to  his  native  country,  with  rather 
a  considerable  fortune  for  those  times.     He  had,  in  se- 
veral battles,  saved  the  life  of  his  master,  simply  because 
he  felt  it  his  duty,  and  he  sincerely  loved  the  emperor. 
Rodolfe  also  loved  his  brave  equerry,  and  in  gratitude  fw 
his  zeal,  made  him,  on  different  occasions,  considerable 
presents  in  jewels,  chains  of  gold,  fire  arms^  &c.     Cou- 
rad  was  astonished,  and  would  say  to  himself,  "  Why 
does  my  master  give  me  these  fine  things,  as  though  I 
were  a  prince  1  and  what  does  he  wish  me  to  do  with 
them  V*  He  never  spoke  of  them  or  shewed  them  to  any 
one,  but  continued  to  live  the  same  simple  life  as  though 
he  possessed  nothing  more  than  his  sword,  his  reputatioo, 
and  the  kmdiu^&E  o\\v\&\Qa&\fi,\,<2t\^Wx^hfi  often  spoke. 
One  could  not  ^aa&  lQwx"Mi\\:««.xvVj^«aa».Sax  <»w^9ss?!^> 
ror's  service.  vnV\io»x  ^  ^>^^>^^  ^  v»^^v».x^v,.s^ 
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yniad  xemembered  all  he  had  xeen  and  heard,  and 

raid  recount  all  the  wan  he  had  been  in,  and  knew  a 

lantity  of  tales  of  monks  and  ghoats,  and  how  many 

od  tricks  he  had  played  the  abbot  of  St.  Gale.    It 

tshe,  also,  who  had  obtained  the  emperor's  pardon 

■  the  town  of  Rapseswill,  which  had  incurred  their  so- 

reign's  anger.     Conrad  related  all  these  histories  in  a 

inner  which  could  not  fail  to  please,  and  it  was  thus 

gained  the  heart  of  Elizabeth,  became  her  husband, 

1  the  happy  ^Either  of  Hildegarde.    Hildegarde  was 

renteen  years  of  age,  and  as  beautiful  as  her  mother 

d  been  at  that  age,  when  the  young  Philip  de  Sam^e, 

1  of  an  old  friend  of  Conrad,  came  on  the  part  of  his 

her,  wl)^  desired  much  to  hear  from  his  old  comrade, 

visit  them.  He  was  well  received,  and  remained  eight 

fs  at  Conrad's  cottage,  where  he  was  treated  as  one 

the  &mi]y :  all  enchanted  him  in  tliis  abode ;  the 

ider  attachment  between  an  old  man  and  a  woman 

XMe  beauty  and  freshness  made  her  appear  still  young ; 

I  friendly  reception  which,  they  gave  him ;  the  paternal 

BCtion,  and  most  filial  manner  in  which  Hildegarde 

laved  to  her  parents ;  but  above  all,  the  charms  of  this 

ing  girl,  her  beauty,  her  innocence,  her  mildness,  kept 

1  in  continual  admiration.   As  they  wished  him  to  see 

the  majestic  and  picturesque  country,  of  which  he 

1  no  idea^  Hildegarde  conducted  him  evet^  ^Voi^^ 

I  painted  every  thing  out  to  him  *,  s\ic  aAAftA.  \o  ^^^ 

ams  of  this  scenery,   so  beautiful,  anOi  ao  ««JaVtf»a  > 
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that  of  her  own  just  and  rimple  leflectioiiff,  widi  a 
nataral  enthasiasin  which  was  not  exaggerated.  Vat 
the  happy  result  of  the  sentihiiity  of  her  heart,  aid 
a  youihfiil  and  brilliant  imagination :  her  slender  aid 
interestiDg  figure,  animated  and  embelliahed  the  will 
Bceneiy.  Philip  could  not  renrt  so  many  charmi;  ^ 
week  had  hardly  elapsed,  before  he  confesaed  tibtf 
without  Hildegarde,  there  woold  be  no  more  happiaeai 
for  him  in  this  world.  As  his  greatest  pleasura 
taking  long  walks  with  her,  he  begged  her  one 
to  conduct  him  to  the  glaciers,  as  there  were  none  ia 
the  canton  in  which  he  dwelt,  and  it  was  an  object  of 
curiosity  to  him.  They  went ;  and  from  the  t<^  of  the 
glaciers,  Hildegarde's  cottage  seemed  absolutely  at  their 
feet.  She  spoke  with  composure,  of  the  danger  tovdiich 
it  was  exposed  every  year,  of  being  esgulphed  under  in 
avalanche  of  snow ;  she  explained  this  phenomenon  to 
him,  and  pointed  out  to  him  many  spots  that  had  been 
desolated  by  such  falls.  Philip,  in  great  amazement, 
exclaimed,  "  Oh  Heaven !  and  you  can  live  tranquilly 
under  this  idea."  "  Are  we  not  always  in  the  hands  of 
God,"  replied  the  amiable  creature,  with  a  smile ;  "  he 
has  no  occasion  to  make  an  avalanche  fall  to  dispose  of 
us,  a  whirlwind  might  carry  us  away,  sickness  migbx 
destroy  us,  a  tree  in  its  fall  might  crush  us,  there  would 
be  a  great  ad^anta:^  Vii  ^)K^%  VQarAd  >usLder  the  snow.'* 
"  And  what  advaatoi^'V'  *sfflw«'&^  ^\sJ«^,  T«^pa&sA. 
her  with  an  expie^^^t^ol  >^^^^^^«^^--  ^  -^- 
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none  of  ns  would  be  left  to  weep  for  the  others ; 
I  aze  ihiie  buried,  it  will  be  altogether,  at  the  same 
ant,  and  without  eoffering ;  a  death  which  leparates 
irom  thoee  we  love,  is  a  thoasand  times  more  cruel." 
p  sighed  profoundly,  he  looked  with  terror  on  those 
Ifnl  masses  of  snow  and  ice;  Hildegarde  en- 
oored  in  vain  to  attract  his  attention  to  other 
sts,  but  the  idea  of  the  tomb  of  snow,  which  awaited 
Mloved  girl,  filled  him  with  fear  and  horror ;  the 

gaiety  of  his  companion,  amused  his  melancholy 
^ts.  They  returned  home  to  the  cottage,  she  told 
ir  parents,  with  smiles,  the  terror  of  Philip;  they 

made  it  a  subject  of  pleasantry,  agreeing,  how- 
,  that  danger  existed,  but  that  they  were  easy, 
nse,  that  death  might  strike  them  in  a  thousand 
f  ways, 
tiilip  quitted  them  a  few  days  after  to  return  home, 

tonnented  with  his  fears.  Hildegarde,  who  was 
ii  pleased  with  this  young  man,  extoUed  to  her  pa- 
I  the  goodness  of  his  heart,  which  made  him  partake 

such  interest,  of  the  dangers  which  threatened  them. 
ip  became  extremely  pensive  on  hb  return  home ; 
&ther  asked  him  the  cause  :  children  at  that  age 
9  not  restricted,  by  reserve  or  dissimulation,  therefore, 
young  man  made  no  mystery  of  his — the  effect  the 
ible  daughter  of  Conrad  had  made  upon  his  heart, 
liat  apity,"  said  he,  with  a  sigh,  "  t^t^X.^^'^Asisa^^ 
Mbould  be  destined  to  be  buhe^  \ixi<dAi  ^Cty^  ^uo:^^-'* 
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«  Art  thoa  a  fool  V*  asked  his  fatlisr,  "  what  do  50a 
mean  V  "  That  the  cottage  of  Hildegafda'a  panots 
is  at  the  foot  of  the  glacien,  and  that  an  aTalaa^, 
sooner  or  hUer,  must  overwhefanthem ;  it  iaimpcwMible  Is 
be  otherwise."  His  £sther  laughed  at  him,  "TUi 
cottage/'  said  he,  "  has  been  there  this  long  tima ;  it 
was  the  dwelling  of  Elizabeth's  parents,  no  accidenta  of 
this  kind  hare  ever  befallen  it,  why  then  ahoiild  JM 
imagine  that  snch  will  happen  them  V  **  I  have  1 
presentiment  of  it."  "  Well,  marry  Hildegaide— aj 
son,  I  shall  be  very  glad  of  it,  yon  can  bring  her  hen^ 
and  then  jfm  will  have  nothing  to  iqypiehend."  FUlip 
threw  himself  into  his  fother's  arms ;  "  Oh,  come,"  svi 
he,  "  you  must  see  her,  that  you  may  be  convinced  hov 
worthy  she  is  of  being  your  daughter ;  you  must  persaade 
her  to  become  my  dear  wife,  and  to  remove  from  tbosi 
dangers,  ^hich  continually  threaten  her  ;  Oh,  if  HiUs- 
garde  was  to  perish  under  the  avalanche,  you  would  as 
more  have  a  son."  "  You  have  not  common  sense,  witk 
your  avalanches,"  said  the  old  Sam^ne,  "  bat  I  will  gs 
with  you,  I  have  not  seen  my  old  comrade,  Gmiad, 
since  we  went  together,  by  the  orders  of  the  empenr 
llodolfe,  to  the  Abbot  of  St.  Gale,  with  a  complimsat 
which  did  not  give  him  much  pleasure ;  that  which  I 
shall  make  to  Conrad,  on  the  subject  of  his  daughter, 
will  please  him  better,  I  hope.  They  departed  the  nest 
day  ;  Coniad  and  TVextnixA  ^«c%  ^<«3i\^\Kd  to  see  eacb 
other;  PhiUp  imlB^^Ae^ia^'^^B^'^^BVk^^*^'*'^^ 
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m  ;  "  there  is  not  any  hu  now/'  nid 
ag  them  with  hit  eyes;   "  but  in  the 
lese  heaps  of  snow  reeeiTe  yet  other 
dear  Hildegarde,  then  we  shall  be  no 
No  more !"  said  Hildegarde,  astonished, 
be  with  me,  my  wife,  my  dear  com- 
'Jier,  dear  girl,  has  consented  to  my 
you  will ;  and  yon  can  watch  him,  iHio 
as  weU  as  mysdf .  I  told  all  to  my  father, 
letter,  Philip,'  said  he,  '  yon  could  not 
ter  choice.' "     '*  My  fether  told  me  the 
be  lively  Hildegarde,  "  when  I  said  to 
ove  PhiUp  j'-^he  loves  yoo  alfeady,  and 
and  wish  nothing  more  than  my  happi- 
ik,  again,  why  no  more  here  1  yon  must 
Philip,  that  there  is  a  ceitain  condition 
r  cottage,  that  if  a  daughter  is  bom 
a  daughter,  that  she  shall  never  either 
or  her  parents."   "  But  the  avalanche !" 
MJe  and  trembling.     '*  Very  well,"  said 
i;hiog,   '<  the  avalanche  vnll  bury  all,  in 
make  yourself  easy,  it  will  not  be  yet 
yok  his  arm,  and  returned  running  to  the 
d,  and  the  old  Sam^ne,  were  drinking 
had  not  a  dissatisfied  look,   but   an 
lung  over  their  countenances.      **  You 
ke  apropos/'  said  Bertxandi,  "^<5^  ^«i^ 
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Hildegarde,  wiU  yoa  become  the  wife  of  my  Philip  V* 

«  If  that  is  all,"  said  Hildegarde,  "  yoa  shall  sot  wait 

long  for  my  answer,  here  it  is,  I  love  Philip  with  all  my 

heart,  and  shall  be  happy  to  become  his  wife  and  your 

daughter."    "  Then  this  affidr  is  settled,"  said  Coniad ; 

**  but  then,  you  must  go  home  with  him,  because  that  'u 

his  father's  desire.    Hildegarde,  my  child,  speak  fnm. 

your  heart,  will  you  do  thatt"     "Oh  no,"  said  tbi 

young  girl,  "  Bertrand  woold  neither  wish  nor  dews 

that"    "Why  not?  my  child,"  said  the  old  Sam^. 

"  Because  you  are  a  fiather  also^,  and  if  Philip  was  jov 

only  child,  would  you  think  well  of  htm,  to  leave  yoa  ii 

solitude,  and  so  be  deprived  of  his  care  and  kindness?" 

"  Bat,"  replied  Bertrand,  it  says  m  the  Bible,  'that  the     | 

wife  should  abandon  father  and  mother,  and  follow  her     ' 

husband,'  is  it  not  so,  my  dearl"     '*  Yes,"  said  Hikk-     j 

garde,  smiling ;  "  I  have  read  that  there  is,  as  yoa  sst.     I 

abandon,  but  that  would  be  supposed  willingly,  or  why  do     ■ 

they  abandon ;  and  I  will  not  willingly  abandon  my  pi* 

rents,  which  are  all  to  me  in  the  worid,  to  follow  a  hu* 

band  in  the  midst  of  a  numeious  family."     *'  She  knom 

more  than  us,"  said  the  old  Sam^ne ;  "  I  have  nothisf 

more  to  say,  I  will  resign  Philip  to  yoa  with  all  my  heait. 

it  is  to  him  you  must  speak.     "But  the  avalanche!' 

said  he,  with  firight,  and  regarding  alternately  HiUf- 

g-dide  and  tha  glaciers :  they  all  laaghed  at  him,  asd 

joked  bVm.    H^  \)d^<^\na Vaw^jsa^VkX  ^Wtt\<aMktqMiasi 
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med  to  mngmeiit;    they  were  betrothed  the  same 

tnmgf  but  the  wedding  was  defened  until  the  winter, 

oonseqaence  of  the  labour  of  the  summer.    "  This 

Iter,  Hildegarde  will  be  no  longer  in  existence,"  said 

dip,  to  his  fiither,  "  I  have  a  presentiment  of  it,  she 

I  never  be  my  wife,  since  she  will  not  be  persuaded 

emove  from  under  that  terrible  avalanche."    The  old 

Q^e  did  not  laugh  this  time,  for  he  could  see  his  son's 

lancholy  had  taken  root ;  he  loved  him  tenderly,  and 

tn  went  with  him  to  Conrad's.   He  proposed  to  build 

>ttage  at  the  side  of  his  own,  for  him  and  his  wife, 

Conrad  was  deaf  to  all.  To  persuade  a  Swiss  to  leave 

native  country,  is  not  a  very  easy  thing,  and  Sam^e 

w  that  well  himself.    "  I  have  sworn,  I  have  pro- 

td  Elizabeth's  parents,  on  their  dying  bed,  nothing 

old  ever  make  me  leave  this  cottage,"  said  Conrad, 

dge  for  yourself."     "  If  thou  hast  promised,"  said 

trand,  **  I  have  nothing  more  to  say,"  and  he  never 

ie  of  it  again.      Nevertheless,  poor  Philip  could 

or  efface  the  idea  which  had  taken  such  possession 

us  mind ;  he  thought  of  it  continually,  and  dreamt 

lothing  but  of  snows  and  avalanches;   sometimes 

he  middle  of  the  night,  awakened  by  the  dreams 

ch  would  represent  Hildegarde  buried  for  ever,  he 

Id  arise  from  his  bed  bathed  in  a  cold  perspiration, 

enter  his  fother's  chamber  repeating   the  words, 

ii  that  temhle  avaianche,"  in  a  fngb.lfu\  inaimyet. 

Atber  began  to  deapaii  for  the  aUle  oi  \j2k»  ttoo^* 

9Z,  ITT,  ^ 
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mind,  which  grew  worse  every  day,  and  which  he  eonld 
not  comfori ;  and  he  feared  that  as  his  imaginatioii  wit 
always  on  the  same  object,  and  the  same  tfaoughts,  it 
would  end  in  the  total  loss  of  his  reason :  "  Fhifip," 
said  he,  one  day,  *'  if  you  go  and  consult  the  old  ilwp- 
herd  of  the  mountain,  perhaps  he  can  advise  you  or  gift 
you  some  consolation."  Philip  eagerly  seised  this  kkt, 
he  had  heard  speak  of  this  shepherd  as  an  extraoidinsfy 
being,  who  had,  they  said,  the  talent  of  predicting  As 
approach  of  the  winter  snows,  or  where  the  avalandis 
would  fall.  Most  of  the  mountaineers  considered  hiA 
asasorcerer,  who  communed  with  the  devil ;  and  othcob 
less  superstitions,  as  a  sly  rogue,  who  would  impose  M 
their  credulity  to  get  fame  in  his  science.  Sam^ne  hisi^ 
self  had  the  same  opinion ;  but,  in  the  afflicting  state  in 
which  he  saw  his  son,  he  even  thought  that  any  thing 
that  seemed  capable  of  diverting  him,  or  diminishing  his 
fears,  would  be  desirable.  Already,  the  idea  of  gomg  (o 
consult  the  old  shepherd  seemed  to  reanimate  him,  "  I 
will  go  seek  the  old  shepherd,"  said  he  to  his  father  st 
parting;  **  if  he  gives  me  good  news,  and  that  the  winter 
will  not  be  a  threatening  one,  you  will  soon  see  your  sot 
return,  and  return  happy ;  but  if  he  announces  an  ava* 
lanche,  oh,  my  father,  I  will  never  more  quit  Hilde* 
garde,  for  I  will  perish  with  her,  since  I  cannot  live  with* 
out  her."  "Go,  my  son,"  said  the  old  Samtee,  wiping 
his  eyes,  "  ma^  the  cXdi  ^«:^«,t\^«Kxv^«^  u\|^  and  send 
thee  back  moie  tiasw^xttSL  xo  ^i  1^^^:^    V^^^  vtx  ^"«.,  ^ak^ 
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t  Conrad's,  for  he  wished  to  ipeal  to  him. 
1  also  had  the  most  tender  compassion 
itate  in  which  she  saw  her  lorer,  and 
as  much  as  himself ;  she  tried  with  great 
ecal  him  to  reason  ;    "I  would  do  any- 
said  she  "  but  you  know  how  unkind  and 
be  to  leave  my  dear  parents.*'    **  I  know 
,  "  I  feel  it,  but  cannot  bear  to  see  you 
fiUal  affection  and  love."    "  But  Philip/' 
9SS,  if  you  were  able  to  persuade  mo  to 
and  all  your  fears  were  one  day  realized, 
think  I  could  have  saved  them,  or  have 
themt    I  should  never  forgive  myself,  nor 
d  should  die  of  grief."    **  But,"  repUcd 
B  them  to  follow  you ;  could  they  rcfuso 
^V*     "  No,  Philip,   nothing  reasonable ; 
but  they  love  God,  more  than  mo ;  they 
offend  him  by  leaving  the  spot  in  which 
1  them  to  live  and  die,  when  and  how  he 
would  think  themselves  deficient  townnls 
d  make  themselves  unhappy  ;  and  at  their 
«  more  in  a  future  state,  than  in  the  short 
k  remains  for  them  on  earth.    No.  Philip, 
them  the  pain  to  refuse  me  anything  ;  but. 
has  put  this  silly  idea  of  the  avalanche 
L"    **  Nobody,  I  swear  to  j-ou,  it  is  a  pre- 
iich  struck  me  the  mom«svl  ^o^vcwl^minc^ 
ancbe,  and  it  has  iiftv«TC^\VXn^^oft«ew^^ 
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but  I  will  speak  of  it  to  some  one.'*    "  Speak,  if  that 
will  ease  you ;  but  to  whom  will  you  speak  V*  asked  she. 
*'  I  would  not  do  any  thing  without  telling  yon ;  I  hare 
already  the  pennission  of  my  father,  and  I  ask  your's. 
I  go  to  speak  to  the  old  shepherd  of  the  moantiin." 
Hildegarde  turned  as  pale  as  death,  and  lowered  her 
eyes  to  the  ground.    "  Wliat  ails  my  dear  girl?*'  said 
Philip.    *'  It  is  the  mountain  prophet,"  said  she,  after 
recovering  herself  a  litHe ;  "  I  saw  him  a  short  tune 
since ;  I  was  alone  on  the  glaciers,  and  sitting  under  a 
rock,  and  thinking  of  yuu,  Philip,  and  the  unhappy 
thoughts  that  occupied  your  mind,  when  of  a  sudden  I 
raised  my  eyes,  and  saw  before  me  the  old  shepherd, 
with  his  long  white  beard,  leaning  on  his  stick ;  I  had 
not  heard  him  come,  and  he  looked  at  me  with  such  an 
expressive  air,  that  he  frightened  me  a  little ;  I  trem- 
bling asked  him  what  he  saw  in  me,  and  why  he  looked 
at  me  so  earnestly?     '  Dost  thou  dwell  below,  in  that 
cottage,  my  child?'  said  he.     *  Yes,  that  b  my  dweUing.' 
*  In  that  case   I   pity  you.'      *  Why  do  you  pity  me, 
good  shepherd?*     'I  dare  not  tell  you,'  said  he,  and 
pressed  my  hand  with  afTection,  and  left  me."     **  And 
have  you  not  told  this  to  your  parents,  Hildegarde V 
"  No,  Philip,  I  should  perhaps  make  them  uneasy." 
Struck  with  the  goodness  of  her  heart,   Philip  tenderly 
embraced  her;  she  could  no  longer  restrain  her  tearii 
which  fell  in  abwnd^axLc^,  lot  ^oi^  xlvw  ^^MxNsy^  ^^  Philip'* 
uneasmess— a  ve\\  witvae^^  vo  \sfc^S^^swwo.\ws».\fcV» 
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ey«t,  the  prediction  of  the  shepherd  was  a  confirm- 
:  of  Philip's  presentiments,  and,  for  the  first  time 
er  Ufe,  she  evinced  some  degree  of  fear  at  the 
^t  of  being  buried  in  the  snow.    Philip  pressed 
gnn  to  speak  of  it  to  her  parents;  bnt  she  rejected 
diet,  for  she  knew  Conrad  would  pay  no  attention 
,  and  she  would  not  run  the  risk  of  uselessly 
^aag  her  mother:  she  had  besides  another  fear;  the 
iboda  of  Conrad  at  court,  and  in  the  army,  had 
Ittaned  his  mind ;  he  possessed  none  of  the  super- 
ft  of  the  people ;  he  detested  it,  and  was  very  se- 
Ir&th  those  who  entertained  it;   she  was  therefore 
•dad,  if  she  spoke  of  her  interview  with  the  old 
md,  and  of  what  he  had  said,  that  he  would  de- 
le him  to  the  authorities,  the  result  of  which  might 
ly  distresung  to  the  mountaineer;  however,  it  was 
d  between  them,  that  Philip  should  go  to  the 
tun,  seek  the  old  shepherd,  and  beg  him  to  ez> 
himself  more  clearly.     Philip  made  his  prepara- 
Inr  an  absence  of  eight  days,  and  took  a  tender 
of  his  Hildegarde;  he  already  felt  easier,  that  she 
ok  of  his  fears ;  she  saw  him  set  off,  but  not  with- 
heavy  heart;  he  had  a  part  of  the  glaciers  to  pass 
S  if  he  made  a  single  false  step,  he  would  be  lost 
fcr.     •*  In  the  name  of  heaven,  take  care,*'  cried 
n  tears.    «*  Do  not  be  unhappy,  my  dear  ^tl "  wv- 
rf  he;   "I  bear  thy  image  in  my  Yie^tV,  V^vaX.  vr^ 
^tme;  I  go  to  seek  your  safety,  and  W^l^^  ^^"^^ 

t2 
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parents ;  I  have  now  better  hopes,  and  think  to  being 
you  better  news."  They  parted.  Hildegarde  foUowed 
him  with  her  eyes,  till  a  torn  of  a  rock  hid  him  from 
her  sight ;  she  returned  to  the  cottage,  took  her  leat  it 
her  spinning-wheel,  beside  her  parents;  she  qioke  of 
Philip,  and  involuntarily  mentioned  the  aTalanche; 
"  If  you  were  sure  of  danger,"  said  she  to  her  &tfaer, 
"would  you  not,  then,  consent  to  quit  the  cottage?" 
"  Ah !  ah !  his  fears  have  gained  upon  you.  I  see,"  aid 
her  father.  "  We  leave  all  to  God,  my  dear  child;  He 
alone  can  give  us  the  certainty  of  which  yoa  speak ;  He 
deals  no  longer  in  miracles.  But  listen,  Hildegarde;  I 
love  you,  and  I  love  Philip ;  if  you  are  afraid  here,  go 
with  him;  we  can  often  see  you,  and  visit  you;  your 
happiness  will  be  our's."  "  No,  my  father,  I  will  never 
leave  you;  I  should  never  be  happy  without  you;  but 

if  you  would **  **  Would  go  with  you,  my  dear  child, 

but  yoa  see  that  is  impossible;  I  have  sworn  on  the 
hand  of  your  dying  grandfather,  that  I  would  never  quit 
this  cottage,  tliis  property,  which  was  so  dear  to  him. 
You  ought  to  remember  it,'  for  you  were  sitting  by  our 
side,  on  his  bed ;  and  when  he  was  dead,  you  still  em- 
braced him,  and  called  him  your  good  grandpapa."  Eli- 
zabeth wept  bitterly  at  the  recollection :  "  No,"  saiil  «be, 
when  she  could  speak,  *•  I  will  never  leave  this  cottage, 
where  my  father  breathed  his  last  sigh,  this  tomb  whert 
he  reposes*,  noV.  loi  "^ow,  tNctv., "^X:\^^,'^x\^,  >i(N»su^  I 
love  you  so  leixAei\>j:'     **  ^ai\,^N^xi\«^V^v^r  '««^ 
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legaxde,  embracing  her  mother;  "  I  will  never  leave 

,  nor  this  cottage,  where  I  saw  my  grandpapa  die/' 

rad  embraced  them  both.    "  Forget  aH  thoughts  of 

{cr  vHiich  may  never  happen,  and  your  Philip  will 

et  them  also;  they  are  the  chimeras  of  his  imagina- 

and  heart ;  he  would  wish  to  be  surrounded  by  all 

e  he  loves,  live  near  his  own  parents,  and  to  draw  us 

)  with  you ;  after  my  death,  and  that  of  your  mother, 

can  go  and  live  with  them ;  I  should  not  exact  a 

lufle  from  you  to  remain  here."    Hildegarde  was 

it;  this  picture  almost  broke  her  heart;    she  also 

sd  she  might  injure  Philip  in  the  esteem  of  her  pa- 

t,  for  which  reason  she  kept  his  fears  in  her  own 

I.     In  the  meantime,  Philip  continued  his  journey 

le  mountains.    Sometimes  he  crossed  a  fine  meadow 

(red  with  flocks;   sometimes  he  insured  with  difli- 

f  his  steps  on  the  glaciers,  by  means  of  an  iron  staff 

3h  he  plunged  into  the  ice ;  all  the  herdsmen  whom 

•et  shewed  him  which  road  he  should  take  to  reach 

inountain  of  the  old  shepherd.     This  old  man, 

rly  a  hundred  years  old,  was  held  in  great  respect 

ha  inhabitants  of  these  parts ;  they  consulted  him  on 

heir  undertakings,  they  were  flattered  when  any  one 

18  in  pursuit  of  him,  and  never  sent  any  one  away 

I  expressed  a  wish  to  speak  with  him.     Philip  had 

lied  the  summit  of  a  steep  rock;  he  saw  the  valley 

m,  at  an  immense  depth,  and  lYie  eo\Xa^«  Q\.\fi& 

iegarde  appeared  only  as  a  speck.    *'  O^iWi^.^"*^^^ 
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cried  he,  "  the  spot  on  which  I  stand  may  peihs^  he 
the  cause  of  their  destniction;"  and  he  looked  at  the 
abyss  as  a  man  lost  in  thought.    "  What  are  yon  think- 
ing of  1"  said  a  voice  behind  him ;  he  turned,  and  nw 
the  old  shepherd.     '*  Ah!  thou  art  welcome;   I  wu 
seeking    you,"    said    Philip,    holding    oat   lus  hmd. 
"  That  is  what  I  heard  from  the  shepherds  below,"  re- 
plied the  old  man,  kindly,  '*  and  1  have  run  to  wanyoa 
not  to  approach  too  near  the  precipice,  for  that  spot  ii 
Tery  dangerous  this  year."      "Why  more   dangerav 
than  others'!"    said  Philip,  stepping  backward,  and 
looking  fearfully  at  the  valley.     «  That  is  what  I  will 
tell  you,  young  man,  if  you  will  accompany  me  to  my 
dwelling,  and  I  know  you  have  other  things  to  ask  me, 
on  which  your  life  depends."     "  You  know  it?  are  yoa 
more  than  mortal  ?  speak,  good  old  man."     "  No,  good 
Philip    de    Sam^ne,    I    am   not  more    than   mortal." 
"  But  you  know  me,   and  know  my  name?"     How 
should  I  not  know  the  son  of  the  brave  Bertrand  <lo 
Sam^e,  one  of  our  most  worthy  Swiss ;   all  the  shep- 
herds know  that  you  are  betrothed  to  the  beautiful  Ilil- 
degarde,  and  this  amiable  girl  will  certainly  not  conceil 
any  thing  from  him  to  whom  she  has  given  her  heart; 

she  must  have  told  you "     ''Yes,  she  told  ne 

horrible  things,  wliich  you  have  made  her  believe." 
"  We  will  speak  of  them ;  but  at  present  come  with 
me ;  come  a»iV  y>vc\»^q  til  tc.^  Ix>\'^t^\»»x-  'VW^  yieat 
to  the  cottage  wXvicVi  x\ife  c^W  m^Ti  vqJos^\»s.  \x«vw%,'^ 
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valpiac  f^Mwr,  aa4  WaauM  jpdDoir 
lAeA  il  w  ii3  ndes.  Tbe  At^fiwrd 
nefcfTftd  aabi«Bean&;  liii  nsMt 
id  aftrrskxB^  wSu  Whiulh^  \M 
hcA  thonEhres,  tikie  oH  Mas  «|idU; 
■aa,  Ttm  ka«<e  aot  i3ms  ^ty^^ismauatM  <^ 
etnj  tboae  «ik»  «Dirfi4r  is  y<Mi;  Uf:ir«r' 
t  praaiie  aoc  fKcreijFf  Wiwe  1 4miwttet 
eed  Me  to  apeaik  m  dUe  MMRwer  «lw^.4i 

Dt  jet  lad  aaj  dSt^L-C    "  JUii  y<M  did 
f  advitt,  Bj  i;ood  MaA,  you  ouly  a^- 
Mr."    "  I  did  not  dai<(;  uU  Imt  MMire ; 
roang  aaa,  tibat  life  aad  liWrty  «I4;  ikA 
lid  Man!    I  )«fUxdaj  rewlMid  my  Imw- 
;By  linbf  itiD  reCalu  tJiMrir  *tf«o;,tl«,  and 
loiff,  a&d  why  sbovld  1  imA  wi»b  U»  ( uikf 
urj,  and  to  Uody  still  loeti  aud  uttur'f  ^ 
A  she  whom  you  love,  ba»  a  good  luAii, 
rely  on  yon.    Listen  tlien,  aiid  you  ftliall 
it  was  fimnded  tlie  marked  inierest  Uixt  1 
mr  betrothed  bride  for  her  approftckm({ 
you  remarked  tbe  glacier  near  wliiirh  you 
ccoftted  you  1     Have  you  sc-cn  how  rapid 
1  if  we  have  a  great  deal  of  snow  tliu 
1  form  an  aTalanchc,  yf\uc\x  yj\VV  (»\V  '\\\ 
i  tlie  cottage  of  ConrtA  ih'CLW^a  V\m^  1*%V  N» 
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be  buried  in  the  snow."  At  these  words,  Philip  imU 
have  fallen  backwards  with  fright  if  the  old  man  had  nt 
saved  him.  "  Now  then,  had  I  not  reason  to  pity  her," 
added  he,  in  a  solemn  tone.  "  Pity  her,  pity  her,"  «• 
claimed  Philip, ' '  she  must  be  saved,  and  the  thing  it«i 
so  difficult.''  *'  Not  difficult,  do  you  believe  joa  «1 
succeed."  **  Without  doubt.  I  will  not  leave  her  ii 
perish.  I  will  go  tell  her  parents  they  must  leave  tkot 
own  cottage  and  come  and  live  with  us.'*  The  old  ■■ 
shook  his  head.  "  Why  do  you  look  so  doubtful,"  en- 
tinued  Philip,  quite  confounded.  «  Because  I  seetki 
I  am  decdved  in  you,  1  thought  you  had  more  refledi* 

Philip. Poor  young  man,  who  would  believe  yoi 

when  you  announce  these  things,  when  you  speak  fif 
misfortunes  that  have  not  yet  arrived ;  they  vrill  tab 
you  for  a  fool ;  and  if  you  say  you  heard  it  from  tk 
mountain  prophet,  they  will  imprison  me  as  a  dangentf 
person.  Would  you  be  the  ruin  of  an  old  shepberdr 
the  old  man  viras  silent.  "No,"  replied  Philip,  "I 
would  not  willingly  be  the  cause.  But  how  do  job 
know  these  things  ?  are  you  related  to  beings  of  t 
higher  order  ?  you  said,  if  there  falls  a  g^reat  quanti^  of 
snow;  but,  will  any  fall?"  "  I  am  very  glad  that  yos 
Lave  asked  me  that  question;  I  shall  now  have  va/xt 
confidence  in  your  judgment ;  for  if  I  knew,  I  shooki 
s])cak  of  the  event  with  certainty.  I  can,  then,  oalj 
foretel  w\ia,l  xaK^  XiAY^"^'*  ^^  \«mn.,  --^^s^v  xsasi^  fore- 
tel  tUen  *,  but  ^Vencft,  ^^  laaxi^Vw^  ^w^.  s^s^  ^?; 
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I  in  the  reach  of  all  mtii.     Nature  ia 
hence  I  draw  my  predictiona.    When 
a  hundred  years,  and  have  made  ob< 
at  during  eighty— eighty  years'  ob« 
each   many  things.    Bom  and  bred 
itains,  and  having  passed  a  long  life 
become  fiimiliar  to  me ;  they  ha^e  to 
e  language.    Yes!  they  have  taught 
,  these  rocks  which  appear  to  you  so 
>ften  seen  chasms  form  themselves  ia 
1  a  noise  resembling  thunder ;  I  hare 
(se  openings  with  care,  and  have  seen 
I  ia  a  moment  it  loosens,  and,  overloaded 
curried  away  by  its  weight,  taking  with 
it  finds  in  its  passage,  and  finishes  by 
g  waste  all  that  portion  of  ground  at 
nountain.    These  events,  therefore,  have 
me,  as  I  could  then,  in  some  degree, 
unce  the  time  when  it  would  happen, 
.ble  me  to  save  some  of  my  follow  crea- 
pes  gave  me  still  more  eagerness  in  my 
observations.    The  first  efibrt  I  made 
:  I  warned  the  inhabitants  of  that  part 
hat  was  in  danger ;   they  listened  to  my 
noved  farther  away,  but  there  fell  very 
it  year,  the  cottages  were   scarcely  co- 
inhabitants  returned,  loading  me  with 
9  following  year  they  were  i\\  Wtv^^>  vjA 


having  dealingi  with  the  derib.  and 
[hem  to  the  fall  of  sdow  io  juili^  n 
u  1  had  no  wish  to  be  imprisoned, 
cauK,  I  ceased  to  loretel,  Init  mj 
"Goodoldnum,"  said  Philip,  takii 
atel;,  "UTC  m«,  »ave  mj  Hildegat 
"  Let  me  finiah  my  tale  ;  thoae  at  : 
lore  to  IsU  them,  and  I  have  seldom 
these  two  yean,  od  putting  mj  emr 
glacier,  1  have  heard  in  the  interics 
thii  noise  has  become  much  stroDge 
served  a  kind  of  vapour  arising  Eron 
ing,  and  diis  sigaal  has  uver  failei 
the  lall  is  iwt  lar  distant.  I  wai 
last  observatJon.  when  t  encoonter 


THE   AVALANCHE.  217 

oome/'  Mid  the  old  man,  "you  may  be  quite 

Theie  must  be  a  considerable  quantity  to  deter- 

lie  fall,  for  which  reason  it  must  snow  for  several 

irithont  oeaaiug.     My  eyes  have  still  sufficient 

h  to  discern  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain  what 

ty  of  snow  has  follen,  and  I  can  give  yon  warning 

{er  two  days  in  advance.    It  is  for  you  to  find  a 

;  to  remove  Hildegarde  and  her  parents."     *'  I 

i  quite  easy  yet,"  said  Philip,  "  will  you  assure 

t  the  avalanche  will  not  be  any  sooner  than  you 

'*  I  will  warrant  you,  but  if  you  know  a  better 

mt,  young  man,  take  it ;  if  you  will,  you  can  still." 

not  be  angry,  my  good  man,"  said  Philip,  **  be 

my  firiend,  my  comforter,    my  tutelary  saint, 

t  thee,  I  should  die  with  my  fears."    "I  will 

Of"  said  the  shepherd,  "  I  promise  you,  have 

Boe  in  God  and  my  experience^  and  you  will  be 

'    They  took  leave  of  each  other  a£fectionate]y. 

izde  waited  impatiently  the  return  of  Philip,  she 

ler  saw  him  on  the  mountain  than  she  ran  to- 

tim.    **  Do  you  bring  me  good  news,"  cried  she, 

I  she  reached  himi"    "  Very  bad,"  replied  he, 

IB  have,  both  you  and  I,  a  very  good  fitiend,  and 

ed  to  her  all  that  had  passed."    Hildegarde  was 

tffiicted,  and  looked  with  more  terror  than  ever 

fine  glacier  which  announced  the  approaching 

iter  a  little  reAectwn,  however,  Viet  ceraiiiXxsiiaARA 

JUB-aaimuted ;  "I  believe,"  said.  *Yi»,  •*  WtKS^ 
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fouDd  out  the  means  to  save  os  all ;  yom  mint  aik  thit 
our  wedding  take  place  at  ywa  parents,  and  we  will 
delay  it  till  the  time  when  we  are  warned  of  the 
approaching  danger  by  our  old  friend."  Bertrmd  de 
Sam^e  was  pat  in  the  secret,  for  he  knew  of  his  son's 
visit  to  the  mountain  shepherd.  For  to  engage  HA- 
degarde's  parents  to  consent  that  the  wedding  should  be 
held  at  bis  house,  he  must  make  some  pretesct  The 
good  Sam^ne  went  and  told  them,  that  considfiring  ha 
complaisance  in  giving  up  his  son,  he  wished  the  wed- 
dmg  to  be  at  his  house ;  *'  and,  as  it  is  my  intendoB," 
added  he,  '<  that  all  midegarde's  friends  should  asHi 
at  her  wedding,  we  will  put  it  off  till  the  middle  of 
winter.  Then  all  the  labours  will  be  finished  and  any 
of  those  we  invite  cannot  refuse  us  that  pleasure.'* 
"Since  it  is  thus/'  said  Conrad,  *'  we  will  wilUsgiy 
consent  to  your  demand."  *'  During  that  time,  then," 
replied  Bertrand,  *'  my  son  will  continue  his  assidoitiei 
to  his  intended,  and  will  often  visit  your  neighboun  is 
the  hope  to  be  some  day  as  much  beloved  as  jtNi 
are."  The  neighbourhood  of  old  Conrad  consisted  of  ax 
fieunilies,  who  all  lived  in  the  most  perfect  happiae»  = 
Philip  had  always  been  well  received  since  his  fiift 
visits,  and  he  did  not  fail  to  invite  them  all  to  his  wed* 
ding  on  the  part  of  his  father.  "  It  will  be,"  said  he 
to  them  "  at  a  time  ^en  you  will  have  nothing  to  do, 
and  my  father  £Laun%>na&a«^^  \a  Ve»^'«31,  ^thout  aay 
exceptions.    U'irXL%wtk>sM«^««^^'^«»«^^^^ 


Tfl£   AVALANCHE.  219 

hit  old  oomiade,  surnranded  ^by  the  &tlien  of 

»,  and  all  the  mothers  who  oome  mutt  bring  their 

m,  thmt  will  be  rach  pleasure  to  my  Hildegaide ; 

»,  her  »w*i*M<*  companions,  you  who  have  par- 

if  all  the  innocent  joys  of  her  infancy,  will  not 

to  accompany  to  church  her  whom  you  love  as 

stor,  and  to  be  the  ornament  of  our  dance  and 

ies.    The  day  is  not  yet  fixed,  but  I  will  take 

I  let  you  know  in  time,  and  I  ask  you  myself  that 

f  all  meet  together ;  I  wish  also  for  you  to  shut 

fonr  cottages  for  that  day  that  you  may  all  partake 

liappiness."    They  all  promised  him  they  would, 

f  loved  Conrad,  and  already  looked  upon  Philip 

r  neighbour,  and  they  would  not  refuse  him  this, 

It  demand.     When  Hildegarde's  parents  found 

L  their  neighbours  had  consented  to  go  to  their 

Bi^a  wedding,  Conrad  said  to  his  wife,  '*itwili 

nat  expense  for  Bertrand."    "  Yes,"  replied 

ith,  "  but  it  will  give  such  pleasure  to  Philip, 

fiitiier  is  rich,  and  us,  have  we  not  the  jewels  of 

ipeior.'*      "You  are  right,    my  dear,"    said 

,   "I  had  forgotten  them;  we  will  take  them 

I  to  the  fdte  and  give  them  to  Bertrand,  he  can 

It  he  will  with  them,  I  will  only  keep  the  portrait 

imperor  here,  that  I  may  see  it  on  my  death-bed, 

d  Rodolfe!    The  autumn  passed  as  the  summer 

med,  that  is  to  sny,  that  Philip  coutinvMB^  \ft\ias% 

Mturriews  with  the  old  shcpheid  .  XXxox^'V^^  ^^ 
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oot  entirely  lose  his  fean  about  tbeoLTalanche,  ha  had  at 
least  sufficient  strength  of  mind  to  hide  them,  accofding 
to  the  advice  the  old  man  gave  him.  At  length  wiDter 
arriTed,  a  little  snow  fell,  and  no  sooner  did  Hildegude 
see  the  plain  whitened,  than  her  fean  were  renewed. 
'*  We  must  fix  the  day,'*  said  she  to  her  lover.  "  We 
must  wait  the  orders  of  the  old  Aefibad,"  replied  Philip» 
"  Provided  that  he  does  not  arrive  too  late,"  said  she. 
However,  their  love  did  not  decrease.  When  Philip  waf 
with  her  in  the  cottage,  all  their  fears  disappeaved ;  tbty 
quietly  beheld  the  snow  felling,  which  might,  perfaspip 
be  their  tomb.  *'  We  will  live  or  die  together,"  snd 
they  to  each  other ;  but  when  they  were  separate,  thor 
minds  were  coostantly  invaded  with  fear.  Often  wodM 
Philip  get  up  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  to  assure  hiauetf 
that  nothing  had  happened.  Notwithstanding  the  coM, 
he  was  always  before  their  cottage  as  soon  as  it  was  day. 
The  mountains  had  now  asumed  a  uniform  mass  of  tras- 
scendant  whiteness.  "  The  old  shepherd  will  come  to* 
day/*  said  they  ;  ''  he  must  come,  or  he  will  be  too 
late."  At  length  arrived  the  messenger  of  misfortnoe, 
or  consolation.  "  Fix  the  day  after  to-morrow  for  yoir 
marriage,"  said  the  old  shepherd  to  Philip.  The  clouds 
are  accumulating  on  the  glaciers.  In  a  few  days  they  iriO 
be  overburdened  with  snow,  and  all  will  be  burifd*" 
Philip  haaleued  Va  \)d«  c^t^^e  of  Hildegarde's  pareoti. 
and  told  them  \i«  V«A  ^^^  wv^^-wix^-js  ^q&k^W 
not  thought  ^xi^  ^S<^^^  o^>^x^  ^Avj^^W^^xJ^t.i..^^- 
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dtliiiiaddendetennmatioa.  As  for  Philip,  hit  mind 

■Itanuitely  filled  witkjoy  aft  hit  approaching  happi- 

,  ajid  fear  for  the  event  ^Hiich  was  so  pear.     He  re- 

id  to  his  father's,  to  aid  him  in  his  preparations ;  the 

t  pireceding  that  of  his  marriage  was  terriUe,  the  wind 

most  violently,  the  snow  fell  in  abandance,  each  mi- 

seemed  as  though  it  would  be  the  last  of  his  hopes,  he 

d  willingly  have  gone  to  Ckmrad's  cottage  to  assure 

)]f  that  they  still  lived,  bat  the  night  was  so  dark 

j^oomy,  and  the  impossibUity  of  finding  his  road 

gh  the  snow  drifted  by  the  winds,  were  insur- 

table  obstacles ;  the  old  shepherd,  whom  he  had 

led  at  his  house,  was  his  only  consolation  ;  he  as- 

him,  that  yet  this  day  he  had  nothing  to  fear,  and 

had  not  yet  heard  any  cracking  in  the  interior  of 

aders,  he  might  make  himself  quite  easy. 

i  day  at  last  arrived,  the  tempest  calmed,  and  Sa- 

aent  his  servants  to  open  the  road,  which  was 

id  with  snow,  and  Philip  setoff  to  fetch  his  bride. 

ow  his  heart  beat,  as  he  approached  the  cottage ! 

IS  it  tranquillised  till  he  saw  Hildegarde  coming  to 

iiim,  for  the  roof  of  the  cottage  was  so  covered 

now,  that  he  could  scaicdy  tell  whether  it  re- 

1  or  not.    Hildegarde  had  not  pasfed  a  better 

than  Philip ;  "  Only  a  few  moments,''  said  he, 

you  will  be  saved."    The  state  of  anxiety  in 

titey  lived,  bad  rc&dered  them  %^  moc^  ^aax  \a 

fiber,     Philip  to  pressed  theiT  depej\?Qxe,  ^^^ 

u  2 


I 
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Coand  said  to  him,  laughing,  "  What  new  fiBtn  hafe 
yon  got  now,  mj  aon  1  I  gneia  yon  are  stiU  *Kii*Ki>y  of 
the  aTalanclw,  and  that  you  think  to  aeve  vi ;  hot  ill 
you  can  do  will  be  of  no  avail,  if  it  doea  not  plaan 
Ood."  The  activity  of  Philip  waa  redooblcd ;  he  VM 
all  the  neighbonn  he  depended  on  their  coining,  and  that 
he  ihoald  be  Tory  much  offended,  if  a  single  indindaal, 
gieat  or  small,  was  missing  at  his  wedding.  At  lei|tk 
all  the  vehicles  and  sledges  were  ready ;  Philip  hid 
made  them  put  up  almost  all  the  furniture  of  Goond, 
saying  his  father  would  be  in  want  of  it  to  receive  m 
many  folks.  He  remained  the  last  to  shut  up  the  cot- 
tage, but  he  soon  rejoined  the  travellers;  his  hnrt 
leaping  with  joy  ;•— "  May  God  be  for  ever  blessed !" 
said  be,  passing  near  the  sledge,  in  which  was  HihU" 
garde  with  her  father  and  mother  ;  "  Amen,"  said  Cos* 
rad,  without  knowing  the  object  of  ihie  pious  ezckaa- 
tion ;  and  Hildegarde  raised  her  grateful  thanks  to 
heaven.  "  1  will  go  before  you,  to  announce  you  to  aj 
father,"  said  the  young  man,  and  his  sledge  glidisg 
swiftly  along  the  snow,  they  soon  lost  sight  of  hin ; 
they  all  went  pretty  quick,  and  soon  arrived  at  the  old 
Samene's,  who  was  waiting  for  them  at  the  door ;  bit 
what  was  their  astonishment,  to  find  a  cottage  eiactlj 
like  their  own.  "  Where  am  IV*  said  Conrad;  "M 
home,  my  comrade,*'  said  Bertrand  ;  "  my  son  wished  it 
to  appeal  \o  -^om  Wx«,  ^&  >^Q)>ad^  '<)«»^>k«t%  «$.  bome,  isJ 
thai  wben  you  ViANe  ^  \£aa!\  \o  <iWBfcVDX»  ^>a\N^xiaK\» 
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might  find  all  things  as  yon  have  been  accnstomed." 

Nd,  e?ery  thing  was  the  same  as  at  their  ovm  home ; 

ige  press,  carred  like  theirs,  the  tranks  in  which 

f  kept  their  dothes,  Elisabeth's  spinning  wheel  was 

da  that  of  Hildegarde's,  and  the  high  spinning  stools, 

what  pleased  Conrad  abore  all,  was  to  see  his  sword, 

h&oe,  and  his  helmet,  which  were  hong  op  as  a 

hj  against  the  wall,  and  sormonnted  by  the  portrait 

M  emperor ;  Philip  having  taken  these  last  articles 

hatting  up  the  house.    Conrad  embraced  him  ten- 

f ;  '•  I  thank  you,  my  son,"  said  he,  for  having 

ed  my  master  to  your  wedding;  I  shall  now  enjoy 

ilf  still  more,  if  possible,  but  he  must  return  with 

to  my  cottage,  for  we  can  never  be  separated." 

r  were  about  setting  off  for  church,  when  Hildegarde 

Tsd  that  one  of  the  guests  was  still  wanting,  it  was 

id  Mountaineer ;  '*  he  is  here,"  said  Bertrand,  and 

itered.    Every  one  was  glad  to  see  him,  for  they  all 

eled  him,  notwithstanding  his  prophecies,  on  ac- 

;  of  his  old  age.    They  now  repaired  to  church,  the 

I  of  the  parents  were  filled  with  joy,  and  that  of  the 

f  couple  with  a  tender  emotion,  and  a  respectful 

•  reigned  in  this  numerous  assembly,  the  priest 

a  shbple,  but  affecting  discourse,  and  then  gave  his 

Dg  to  them  both.  '*  She  is  now  mine,"  cried  Philip, 

L  nothing  can  now  separate  us."    They  returned  t& 

oate,  where  all  seemed  inclined  fait  ^o^  \  ^(^  c^ 

md  BetMed  the  6nt  moment  he  could,  to  vg«a^  ^Qfu« 


224  THE    AVALANCHE. 

with  Philip.  *'  Happy  mortal/'  mid  he,  "  hon  yw. 
ought  to  congratulate  younelf ,  that  all  haa  io  well  mc> 
ceeded.  This  aame  night,  or  I  am  much  deoeiTad,  will 
be  deatroyed  all  the  cottagea  in  the  valley.  I  paMed 
there  a  few  hours  since,  and  heard  the  noiae  which 
always  presages  the  approaching  danger,  a  ooDaiderafais 
porti(Bi  of  the  glaciers  has  looeened,  and  the  fill  of  thi 
avalanche  will  be  terrible ;  yon  have  taken  cace,  I  think, 
that  no  parson  remained  behind*"  *'I  will  go  aad 
learn,"  said  Philip.  Gaiety  presided  at  their  repast,  aid 
the  cup  passed  joj^nlly  round ;  the  old  Sam^ne  had  made 
several  campaigns,  and  well  knew  the  worth  of  saienl 
casks  of  Rhenish  wine,  but  the  best  he  had  ever  tailed, 
had  not  been  so  good  as  on  this  day.  He  was  nearly  li 
loving  as  Hildegarde  and  his  son,  **  if  I  had  no  sob," 
said  he,  "  they  would  have  thought  you  were  my  wife*" 
The  old  shepherd  was  like  a  young  man,  the  pleasora  of 
having  saved  them  all,  circulated  in  his  veins  the  firs  of 
youth.  The  evening  arrived,  joy  continued  to  leiga 
amongst  them,  they  drank,  they  sung,  they  talked,  snd 
they  laughed.  Suddenly,  a  loud  explosion  was  heard,  i 
second  followed ;  each  one  rose  from  table,  this  noise,  tot 
well  known  to  the  mountaineers,  struck  terror  in  all  tfadr 
hearts.  "  An  avalanche,  an  avalanche,"  cried  they,  sll 
at  once.   "  It  has  knocked  down  all  your  houses,"  slid 

the  old  aUepherd,  "  but  blessed  he  God "    A  yoaa; 

girl  fell  on  Viet  VnfiQ!&,  cr^u<^,  ^^  teil'<)  xs^iaidBAsi ,  ^V  WetfCH^ 
my  pool  moOiet.i^  ^^ti^  «1m!»  ^<^,^s^^»^^ 
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)  with. at."    ««She  lives,"  laid  PhUip.     At  tlie 

monieiit  two  lenrmnts  entered,  carrying  in  the  po& 

irooiaa,  and  deposited  her  in  an  arm  chair.    When 

Id  shepherd  had  inquired  of  him,  Philip  learnt  that 

wonan,  who  was  indisposed,  had  been  left  with  a 

at  to*  take  care  of  her,  he  therefore  sent  two  men, 

orders  to  bring  her  by  foroe»  if  she  refused  to  come 

igly;  she,  however,  after  some  difficulty,  consented, 

ras  pot  into  the  sledge  with  the  peasant  who  was 

her,  and  vrere  on  their  road  before  the  aTalanehe 

M>ved ;  her  danghter,  on  recovering,  was  nearly  as 

before,  with  surprise  and  joy,  at  seeing  her  mother 

BjqMctedly  before  her ;  there  soon  arrived  the  inhabi- 

of  another  valley,  who  were  ignorant  that  those  at 

lot  of  the  glaciers  had  been  saved ;  they  all  said 

lad  never  before  witnessed  so  terrible  an  avalandie, 

was  not  one  trace  of  any  habitation  but  what  it 

Bstroyed.    Conrad  and  £lisabeth  were  immovable 

toes  on  hearing  these  accounts.     "  You  are  much 

Hian  us,"  said  Conrad  to  Philip,  "  to  you  we  owe 

B,  and  all  that  belongs  to  us."    "  And  our  Hilde- 

"  said  Elisabeth.  '*  And  the  portrait  of  the  empe- 

Mid  Conrad.    '*  And  the  happiness  of  living  alto- 

,"  said  the  old  Sam6ne,  **  for  you  shall  never  more 

us,  for  heaven  in  destroying  your  cottage,  has 

red  the  oath  which  kept  you  there,  and  you  will 

hme,"    The  news  which  had  been  btQiui|^\,  ^n& 

lU  in  movemeot,  the  neighboara  of  ConxaA  Xok^l 
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flambeauzs,  and  went  to  convince  themielTei  of  tk 
danger  from  which  they  had  escaped,  and  dwre  aij 
remained  Elizabeth,  Conrad,  Bertrand  de  Stmtee,  iki 
young  married  couple,  the  sick  woman,  and  loine  ^ 
dren.  The  old  shepherd,  in  order  to  TeammalB  tki 
broken  spirits,  again  circulated  the  cup.  He  raceeedd 
and  jey  was  again  established  amongst  them,  the  flU 
man  who  had  saved  all  (heir  lives  became  the  hm  if 
the  Ut&t  they  all  looked  on  him  with  amazement.  '*  Hi* 
different  I  always  thought  of  you,' '  said  Conrad, "  hi* 
I  shall  reproach  myself,  I  would  not  have  hart  yoo,to 
how  I  hare  inwardly  laughed  at  yoor  science  and  pnph^ 
cies.''  "But  it  shall  no  more  be  so,"  said  Bertnadit 
Sam6ne,  "  you  shall  become  our  oracle."  "  My  frieidii' 
replied  the  Centenary,  *'  I  have  succeeded,  I  haveM-  I 
filled  my  duty  and  my  career ;  it  is  for  others  to  giB 
more  knowledge  of  nature ;  "  to-day,"  continued  he. 
in  a  still  more  feeble  voice,  *'  I  have  been  wdl  satiiM 
for  my  pains,  in  giving  ray  life  for  tliose  I  have  sand.  1 
feel  my  old  age  has  been  much  shaken  by  the  fean  o( 
my  mind,  and  the  joy  of  this  day  is  too  strong  a  trial  ft 
my  feeble  strength."  However,  the  night  advanced,.nJ 
the  curious  had  not  yet  returned.  The  old  people,  whp 
were  in  want  of  rest,  accompanied  the  young  couple  to 
the  nuptial  chamber.  The  old  Sam^ne  then  shewed 
Conrad  and  Elizabeth  to  that  which  was  destined  kt 
them  *,  tiie  o\^  ^%:^«^  ^^  ^w^v»A^  \s^>.^nl  hid. 
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•Uch  hii  Mm  hul  eic*p«d,  «■>  amtiDOtUf  before 
Bd;  Iw  OMMEare  -waited  tha  retnrn  of  thou  who 
tae  to  na  the  anlknche.  They  bad  onlj  fomul 
Inni  of  (SOW  in  the  place  in  whkh  had  beeo  their 
M ;  but  thej  were  too  contented  it  hinng  UTcd 
Urea,  that  they  did  not  complain;  they  had  all 
Mat  dothea  on,  and  thait  gold  chains,  which  had 
M  on  lo  go  to  tiia  f§te;  and  their  cowe  alw^ 
lAswialer  h  hnla  tower  down ;  to  that  their  loaa 
OMMitad  of  a  fitw  dnqde  piecei  of  faninre.  lud 
Mtlagaa.  "Sleep  quietly  here  to-night,"  nid 
ai  to  them ;  "  to-nonow  we  will  lee  what  we 
<  to  aviat  yea.  Vou  lire,  and  haia  ■belter ;  con- 
ttnelna  fa  the  rat,"  said  he.  and  wiehed  them 

lU  eeaie  thmting  of  the  ohl  ghepbard,  to  whom 
li  the  lifie  of  lua  ion  aitd  daughter-in-law;  hia 
«•  OGCnpied  with  the  project  of  gatliering  toge- 
S  die  good  of  erery  one,  the  predooa  knowledge 
good  man;  he  wiahed  also,  u  did  PhiHp  and 
,  to  re-eitabli^  him  in  public  opoioa.  and  to  do 
ilk  any  nnfavonnhle  prepoiBeanon  that  exiated 
dn,  end  naolved  that  ha  should  remain  with 
laremaindnof  bisHfa.  The  dayraCnmed;  they 
t  Id  ammble  around  a  Iodk  table,  where  Samfaa 
Itided  a  good  bmekfast.  It  was  quite  aflectinK 
Mh  j'imU  enter,  in  a  sad  aad  glooia:!  saaimi 
r.  om  »^!nmtMag  Philip  and  Hilde^EKi^i  ^^^^ 
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oountenaiices  were  reammited.    They  all  Uianked  dwB 
for  having  thus  preserved  their  Uvea,  and,  taking  dMir 
hands,  begged  them  to  pardon  them,  if  they  hiadcnd 
the  joy  or  pleasure  of  the  €He.    At  this  moment  Cmml 
and  Elisabeth  entered,  carrying  a  little  pane;  Acy 
stood  at  the  head  of  the  table;  each  one  would  haie 
spoken:  "Silence,  my  children,"  said  Gonnd,  nin| 
his  voice ;    "  listen  to  me,  and  yon  may  apeak  aflH^ 
wards.    Sovereign  often  do  not  know  themsehet  hov 
or  why  they  do  good;  bat  God  who  is  on  high,  and  whs 
gives  them  the  idea,  knows  what  will  be  the  resik. 
It  is  many  years  since  that  my  good  master  Rodolfe> 
whose  body  is  in  the  tomb  and  soul  in  heaven,  and  kk 
portrait  there  under  my  arms,  thought  proper  to  givs 
me  many  precious  stones,  which  are  worth  a  good  laB 
of  money.      Until  now  I  have  not  known  what  to  do 
with  these  jewels ;  I  was  going  to  make  them  a  wedding 
present  to  my  son  Philip  and  my  daughter  Hildegaide, 
for  which  reason  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  bring  then 
with  me,  and  here  they  are  in  this  purse;  but  they  will 
be  of  as  little  use  in  their  hands,  as  they  have  been  in 
mine.    Now,  my  friends,  I  will  send  them  to  BAle  to  be 
sold,  and  the  money  that  they  will  fetch  will  enable  yos 
to  rebuild  your  cottages,  and  to  fornish  them  as  tbey 
were  with  fomiture  and  utensils."    "And  till  thes," 
added  Philip,  '/  you  will  remain  with  us;  we  can  well 
keep  sometime  out  ^;M^'9««^v^\x\ft.\SL^a^*     They  all  fell 
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nd  cfyin?  fer  j6y !  "  Rise,  all  of  yoa,"  Mid  the  old 
m;  "it]BOodwliohMpreMnf6d]roa;itutoH]]n 
mt  jour  thaDkt;  when  you  lutfe  aequitted  yoor- 
of  thii  duty,  there  remains  still  anodier  fcr  yon  to 
towards  iSb»  old  mountain  shepherd;  it  is  he 
I  Ood  sent  to  save  you;  it  is  to  him  that  yoa  owe 
ihanks  here  helow ;  he  is  not  yet  among  us ;  come, 
lildren,  let  us  go  altogether,  and  surround  his  bed, 
le  may  see  all  around  him  when  he  awakes,  those 
qgerfcd  from  death."  They  went  accordingly  to 
limber,  and  found  indeed  the  old  man  on  his  bed, 
ia  soul  was  gone  to  his  God ;  his  face  was  as  white 
■  hairs,  and  his  long  silvery  beard  covered  his 
t;  a  happy  smile  still  pkiyed  around  his  lips. 
is  gone,"  said  Sam6ne,  "to  Him  who  sent  him  to 
jou,  to  render  an  account  of  his  mission.  Good 
ab!  be  thou  still  our  protector !"  All  fell  on  their 
I  around  the  bed  of  the  Centenary,  and  repeated 
irayer;  and  all  followed,  on  the  monnow,  his  corpse 
last  dwelling. 

a  jewels  of  the  emperor  Rodolfe  were  sold,  the 
jes  rebuilt  in  a  valley  at  some  distance  from  the 
oehe,  and  inhsbited  by  good  and  grateful  hearts, 
ed  to  the  children  of  Conrad  and  Bertrand.  The 
kmilies  lived  together.  The  lives  of  the  old  men 
prolonged  during  a  number  of  years ;  and  the  old 
herd  of  the  Mountains  was  never  forgo^Xen*,  '^VsXy^ 
MUdegarde  often  spoke  of  him  to  tVieM  c\v\!^«Q^t 
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saying,  "  Witlumt  him  you  ivoold  nevtr  have  eniled, 
for  your  jwrants  woold  long  siaoe  have  been  bniiil 
under  the  tnowi  c£  the  smlandie."  Inthe  end,  Phfly 
wrote  thii  hietory»  to  preterre  among  ne  the  memoiy  of 
the  Centenary  Siepherd. 
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LB  FBOM  THE  GEBMAN  OF  THE  BARON  CARL  VON 

MILTIO* 

r  CAN  umat  yoa,  my  dear  muter"  nid  John,  as  he 
on  with  the  story,  '*  that  iaiernal  noise,  which 
leen  at  rest  now  so  long,  has  broke  out  again  this 
worse  than  ever — ^I  myself,  last  night — ** 
W^\,  you  saw  something,  I  suppose,"  said  the 
■meter  of  the  forests ;  "  come,  let's  hear  all  about 
hat  was  it  V 

^Ki,  Sir,  I  did  not  see,  to  be  sore,  but  then  I 
it" 

>h  t  hmr^  it — aye,  the  old  storjr — and  when  one 
vhathas  been  heard,  it  turns  out  to  be  some  hollow 
lag— or  a  tattling  of  chains,  &cw — we  know  all 
that  already,— John,  you  ought  to  be  ashamed  of 

•ut,  my  dear  master,  when  I  heard  it  with  my  own 

M 

■ 

Tever  mind  your  ears — ^they  hsTe  played  yoa  false 
I,  ears,  nose,  erery  thing  deserts  a  man  when  he 
»  fiiirly  tem&ed — he  hears,    sees,  v^xA   vcqaS^, 
faahia  fright  makes  him.     And  iutn  \&X.  'uaV^'*^ 
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done  with  this  nomense ;  yoa  know  I  aiB  ack  of  it^  I 
could  lay  my  life  the  whole  turn  out  to  be  the  wofk  of 
some  wretched  cmt,  or  a  few  martins.  I  remembv  mj 
father  (rest  his  soul !)  was  once  annoyed  with  sobm  of 
these  noiMs.  He  put  a  pair  of  good  hounds  into  tks 
ghost's  room,  and  next  day  we  had  a  whole  femily  «f 
martins  lying  on  the  floor.  Some  time  after,  a  bloekhesd 
of  a  servant  took  it  into  his  head  to  hear  more 
my  fether  ordered  him  to  receiTO  twen^  strokes 
the  cat-o'-nine-tails.  I  remember  the  whole  hont  tnmBd 
out  to  witness  the  execotion.  After  that  we  heud  ss 
more  of  ghosts." 

"  I  dare  say,"  said  John,  grinning,  '*  nobody  wosU 
care  to  see  any,  after  such  a  reception."  He  saw,  how- 
ever, it  was  needless  to  contest  the  matter  at  the  tine: 
**  besides,"  thought  John,  "  though  it  roar  and  beUo«» 
what  then  ?  The  wing  is  uninhabited,  we  need  not  6kr 
turb  ourselves  about  the  matter."  With  this  reflectioB, 
which  he  kept  to  himself,  the  old  man  left  the  rooa* 
He  found  several  peasants  veaiting  in  the  ante-chambar, 
who  had  business  with  Schirmwald,  the  head  foieit* 
master's  secretary,  and  returned  to  announce  them  to  hit 
nmster. 

"  Send  the  secretary  here,"  said  he.    «  He  is  not  is 

the  office,"  ssid  John ;  <*  I  saw  him  stepping  acron 

the  court,  with  his  nmsic-books,  to  Miss  £Ieonora's  room 

more  thaa  an  \iQiu,i  ^o.    V  ^ax^  w?)  \1^^  axe  siuging  or 

playing  logetiict,  foiYkfe  ^%a  >^»si!^  ^^ift  ^\>^^  A  ^-**r 
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l^tftemoon.    Shalllctllhxm?"    Th*  Banm  rnnt- 
I  to  himself. 

Tbft  drniH  1ms  certainly  sent  thtt  coned  smootli- 
1  tene-iiMte  into  my  hoose.  To  tiiink  that  this 
i  uoonsfainei-looking  comitenanoe  of  t  felloir,  without 
<l0D,  end  withoat  consoienoe,  shoidd  make  his  way 
a'fiil'slieaft,  andsnchagiilasmy  Eleonora.  And 
possible  that,  ibr  him,  the  noUe,  eae^ent  Saalbuif 
Id'  be  ibrgotteat  Oh,  woman!  woman I—Bot  I 
expose  the  fellow^  I  will  open  her  eyes  or  my 
B  is  not  Neideck." 

le  Baron,  who  had  a  bad  costom  of  speaking  befooe 
longht,  was  premising  more  than  hfe  found  it  easy  to 
cm.  He  was  completely  tiie  slave  of  his  daughter 
Binra,  a  beautiful  girl,  the  image  of  his  wife,  with 
n  he  had  enjoyed  eighteen  years  of  uhinterropted 
Itiess.  Whatever  Eleonora  chose  to  command  was 
;  heibuttd  it  impossible  to  rv&ise  her  a  single  re- 
ty  or  to  make  use  of  a  harsh  word  towards  her.  He 
fSh»  necessity,  -however,  of  exerting  himself  at  pre- 
and  determined  that  Schiimwakl  should  leave  the 
I  the  moment  that  Saalburg,  who  had  been  fixed  on, 
lk«m  his  childhood,  as  the  husband  of  his  daughter, 
Id  arrive.  "  Once  let  me  see  her  Saalburg's  wife," 
1^  he, "  and  aU  will  go  welL" 
ti  door  opened.  TaU  and  slender,  with  something 
soiivwfdl  and  solemn  expression  in  het  counXauauuc^ , 
mn  won  NMock  entered  the  xoom.     Hex  dSieu&A^ 

X  2 


J 
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air,  her  dark  clustering  locks  Bhadowing  her  ptle 
tenance,  and  falling  on  her  shoulders,  gave  her  the  if* 
pearance  rather  of  a  sybil  than  the  daughter  of  i  Gff- 
man  nobleman*  Bat  in  the  midet  of  the  grace  whkk 
characterised  her  movements,  an  attentive  ohierNr 
might  perceive  something  of  a  theatrical  cast— « i^ 
fected  elevation  of  language  and  manner,  which  ia  mm 
measure  impaired  the  impression  which  the  first  ghsei 
was  calculated  to  produce.  She  vraa  dressed  in  i  blsik 
velvet  robe,  fitted  closely  to  her  figure,  and  fiMimi 
round  the  waist  by  a  rich  gold  hand  and  da^  Ln| 
white  plumes  trailed  downwards  from  her  daifc  haU  ^ 
in  her  hand  she  held  a  riding-switch. 

"  Whither  so  fast,  my  daughter  V  said  old  NeiM, 
feeling  his  resolution  melting  away  at  the  sight  of  tlii 
beautiful  vision.  "To  the  free  air,"  answered  Eko* 
nora ;  "I  come  to  kiss  your  hand.*'  " Oh,  yoa  «e 
going  to  ride/'  said  the  father ;  —  "  quite  aloasT 
**  Schinnwald  goes  with  me ;  you  need  be  under  do  ap- 
prehensions." **  Really !"  "  He  who  once  saved  Be," 
continued  Eleonora,  with  dignity,  raising  her  dsii 
melancholy  eyes  to  heaven,  **  who,  at  the  peril  of  ht 
own  life  preserved  mine,  may  well  be  allowed  to  accsB- 
pany  me  in  a  short  ride." 

The  chief  keeper  of  his  Majesty's  forests  bit  his  lipik 
"Saalburg,"  said  he,  « will  be  here  immediately.'' 
"You  toVA  m^  sib  -^wAkAscj^    ^*  ^^  \s^h«l  y«i»  EI»- 


nora. 
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Inmif  it  IB  lor  " I  wiU  teU  lum  the  truth." 
Doone — bat  what  is  that — yes  or  no  V  '<  No,  fa- 
'*No!  by  Heaven!"  He  stopped  for  a  nunnent. 
I  do  not  loFe  Saalbnig r*  "  Not  at  all."  "  You 
-jon  kyre,— ^vHiat  the  derii  is  the  use  of  going 
the  bosh — you  lore  this  Schiimwald.  Is  it  not 
^  It  18  so/'  said  £leonora,  casting  her  eyes 

To  giri  1  It  is  not,  it  shall  not  be  so — ^I  shall  bear 
inger.  Yon  forget  your  own  honour  and  mme. 
w  talk  of  the  whole  house :  you  sit,  and  sing,  and 
and  make  rerses  together  contiaually.  At  first,  I 
[eased  at  your  intercoofse,  for  I  thought  it  slight 
eans  of  improving  your  taste  for  musk  ;  I  allowed 
m  who  had  been  your  presenrer,  to^be  the  compia- 
rf  your  amusements  and  your  walks ;  but  I  could 
.ve  suspected  that  your  infotuation  could  erer  have 
ided  to  this  lei^th,  and  I  feared  to  warn  you,  lest 
nrning  itself  might  mcrease  the  danger ; — and  thus 
hat  you  reward  my  delicacy  and  my  confidence ! 
fa,  you  know  I  lore  you  more  than  I  can  express — 
BOW  I  hate  all  compulsion,  all  unnecessary  exertion 
hority ;  but  make  up  your  mind,  dismiss  Schirm- 
-marry  Saalburg." 

Tever,  fother,-*-my  heart,  my  whole  existeiioe,  are 
iiwald's." 

leisa  miserable,  deceitful  wretch.*'     *^  CqXxodsl'^ — 
#f~i>  ia  the  lot  of  the  great  and  Oa©  ^oao^r     **  "^ 
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have  proofs,  my  daughter."  "  Forgeriei,frmed^ii  I  ^' 
malice  of  his  enemies."  **  But  when  yoamdlhcfi'  I  " 
pers— "     "  I  shall  not  believe  them."  I  ^ 

There  was  a  moment's  pause.  The  Baron  WMmd  \  ^ 
"  Promise  me,  at  least,  that  Saalbarg — ^*  "  Ow.^ 
ther,"  said  Eleonora,  interrupting  the  TBqoBt,  "■ 
how  impatiently  my  pony  arches  hie  delicate  neck,  id 
beats  with  his  hoofs  on  the  g^und  to  call  me!  lii 
this  dear,  sparkling  snn,  andjthie  bine  heaTen,  tad  ci8i 
thing  so  smiling,  I  can  stay  no- longer." 

She  was  gone.  In  a  few  momenta  the  Baxdo  ovk 
flying  through  the  gate,  with  Schinnwald  by  her  aii 
"  There  they  go,"  cried  the  old  num»  "  and  I  unM 
alone."  A  tear  gathered  in  his  eye.  "  Accursed  deh- 
sion,  that  thus  expels  from  the  heart  its  beat,  and  puts- 
and  dearest  feelings !" 

He  continued  in  deep  thought,  till  the  sound  of  a  c■^ 
riage  awakened  him  from  his  reverie.      He  looked  do«c 
into  the  court.    A  cavalier  sprung  out.       '*  Saalbarg! 
cried  the  old  man,  in  an  ecstacy  of  delight;  **  itisk 
himself!''  and  he  ran  down  stairs  like  lightning." 

"  Welcome,  my  dear,  excellent  young  friend— nd* 
come .'  Whom  have  you  brought  with  you  ?'*  *•  Fni- 
von  Rehiield,  most  excellent  forest-master  ?*'  "  It  i' 
possible  ?  What !  my  sister,  and  Miss  Rose,  and  lUi»> 
Lise,  and  all  of  them!*'  "Dear  brother,"  "  D«: 
uncle,"  Teso\xu!(iedL  Ixoxa  -siSX  %\^w.    ''*'^'*B^^s;Ss**a. 


tB   TWELVE   NIGHTS.  237 

Muehold  soon  minoiiiided  the  carriage, 

I  em^yment  in  unloadiBg  iti  oontenta. 

oaa  inhabitants  of  the  ponderous  vehi- 

ap-dogs,  a  canary  bird  in  a  cage,  and  a 

inks  and  band-boxes,  were  dog  out.    At 

lie  whole  party  were  safely  haded. 

Leonora — where  is  our  dear  cousin  V* 

iftm,  speaking  at  once.    Her  ftither  was 

g  an  apology,  when  she  galloped  up  to  the 

komed  her  visiturs,  and  while  she  thus 

e  natural  ease  of  her  disposition,  she  was 

^aalburg  could  not  withdraw  his  eyes  fimn 

She,  too,  seemed  at  first  a  little  surprised 

,  wild  stripling,  changed  into  a  handsome 

;t  emotion  seemed  to  disappear,  and  she 

r  notice  of  him.    The  fitther  seemed  only 

.  the  more.    His  graceful  figure,  his  coon- 

lich  sweetness  was  blended  with  firmness, 

lOur  and  strong  feeling,  tempered  by  a 

the  world,  enchanted  the  old  man.    He 

led  that  no  other  person  should  be  the 

GSeonora,  and  felt  almost  distracted  with 

It  should  find  an  opportunity  of  telling  him 

itood.    He  had  not  long  to  wait,  for  the 

as  as  impatient  as  himself.    But  what  were 

elings,  when  the  baron  informed  him,  that 

•s  of  youth  between  him  and  Etoonora  were 

if  that  another  now  poaamaodLVMSt  iSMcdQfaioa> 
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Pxide  and  anger  oontended  in  hit  heart*  when  he  toUMl 
iHio  it  wav  that  Leonora  thna  preferred  to  Um.  M 
Saalburg  was  prudent,  at  well  at  noble  and  honoonUk 
Before  deciding  on  his  plana,  he  wished  to  know  ftiaiAe 
Baron  whether  iheie  waa  any  thing  to  be  hoped  for. 
Neideck  told  him,  that,  dmring  the  disturbances  ooca> 
sioned  by  the  war,  Leonora  had  been  sent  to  reside  wA 
a  relatiTe  in  town,  the  young  wife  of  old  Coont  Hont ; 
that,  during  her  resideDce  there,  the  foniid  of  Uk 
amnBenentsin  which  she  mingled,  the  flatteries  to  which 
she  was  constantly  exposed,  and  the  influence  of  ftahp 
ionable  esounple,  had  entirely  altered  the  native  artless 
ness  and  modesty  of  her  character.  The  tenderness  «f 
her  feelings  had  disappeared — she  had  become  cold  and 
affected — the  country  wearied  her — the  affection  of  her 
fether  she  seemed  to  receive  almost  with  indifiermoe ; 
she  was  also  at  that  critical  period  when  the  heart  mait 
have  employment 

By  poweifid  recommendations,  Schirmwald  had  on- 
trived  to  get  admittance  into  her  father's  house.  He  had 
heard  of  her  beauty  and  her  fortune,  and  was  resolved  to 
hazard  eveiy  thing  to  make  the  lady  his  own. 

Neideck  had  received  more  than  one  anonynKiUB  inti' 
mation  of  his  views,  but  be  had  paid  little  attentian  to 
them,  partly  because  he  believed  it  ahnoet  impossible 
that  Eieonora  could  forget  Saalburg,  or  give  pain  to  her 
father  by  an^  o^r^v^^  \n  \»&  ^^cnca  \  'uA^^uctly  be- 
cause he  lUougVil  Al  ,j6\\tMs»*\ttvv'^2«Wkfc'^a&.^aK^^».^ 
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piehended  from  ovcb  a  nuui  as  Sdum* 
Una  Schirmwmld,  Tain,  ig&onuit,  mUMk, 
[  more  lately  had  occasum  to  diacover) 
d  loooeedfid,  by  an  aflBpctation  of  pecu- 
naoner,  and  a  pcunpoua  display  of  iiaa 
rating  the  unsuspecting  heart  of  Leo- 

also,  towards  the  end  of  autumn,  that 
ring  one  of  his  walks  near  the  castle, 
tone  to  rescue  Eleooora  from  the  attack 

ruffian  who  had  assaulted  her  in  the 
this  moment,    the   heart   of   Eleflnora 

with  the  fire  of  affection.    She  seemed 

«B  the  warmest  love  towards  her  deli- 

cely  repay  the  service  she  had  recetred. 

■gcr  hear  of  her  marriage  with  Saalbug. 

iie  goodness  of  his  di^KMition, — but  he 

ad  mind  alone  could  make  her  h^ipy. 

hAlbnrg,"  said  the  Banm,  as  he  qob- 

tal,  "  so  stands  the  case.    Yo«  see  yov 

hope.    Eleonora's  character,    aad   the 

paswon,  make  me  lear  that 

vain,"  cried  SaaBmrg; 

li  passion  wasncfver 

Mvihle  to  win  had: 

taking  care  that  net  the 

p,  ahoohl  appear.    PramiaeM 

If  way  to  oar  uaioB.     M^ 
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win  aoooant  far  my  itaying  liere  a  month  or  tiro,  h 
tluit  time,  I  ihall  be  aUe  to  aaoertah  what  I  hate  to 
expect." 

The  Baron  promited  the  strictest  sileiice  on  the  pobt; 
and,  after  agreeing  to  comnranicate  to  each  other  nj 
thing  that  should  happen,  they  separated. 

At  Neideck,  every  one  was  master  c£  hia  time.  IV 
Baron  went  about  his  ordinary  emplo3rnMnts,  widMNt 
concerning  himself  about  the  movementa  of  hb  gooMs, 
to  whom  an  excellent  library,  a  bilfiard-room,  ui 
every  convenience  for  walking,  riding,  or  hunting,  of- 
fered a  constant  fund  of  amusement.  From  breakftst- 
time,  when  they  all  met  together,  every  one  asight  oi- 
ploy  himself  as  he  pleased  until  two,  when  the  sound  of 
the  hunting-hom  summoned  them  to  table.  They  en- 
joyed equal  liberty  during  the  afternoon,  till  they  met 
again  at  eight  o'clock  to  tea. 

Saalburg  saw  Eleonora  daily,  and  met  her  with  an  sir 
of  composure  and  indifference.  During  their  rides,  ia 
which  he  occasionally  accompanied  her,  he  was  atten- 
tive, but  not  officious ;  and  he  seemed  to  pay  no  atten- 
tion to  the  marked  distinction  with  which  she  treated 
Schirmwald.  Thus  the  connexion  between  them  seemed 
to  have  subsided  into  the  calm,  easy  intercourse  of  mere 
acquaintance  and  politeness.  The  aunt  and  the  jooBf 
ladies,  however,  were  not  disposed  to  take  the  matter 
so  coolly  *,  and.  ^aai^^Qcc^^'^QsA  ^jQ^!ud«xmble  difficulty  io 
prevailing  on  Oicbv\o\«i  «CtotX»  '^\&^^kfc\RR)iVV'>V)"^ 
union.  andU>\ea.^%VvKi^xix^v\^^^^«-««^^^^*»^ 
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1 9fmmgf  he  obterred  that  Eleonort  hid  evidflnt- 
B  mepng.  Her  eyee  tppeered  inflamed,  and, 
;  the  whole  evening,  it  was  impoasihle  to  draw  her 
nnrenation* 

soon  aacertained  the  cauae  from  Neideck.  The 
,  he  foimd,  had  taken  Schinnwald  soondly  to  task, 
ad  told  him  decidedly  that  he  might  look  for 
flr  aitnation.  Ill-hmnoar,  and  scarcely-concealed 
atioo,  sat  upon  the  secretary's  brow,  when  he 
'9d  at  tahle,  and  Eleonora  seemed  to  share  his 
a.  Saalbarg  gave  op  every  thing  for  lost, 
nred  to  the  heart  at  the  consequences  of  the  Ba- 
impatience,  he  left  the  room.  It  was  the  close  of 
er's  afternoon,  as  he  directed  his  steps  towards 
ste  and  dreary  park  that  surrounded  the  castle, 
low  crisped  and  crackled  under  his  feet,  in  the 
rosty  air.  The  winter  wind  rustled  through  the 
ou^s  of  the  willows,  where  the  ice-flakes  now 
n  place  of  the  vanished  leaves.  The  deep,  me- 
y  stillness  of  Nature  harmonised  with  his  dejec- 
In  this  thoughtful  mood  he  continued  to  saunter 
.  he  reached  a  grove  of  dark  pines,  under  whose 
,  still  green  amidst  the  surrounding  desolation,  a 
.ennitage  had  been  erected,  in  which  a  figure, 

Uke  a  hermit,  and  moved  by  some  machinery  in 
(T,  had  been  placed  by  the  Baron.    Saslburg  en- 

Scarcelf  bad  be  set  his  foot  in  iVie  \vViV«  ^^a.'^^ 
Ae  Hgure  rase  from  its  kneea,  ikodAeQ^  vVfc\«^^ 

ill,  V 
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and  opened  the  large  book  which  was  lying  befoie  it. 
Aware,  as  he  was,  of  the  deception,  Saalborg  stepped 
back  inrolimtarily*  At  that  moment  his  eye  rested  sb 
a  folded  paper,  placed  between  the  leaves  of  the  booL 
He  opened  it*  "  A  secret  correspondenoe"  was  the 
first  idea  that  occurred  to  him.  But  what  was  fail 
astonishment  when  he  recognised  Eleonora's  hand,  and 
read  the  contents  of  the  paper  t  '^  The  idea  of  availing 
yourself  of  the  common  superstition-  of  the  Twehe 
Nights  is  excellent  You  Fust,  and  I  the  Lady  Veant! 
The  terror  in  which  the  whole  Amiily  will  be  placed  will 
render  it  unnecessary  for  us  to  employ  any  odier  dis- 
guise than  a  white  mantle.  We  shall  take  die  road 
which  tradition  ascribes  to  the  ghostly  ^visitors.  Let  it 
be  your  care  to  provide  horses.  On  new-year's  night, 
at  twelve,  I  shall  leave  my  chamber.  The  charge  of 
imitating  the  uproar  of  the  spirits  I  leave  to  you." 

Saalburg  stood  for  a  pioment  to^consider.  The  letter, 
he  saw,  must  be  allowed  to  reach  its  destinatuni. 
Schinnv^Id,  he  had  no  doubt,  would  call  for  the  paper ; 
and  he  determined  to  continue  in  ambush  till  he  shookl 
make  his  appearance.  He  pulled  a  withered  btanch 
from  a  tree,  climbed  up  into  one  of  the  tall  pines  that 
overhung  the  hermitage,  and  effaced  the  traces  of  hb 
footsteps  behind  him.  It  was  twilight  befofo  any  *>»iHg 
occurred  to  break  the  silence  around  him.  At  last  a 
footfall  was  YieasA,  Wx. Vl  V!nkA<sj^  \ai«m^^^  \&u^  ^tSoai  of 
some  \aboum  «  aerranX.   ^*'VsA^'w«w\a«aiM.r  «i«^v 
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•,  m^  *«Ke  from,  below,  ."Aa  dnS  himalf 
coald  find  hu  lettm  in  this  cUul  hola ;  and,  afttt 
Jwt  iwcil  «(  ■  HCKtaiy,  peik^M,  wiU  oanr  psf 
MMige.  Frapue  s  faon«  indeed! — ic  u  (a  ea^ 
#  fin  Iiiin  to  l>lk.  Ha  lide*  off,  and  laares  me  lb 
I  aocoirot*  briiiBd'hini.  BoC  I  araoataDch  afool 
ttiBathsr." 

(fatl;  ud  alowlj  Saalborg  glided  down  tbe  tnnik 
t'Gr-b««.  The  fellow  hod  ajMed;  pretvii  tbe 
f  on  the  floor.  &nd  the  henoit  bad  opened  hi*  hooti. 
bat  iulBllt  Saalbrng  leiMd  him  b;  the  Omut, 
B^  him  with  a  gianl'i  itreoglh.  "  Klencv,  Tillaiil, 
rillburj  this  da^ier  in  jouc  brsaat.  ■  Yon  trt  lost, 
TO  you  up  to  juitice.  I  am  the  fiaran  Saalbni^. 
ndid  j  tell  m«  tntj  thing ;  conceal  notbing,  and 
■lB4,y(ni  tw«nt;  docati." 

>  Ood  1  yes,  noble  Baron,"  whined-  out  tba  poor 
h,  "  I  will  oonfeH  ereiy  thing,  I  am  tbe  pear 
lun  in  the  Tillage,  foiGod'iiakeletme^,  ;fob 
K  m;  bieath  out." 

iota  alep  till  Ikivwevny  thiug,"  laid  Saalbnrg, 
ingthe  atcQ^ling  villain  to  the  groimd,  Mid  placing 
gger'*  pinnt  againit  hiv  tweaat  ;  "  ipeak,  tbJB  ia- 
•nd  if  yoD  dan  to  betnj  me  to  (he  aecieCWy,  bj 
A,  I  vill  mike  joa  dead  like  a  dop,  and  accommo^ 
•OT  wife  and  childranwith  lodgingi  tor  lih  in  the 

.  maa  tbea  c«afetted  he  had  been  ant^o^**^  '^ 


244  THE   TWELVE    NIGHTS. 

secretary  to  bring  him  tlie  UUet,  and  had  bem  ordeied, 
next  night,  at  twelve  o'clock,  to  have  a  hone  saddled* 
and  waiting  behind  the  great  oak  in  the  park.  Ai 
soon  as  the  secietary  should  come  up  to  him  with  a 
lady  veiled,  and  should  give  tlie  word»  "  Ghre  aie 
the  casket/'  he  was  to  rush  out,  throw  a  mantle  ofcr 
her  head,  and  cany  her  into  a  neighbouring  thicket, 
where  he  was  to  leave  her.  He  was  then  to  meet  tbe 
secretary  next  day  in  Kirchberg,  across  the  boideiii 
and  receive  his  reward. 

'*  And  how  came  the  secretary  to  entrust  you  with 
this  commission  V*  inquired  Saalburg. 

"  Oh !  because  I  was  engaged  in  the  fonner  buaiaess*" 
"  What  was  that  ?" 

**  About  half-a-year  ago,  be  made  me  purchase  a 

uniform,  and  place  myself,  according  to  his  d^ection,  in 

the  thicket  near  the    EUerbacher  road.      When  Miss 

Eleonora  came  past  the  thicket,  during  her  eveniog 

walk,  I  sallied  out,  and  ran  up  to  her,  exclaiming, 

"  Gold !    gold !"      Immediately,  Schirmwald,  as   had 

been  arranged,   came  flying  up,  and  attacked  me ;  I 

took  to  flight.    Kieonora  called  him  her  preserver,  her 

good  angel.     The  secretary  obtained  the  whole  credit 

of  having  saved  her.    He  got  all  he  wanted ;    I  got 

nothing.     When  I  demanded  my  pay,  he  told  me  I  was 

a  year's  rent  in  arrear  to  my  lord,  and  that  if  I  held  my 

tongue,  he  wouVdi  ^n«  tor  c\^^\\.VstSN.'vBL\hfi.  reckoning  ; 

if  not,  he    WOuVOl  Wn^  xaa  ^xwixl  vsAa  \^vwara^   ^*Nas^ 
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1 1  doT    Foi  the  lale  of  my  wife  anil  ehililnin  I 
CMtipelled  to  be  lilent." 

Yon  are  a  pur  of  pndcnB  nscoli,"  nid  Saidbiirg  ; 
■finmd  me  if  I  know  wUch  moit  cLcMrree  the  ^- 
■;  Who  ietbe  ladj  wfaom  the  ucietary  ii  to  bring 
•■with  him  (o-Bwrnlw  nightl"  ■' Ood  knowi,'' 
tbei  woodman;  "  aome  mistms  or  other ;  he  has 
iMjtt  then  no  nndi  on  the  aea  ihore." 
■Ibnrg  breathed  BUKi  freely,  at  hefeltlhattheeipo- 
if  tbia  wretch  wsi  now  M  near. ,"  Take  this  letter," 
M,  "  V)  the  Mcretmy,  and  tell  him  every  thiog  is 
ged.  To  show  that  /  Intuad  to  ianp  my  woid,  tahe 
■DW.  If  yon  betray  me,  you  know  what  yon  and 
Jiave  to  expect.  If  yon  are  honest,  yon  ihsll  n- 
ijou  adpnlated  reward  from  me,  the  day  afternew- 
*-itj,  at  the  cattle." 

dhn^  then  let  the  man  go,  who  departed  with 
[  pfolBMBliona  of  hia  honeet  intantioos.  He  Um- 
Muoed,  alowly  and  pemiraly,  to  &b  caatte,  dl- 
f  in  his  own  mind  hia  plan  of  opeiatiana. 
ting  taa,  he  kept  faia  attention  fixed  on  Eleonora, 
teiident  agitatiaa  did  not  eacape  hi>  notice.  The 
fMdian,  this  ercaiing,  happened  to  turn  on  the 
antiqnity  of  the  castle,  and  the  tbangc-Iooking 
tl  statoe  of  Fnit  ran  Neideck,  orer  the  entnnoe, 
•  looked  as  if  it  had  been  Kt  up  there  to  tnghten 
aU  riaitoia.  "  Oh  '.  my  de&i  unc\e,"  cn^  **>- 
"ii  it  really  true  that  Sir  Fti»  atA  *«  V»S-i 


246  THE   TWELVE    NIGHTS. 

Venus  walk  about  the  castle  1  We  have  entesad  alieady 
on  the  twelve  holy  nights,  and  eveiy  evemng  I  am  ia 
an  agony."  **  Stuff,  nonsense,  confounded  lies,"  arat^ 
tered  old  Neideck.  '*  But,  unde,"  zesomed  the  ob- 
stinate young  lady,  **  my  aunt's  maid — .'*  «*  Aye,  ao 
doubt,  she  knows  a  great  deal  more  of  what  takes  place 
in  my  castle  than  I  do."  Rosalie  was  silent  ht  a  ■•- 
ment.  Her  uncle  resumed,  in  a  milder  key,  "  WeU, 
tell  us  what  she  saw ;  I  see  you  are  dying  to  be  ovtviik 
it."  <«  Nothing,  uncle,  but  she  heard—"  "  Ho,  ko! 
heard  ;  the  old  story  exactly.  I  wish  to  God  I  coiM 
hear  no  more  of  it !" 

'•  But,  brother,"  cried  Frau  Ton  Rehfield,  who  h^ 
been  longing  for  some  time  to  take  a  part  in  the  discof- 
sion,  *'  if  there  is  really  nothing  in  it,  why  put  yoanelf 
in  such  a  passion?  People  will  think  some  family 
secret  is  concealed  under  it.  The  servants  merely  ajf 
that  there  are  noises  and  alarms  in  the  house,  duxisg 
the  twelve  nights,  and  surely  there  can  be  no  hazia  is 
saying  so." 

"  Aye  but  there  is,  good  sister— I  have  no  wish  tint 
the  afiairs  of  my  house  should  form  the  subject  of  confer* 
sation  in  every  alehouse.  If  this  folly  is  not  put  an  end 
to,  the  blockheads  will  go  on  frightening  one  another  to 
death  with  their  confounded  ghost  stories.  Besides,  I 
find  that  they  make  a  handle  of  this  to  excuse  a  ihos- 
sand  fauVts  «n4  da&ot^«i%r 

••  M.y  dear  Baxwa.'*  «acA.^MiS6wwv '*«*^^*»^^  '"'^  Vwsj^ 
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Ht  wkal  tn^itioB  iCBlljr 
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his  weak  moments,  like  other  men,  and 
own  share  of  cunning,  like   other  women.   9 
tiiyed  that  a  yonng  faidy ,  a  distant  relation  of  tk 
whose  father  had  died  shortly  before,  shoald  pv 
to  the  castle.    Weeks  and  nionths  rolled  away, 
she  was   an   inhabitant  of  Neidcck  castle.    I 
whether  the  beantifiil  Herminia  had  really  ca 
the  old  toper,  or  that  his  sister  had  plied  him  w 
potions  instead  of  Rhenish,  so  it  was,  that  in  tl 
of  half-a*year,  Herminia  was  lady  of  Neideck, 
Fust's  being  erer  able  exactly  to  comprehend 
matter  had  taken  place. 

"  The  beau^  of  the  fair  bride  must  have  b 
powerful,  or  the  love  philtres  very  strong,  for 
Neideck  actually  continued  sober  for  three  days 
wedding.  lie  thought  himself  entitled,  hoa 
make  up  for  this  incredible  abstinence,  and,  aeo 
on  the  fourth  day,  he  caressed  his  pitcher  ■( 
tiouately  than  ever.  Herminia  became  indispc 
humoured ;  the  Knight  waxed  more  outrageous 
agreeably.  His  sister  made  the  last  attempt  i 
feelings,  by  presenting  to  him  the  infant  daughfa 
his  wife  had  brought  him  :  she  conjured  him 
Herminia  with  more  mildness,  and  at  all  events 
tinue  sober  one  day  in  seven.  It  was  ail  in  va 
repulsed  his  sister  as  if  it  had  been  lier  fault  tk 
nania  UbAxioX.Vsi^m'^i  >a2L\fiL  ^  «a^^  and  swore  b/ 1 
>Washd\v,  ih«X  \>a  '^lOxiNii  <:xs\»«^fe  \^)3&afd&.N» 


> 
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ig  a^  mh  and  daughttr,  by  mn  iooeMant 
%  and  drinking^ 

a  vow  better  kept.  Early  next  ttoming 
f  abeorbed  in  meditation  on  tbe  ezcel- 

of  Kheniih,  that  hit  esquiiea  found  him 
le  green  before  the  door,  in  cooaefjoence 
i;ht,  which  those  irreverent  knaves  were 
gfa  to  call  getting  intoslcatedr  with  his 
instant  the  Knight  woke  from  his  vinous 
ed  £or  his  bagle-hOTn  and  hnnting-epear, 
he  wood,  gaUopped  aboat  all  day,  and 
ht  to  renew  his  addnssn  to  the  flagon  > 
■  xanon. 

winter  day,  he  had  wearied  himself  with 
t  of  a  bear,  in  the  thickest  part  of  the 
i  and  dogs  were  equally  at  haah,  and  the 
ese  of  the  Knight,   who  had  separated 
woald  move  no  farther.     It  was  aid-day; 
lis  bad  liartnne,  the  Knigbt  dwiMMted, 
ne  by  the  bridle  towards  m  spot  wbkh 
leenly  throng  the  withcved  treea,   the 
ilted  the  snow  that  oovciwd  k.     Ashe 
le  heard  the  mnmr  of  m 
the  akade  of 


paiiling  waten 

atillMKOf 


■V 
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*  *  Fust  lesoWed  to  let  hiB  hone  lest  here  for  tome  timei 
and  threw  himself  on  the  wet  moss  to  enjoy  a  limiltf 
refreshment ;  hat  a  hnrmng  thirst  would  not  allow  him 
to  sleep.    Wine  was  not  to  he  had,  and  unexampled  h 
such  an  incident  was  in  the  Knight's  history,  he  was  at 
length  compelled  to  adopt  theresolatioiiof  slakinghis  thint 
with  the  pure  element ;  but  as  he  approached  the  bnnr 
of  the  small  rock   that  overhung  the  l»sin,  he  mw 
beneath  him,  to  his  great  surprise,  a  female  figure,  whs 
seemed  not  to  be  awaze  of  the  presence  of  the  intruder, 
for  at  the  moment  Fust  approached  she  had  just  ^ippti 
her  delicate  foot  into  the  water,  and  eridently  eon- 
menced  her  preparations  for  a  cold  bath.    The  beaa^ 
of  the  lady,  and  the  strange  time  of  the  year  she  had 
chosen  for  that  amusement,  made  the  knight  pause  upon 
the  brink.     She  turned  her  eyes  towards  him,  and  f  ut 
felt  as  if  blinded  by  her  beauty ;  he  had  neyer  beheld 
such  dazzling  loveliness.     A  sort  of  exclamation,  which 
he  found  it  impossible  to  repress,  drew  the  attentioD  of 
the  lady  upon  him  ;  but  the  boundless  amazement  which 
was  visible  from  his  gaping  countenance  did  not  appear 
the  least  displeasing  to  her.    She  seemed  in  no  way  du^ 
concerted  by  the  gaze  of  the  Knight,  whose  intellectusl 
powers,  never  very  clear,  seemed  to  be  totally  doodeii 
by  the  suddenness  and  strangeness  of  the  occurrence ; 
his  whole  soul  was  concentrated  in  his  eyes.     '  I  know 
thee  weW,*  *»aiiV  >\vfe  \ifcva>aXvs\.  \s^\v«i,  ^vvK  the  mo* 
silvery  tone*  *,  •  vYvwi  «xV^>asx  N^\!L^«^!ftR\.^  >is«k\sw«4. 
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ofe  pnmnce.  8bme  40  l>i»»  iMpritfi 
■  diicKt  not  (l»Uow  UM»V  '  And  wkf 
coefaated  topee  *htcK»mm  iittm  mi 
red  Ibe  bdj,  wkiW  Imv  jUmimw  lM«tr«4 
It  DeT€v ooiiki  itave  «Mbiii»d  iatvtiW 

mBarw^^0rhdjf^katUwml^Mimidk 

■u  if   tt«e  abwiiii   tuiuli  ml  tiiniiMj^i', 
p  ■Demur,  i*  i(*fi«a  «»kl  lt«M  if«t 

-tee  far  w  iuo^  .  tmisUmjtti^  tm^t, 

IT  -titM:         llitfP    fatiC   j    JMt    te.  i,M«* 
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Ji 


ci 
It 


hanng  a  colossal    sUtae  of   her  brotber  fonM^al 

placed  above  tbe  entrance,  died  of  grie^    Tbeterf 

the  lady  and  her  infanc  daoghter,  is  not  knom.  lb 

older  branches  of  the  fmmily  of  NeidedL  being  olitfi 

by  the  death  or  disappearance  of  Fast,  theestileicBi 

into  the  possession  of  the  younger,  from  wUek  I  ■ 

descended.     Once  in  every  year,  howerer,  AbIk* 

tweWe  holy  nights,  do  the  Knight  and  the  T^wii 

the  spot  where  they  first  met,  and  someiiaMS  (kyiii  I    ^ 

extend  their  call  to  the  castle.     And  socndstbeiMJ^' I    ^ 

"  A  thousand  thanks,  my  dear  nncle,"  cried  IJM  |    ^ 

**  a  thousand  thanks  for  your  stoiy  ;  now  I  AiB  d^ 

more  quietly,  wild  as  Fust  was,  I  am  glad  to  ktah 

was  not  a  murderous  old  mffian,   aa  1  had  httid;I 

thought  every  night  I  should  see   the  door  opei,  ait 

some  horrible  figure  come  stalking  in,   with  its  fice  ill 

over  blood,  and  so  on."     "  Oh,  no,  no  !"  cried  Roafe 

"  I  had  no  fear  of  that,  for  yon  know  the  maid  fli' 

the  spirit  goes  always  directly  to  Eleonora's  chaake. 

which  it  once  inhabited."      '<  Excellent,"  said  oU  K» 

deck,  '*  very  authentic  indeed,  and  from  the  coirectasi 

of  this  part  of  the  story  I  think  we  may  form  a  toknUt 

idea  of  the  rest.    Now,  I  tell  yon,  that  according  todv 

old  tradition,  the  spectre  goes  directly  to  the  old  cba^& 

iu  the  second  stor}',  where  the  genealogical  tree  hasgi: 

from  thence  through  a  door  in  the   tapestry,  dowa  tk 

couce«\e^  %\a^\t  >  \tAa  ^«.  w^lXk^  ^ams^^  ^S^gyt  braKka 
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Aa  tor  EleODoni'i  dumber,  and  tUI  that 
le  home,  it  ii  not  euy  to  Me  how  the  gbott 

■  inlukbited  thorn,  dnce  theji  were  only  built 
ntoiy  Mid  a  bilf  ago.  Good  night,  my  dsu 
•deep  quietly."  The  old  Buon  took  bit  pipe, 
ohn,  and  inarcbed  off  lowardi  hia  bed-ioom. 
rQr  broke  up,  leii*ing  SuUbnrg  bigblj  pleMod 
ueceM.  Without  appeariog  to  lead  the  con- 
tD  the  point,  he  had  gainsd  the  information  he 
But,  in  order  to  make  himnlf  ime  of  the  lo- 

■  reuUed  to  teconnoitie  (he  spot.  Ai  uon  ai 
cbue,  and  (he  inhalnbtnts  of  the  castle  were 
ne  sooiidly  aleeping,  aod  others  not  dariog  to 
ngh  terror,  be  set  out,  prarided  with  his  sword 
k  lantern,  (owaidi  the  spot.  He  had  scucaly 
the  passage!  which  led  to  the  place,  and  reached 
tw,  whee  bis  attentiou  wei  attracted  by  a  boi- 
ling Hnte,  somotiiiies  broken  by  louder  soonds, 
g  the  rosiing  of  a  tempest.  Saalburg  goeued 
Mt  Scbitmwald  was  taking  this  oppoituni^  of 
[  bis  part  against  the  foUomng  night  The 
c  nearer.  Sometimes  it  sounded  like  the  tread 
Mavy  feet  along  the  pasnge ;  then  it  would  die 
1  shortly  again  it  recommenced,  as  if  a  whole 
>Tiby  bad  been  reviewed  in  the  room  below. 


w  Janlem,  and  beat  danii  in  sl  i:jycn«i  ^^  ''<'* 
itmld  pose.     The   Agon,   each  U  ^  co-ii 
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distinguish  it  by  the  dim  glimmer  of  the  bdow-B^ 
from  without,  was  Schinnwald's.  The  fignn  piwi 
and  in  a  few  minutes  all  was  quiet.  Saalborg  ion  fi« 
his  hiding  place,  and  moved  lightly  and  cantioaaly  tad 
to  his  room.  As  he  passed  the  window  of  the  stnitM 
to  enter  his  loom,  he  saw  a  light  in  the  secRfar'i 
apartment,  opposite.  "  Aye,"  said  he  to  himself, "« 
have  both  got  home  at  the  same  moment." 

The  next  morning  was  new  year's  day.  With  a  W- 
iug  of  deep  anxiety  and  impatience  for  the  issue,  SmI- 
burg  rose.  The  morning  slipped  away  in  firiendlyBflS- 
ings  and  congratulations. 

Eleonora  was  indisposed,  and  did  not  appear  at&- 
ner.  Schirmwald  recited,  with  much  emphasis,  a  po« 
of  his  own  composition,  in  whicih  he  wished  his  patia 
the  Baron,  and  his  whole  family,  all  possible  good  fir* 
tone !  Saalburg  stood  in  astonishment  at  the  compoi& 
of  the  traitor.  The  old  Baron  took  the  matter  senouiT 
— seemed  much  affected  by  the  secretary's  efiusioo,  »* 
wished  the  whole  party,  Schirmwald  included,  mof 
happy  years,  trufe  friends,  a  good  conscience,  and  ci«! 
progress  in  the  way  of  honour  and  good  fortune.  ^ 
nearer  the  important  moment  arrived,  the  heart  of  St>^ 
burg  beat  more  vehemently,  i'hey  were  summoncii  t 
tea,  which  was  announced  in  Eleonora's  chti"^- 
She  was  reclining  on  a  sofa,  with  considerable  trtff* 
'qC  md\v^\^OTi\Ti.V«tc.^\ni\A\i%s^^  'V^^^^eA^  ho«« 
Saa!&Ma^»  «A«isAdL  \a\&k^>x^  VGi(3ba«l^<«;;fiisM»>' 
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s  desoending  upon  a  hc»  deadly  pale,  the 
I  fturtened  to  the  throat,  as  if  for  travelling, 
rl  thrown  negligently  over  her  shoulden, 
1  that  every  thing  was  prepared  for  flight, 
t  night  in  her  fisher's  house!"  said  he  to 
t  was  fortunate  that  the  imperfect  light  in 
concealed  his  agitation  from  Eleonora. 
himself  shortly,  however,  and  approached, 
to  oflTer  her  his  congratulations  and  good 
thank  you,  I  thank  you,"  answered  she, 
ig  voice  j  "  my  heart  tells  me  I  shall  need 

separated  early,  to  allow  Eleonora  to  re- 
er  illness.  Saalburg  flew  to  his  chamber, 
s  sword,  took  his  lantern  in  his  hand,  and 
ly  towards  the  concealed  staircase,  deter^ 
irst  at  his  post. 

Qtered  the  room,  he  looked  eagerly  around  for 
3or  leading  to  the  stair,  which  he  had  unfortu* 
ten  the  day  before  to  ascertain.  His^search 
e  door  was  not  to  be  found ;  and  he  found 
necessary  to  wait  till  the  door  should  be 
le  fugitives  themselves.  The  first  stroke  of 
led,  and  Saalburg,  couching  down  in  his 
iceided  the  lantern  behind  him.  In  a  fow 
uproar  of  the  preceding  night  recommanced, 
tgation  of  hocrib^  noiaea  uukorancttithA  v^ 
0  moduKU  ghost.    A  palB»  Mbi^  >^v  idMsKfe 
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dimly  on  two  figures  clothed  in  white.     Saalbnrg  toolt 
pistol  from  his  bosom,   and  cocked   it.    They  ptaed 
across  the  room.    Schirmwald  pressed  a  spring  is  Ae 
wall,  and  a  door  fiew  open.     At  that  instant  Saaftsf 
stretched  out  his  arm  to  seize  him.     The  slight  ooiv 
occasioned  by  this  movement  alarmed   the  secretMJi 
who  started  back  a  few  steps,  and  perceived  Stiftiig> 
"  We  are  betrayed !"  cried  he,  and  fired  his  pistol  it  tk 
Baron.     Saalburg  felt  himself  womided,  bnt,  withoU 
hesitating  an  instant,  returned  the  fire.     With  t  hi' 
groan,  the  secretary  dropped,  and  a  large  qoantitytf 
gold  pieces  was  scattered  on  the  floor.     Overcome  bf 
loss  of  blood,  and  the  agitation  of  his  feelings,  the  Bov 
also  sunk  senseless  on  the  ground. 

He  came  to  himself  in  a  short  time.  SchirmwaM's 
lamp  was  burning  by  his  side.  His  first  glance  wis  ia 
search  of  Kleonora,  who  still  lay  immoveable  on  the 
ground.  He  raised  her  in  his  arms,  without  bestowing 
a  thought  on  Schirmwald,  and,  taking  the  lantern  in  lus 
hand,«  he  carried  her  to  her  chamber.  The  door  wii 
open.  Her  maids  were  fortunately  still  asleep.  Sbe 
soou  recovered  her  senses.  Saalburg  would  willingir 
have  declined  answering  the  questions  she  was  disposed 
to  put  to  him  at  that  time. — 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  Baron  Saalburg,"  cried  tht, 
"  one  word  only!  Where  is  Schirmwald?  What  hat 
happened  to  VvedlV^  **  ^^  V0\  Vj  \S3,>^  \«rsA  »»  mnswocJ 
the   BWOH,  1^>XC.\»5V^^*    ^^\Ta?^a««&J^\  W  «»a«K>-^ 
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auftaken!  Did  you  not  see  the  spectre  that 
t  the  entrance  of  the  tapestry  door?"  "  I  saw 
'    **  The  figure  which  drove  me  to  a  side,  and 

ball  whistled  past  iqy  ear,  seized  on  Schirm- 
ished  him  down,  and — *'  "  My  dear  Eleonora, 
of  all  this  have  I  seen.    Your  overheated  ima- 

has  deceived  you.  Your  pulse  beats  like 
I — ^your  senses  wander.  Be  calm,  I  beseech 
'*  Saalburg,  say  then  at  once,  what  do  you  know 
infortunate  Schirmwald  V  "  Only  that  he  is  a 
•an  accomplished  villain,  whom  I  will  unmask 
»w." 

these  words,  he  left  the  room,  and  flew  towards 
shamber,  whom  he  found  awake.  "  In  God's 
laron,  what  is  the  matter?  You  bleed.  I  heard 
,  but  I  did  not  dare  to  waken  my  master." 
.,  my  good  friend,  quick!  Bind  my  arm,  and 
aken  the  Baron.''  Both  commissions  were  eze- 
imediately.  "  Ask  no  questions,  my  dear  Nei- 
eried  the  Baron  to  the  old  man;  <*  my  wound  is 
:   time  is  precious;   follow  me  quick.     John, 

to  the  chamber  in  the  second  stoiy.  I  will  tell 
as  we  go.'' 

astonishment  of  the  Baron,  when  he  heard  of 
a's  preservation,  and  the  secretary's  villainy, 
zpressible.    They  came  to  the  spot,  but  Schirm- 
u^one.    No  traces  of  blood  apipeMedc,  Tkfito«\\Jsv- 
^/Ae  dangerous  wound,  wbkh,  itotoiVv^  ^gt«a»^^» 

2  z  S 


j 


258  ^®  .  received.    »»**«  !li. 

^^  seen  but  Eleo  ^.^eted  «*<>"  „<*  wtat  *  I 

Early  next  received  ^  ^ 

*°  '^       Cing  i»  **  ^"^^ntith  the  sec«t«y. 

0°'°°T*rs^tteted*out  the  room 

^»*'^''      Itoedtobe^-'i^S:  „t.  a.«- 

fore. -«  "^^^.o  W»  daugbter^  »P«;^^a«pi«' 

a.e  extent  of  ^^J  ^ance,  *«  *^^,„^  Uer  to  . 

f^tber'sfeet.  a  NeWeck  «»4^^  ^,q„aint  ,„  , 

»^«  ^"*"  Vtd  tbeu  P^'"^"''^?  "  li>wMd  appe. 

,  •    true  colo<K«'  ,     deepest  angu 

m  bis  true         „jjh  tears  0*  '^^     i.„, hanked GoJ 
indeseribaWe.    ^^^^^.v^er's  neck,  «bo  ban 

u.Mclfonbettai"  .„p,V  to  b«n.    =*" 

^'''*''    tTr  wasnow  agam  restored  ^. 

^^^'Ttdle  deUcacy  fii^.^.^^S. 
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union  Saalburg  to  the  castle.     He  flew  thi- 
itely,  on  the  wings  of  hope.     Eleonora  had 
11  her  affectation.     "Saalburg,"  said  she, 
e  blosh,  as  he  entered,  "  yoa  know  that  I 
bat  I  have  expelled  from  my  heart  the 
lobbed  me  of  those  feelings  which  ought  to 
COTS.     If  my  heart  has  still  any  value  in 
ake  it,   with  this  hand,   and  with  it  my 
em — my  tenderest  affsction.*' 
issed  the  offered  hand  with  delight.    **  Eleo- 
le,  **  Fortune  has  lowered  oo  me  once ;  now 
ianoe  to  her  frowns."     And  he  preMed  her 
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AN    OLD    ENGLISH    TALE** 

"  Reginald  !"  said  the  old  Baron. — It  is  striking  *  lad 
fashionable,  and  classical  to  hurry  my  reader  thus ;  "  in 
medias  res/'  else  it  had  been  my  duty  to  inform  hoi 
that  the  dramatis  persons  whom  he  finds  upon  the  scene, 
are  the  son  and  grandson  of  the  redoubted  Hugh  d'  Aren- 
nes,  who  did  good  service  by  the  Conqueror's  side  at  tbe 
field  of  Hastings.  In  common  with  the  distingiushed 
chiefs  of  William's  army,  he  had  received  large  grants 
of  land,  which  his  enterprising  spirit,  and  his  intereit 
with  the  monarch  and  Ms  successor,  had  tended  to  aug- 
ment. His  heir,  however,  the  present  head  of  the  illss- 
tiious  fjEunily,  had  rather  studied  the  security  than  tbe 
aggrandizement  of  his  possession,  and  had  grown  to  a  greet 
old  age,  in  retirement  and  seclusion,  as  far  as  was  cod* 
patible  with  his  high  rank  and  exalted  situatioD.  Tbe 
younger  speaker  of  the  colloquy  was  of  a  character,  tk 
de&enptiou  o^  viViw^  TBa.^\»  ^\&\sv\&%fid  as  easily.  N<»< 
having  been  oVjVv^e,^  ^\!^€,'<^ii^  olCost  >^wajci^|;cBR.\x  ^V\s)a^^!s«:^ 
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I  an  actire  part  in  the  divisions  wliidi  agitated  the 
of  the  reign  of  the  second  Henry,  Reginald  had 
aiied  the  firm  and  energetic  tone  of  mind  by  which 
la  of  the  nobility  were  distinguished.  He  had 
xostomed  to  shape  his  conduct,  in  the  most  trifling 
18,  according  to  the  advice  and  judgment  of  his 

and  consequently,  when  deprived  for,  a  shcnrt 
tf  his  monitor,  seemed  utterly  incapable  of  thinking 
y,  or  rather  seemed  to  have  made  a  religious  vow 
thinking  at  all.  This  hopeful  descendant  of  the 
ir  Hugh,  had  arrived  at  the  age  of  twenty,  was 
9d  of  a  listless,  yet  handsome  set  of  features,  a 
\,  yet  commanding  figure — a  true  English  head  at 
,  and  a  true  English  hand  at' the  quarrel.  And 
tying  gone  through  the  interruption,  which  ought 

been  the  introduction,  let  us  proceed : — 
pnM  !'*  said  the  old  Baron,  with  a  slight  incli- 
it  the  head,  which  he  was  in  the  habit  of  using 
»  wished  to  throw  dignity  into  his  admonitions, 
v  hear  thee,"  said  the  son,  without  stirring  from 
9  oaken  table  upon  which,  after  the  fEitigues  of 
»,  he  was  reclining, 
ave  ordered  that  we  should  be  alone,  my  son," 

old  man,  "  because  I  have  to  discourse  to  thee  a 
vhich  deeply  and  nearly  concerns  thy  welfere. — 

thy  father,  Reginald." 
mid  obeyed;  and  after  performm^  iot  Vaxoas^ 
e  oOice,  resumed  his  attitude »  witb.  axw  wk^««^ 


I 


"  Sir  Hugh  sleeps  in  the  abbey,"  sai 
**  He  doth,"  lesumed  his  adviser,  ' 
of  name  and  fame,    and   wielded  a 
HaBtings.*' 

"  As  touching  the  sword/'  said  Reg 

conscious  of  any  metaphorical  meaniii 

Other's  words ;    "  it  hangs  abore  hii 

many,  it  is  somewhat  maty,  but  ne^ 

sword.*' 

"  But  Reginald,  to  come  to  the  poin 

**  Thou  dost  remind  me  how  that  it  w 

the  fifth  rib  of  Egwulph,  sumamed  t 

good  knight  and  a  true,  although  a  Sax 

The  look  of  the  young  man,  had  in 

animation,  as  it  expressed  lus  heredii 
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tttitade  of  thought,  whkh  was  Httle  leas 
n  the  thoaghtiessnen  of  his  companion. 
i  of  some  minutes,  he  began  to  speak, 
lb  words  with  all  the  caution  and  circum- 
Fabius. 

th,  Reginald,  the    Saxon  thanes  are  in 

courtesy,  rough,  and  in  no  way  aUe  to 

the  bearing  of  our  Norman  knights ;  but 

as  thy  speech  would  signify,  altogether  to 

«    There  is  among  them  much  might  of 

rage  of  heart ;   and  Sir  Hugh  was  wont  to 

re  few  cravens  at  Hastings." 

nade  no  reply  ;  he  was  deep  in  mental  re- 

the  probable  cause  of  the  Baron's  unaccus* 

on  upon  a  race  so  universally  vilified.  Find- 

onable  to  solve  the  mystery,  he  waited  in 

me  farther  clue.    The  old  man  looked,  as  if 

er  his  words  had  made  any  impression  upon 

of  his  hearer ;  and  not  being  able  to  ascertain 

ceeded: — "There  is  Leofwyn  of  Kennet- 

e,  "  his  better  never  drewa  bow ;  his  grand- 

ieforeHarold,whenDe  Rocroe  had  him  down. 

les  and  retainers,  such  as  never  had  king  of 

11  befal  the  man  that  thinks  scorn  of  Leof- 

net-hold.'' 

s  near  neighbour,"  said  Reginald,  "  I  have 

jb  hath  a  braver  horse  thasi  is  m.^  black  «>te^ 

md  boimda  whose  equais  tbft  nvo*^^  caszogX 
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shew.  He  hath  a  daughter  too,  if  fame  speak  rightly, 
a  lady  of  a  most  noble  presence  ;   and  he  hath  a  fil- 

con" Here  he  was  interrupted  by  the  old  Btrao, 

who,  as  if  weary  of  the  circumyention  by  which  be  hid 
been  endeavouring  to  turn  about  his  object,  obiencd 
drily,  « It  is  to  that  lady,  Reginald,  I  would  see  thee 
wedded." 

Reginald  fixed  himself  upright  upon  the  table  « 
which  he  had  been  extended,  and  opening  wide  his  luje 
languid  eyes,  gazed  upon  his  father  with  a  mote  er 
pression  of  astonishment.  The  latter,  though  a  link 
daunted  by  the  .silence  with  which  his  propoaitioo  W 
been  received,  preceded  to  explain  the  causes  and  cob* 
sequences  of  his  design.  It  is  needless  to  accompiK 
him  through  his  detail,  which  to  say  the  truth,  was  sOM- 
what  prolix.  It  is  sufficient  to  state,  that  the  lands  of 
the  Saxon  looked  tempting  in  the  eyes  of  the  Notip" 
lord  ;  and  that,  in  times  of  such  danger  and  ditficuhj. 
it  seemed  piudent  to  conciliate  the  friendship  of  tbo« 
who  were  powerful  in  their  immediate  vicioity,  ami 
especially  those  who  were  attached  to  the  Saxon  suc- 
cession. 

Now  the  Baron,  while  he  detailed  his  hopes  and  b 
fears,  and  his  designs,  fancied  that  he  had  made  in  ihtf 
scheme  a  notable  hit  of  policy,  and  from  time  to  liw 
looked  u^  in  the  listener's  face,  for  the  approbation  u 
wVi'ic\i  \\e  \\iO>i^\.\M3Das^&.  «u>(\*^<e^«  '^^fe'esa^Ld^  howerer. 
perceiveOi   \\vaX  \»&   caA^^^>i^^«a%  'wvsx^^  \fiftKX  -^c^.' 
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Im  which  the  oithitsct  hsd  Der«r  contemphted  ; 
■gan  to  be  of  opinioi)  Uul  >  friendly  alliuee  be- 
NomuiD  and  3sxim,  >DDiided  veiy  like  mi  unica- 
U;  between  bound  mud  hue,  oi  t  peaceable  union 
•ud  water.  To  theM  thoaghti  he  wu  nnwillieg 
ntUranm  i  a  diipute,  and  npoo  snch  a  subject, 
thing  to  vhich  be  had  an  insiqiarable  teluc- 
he,  theiefbre  quietly  acquiesced  in  his  father's 
ng  ;  sod  after  etipalaling  that  in  this  matter  no 
(hould  bll  upon  himself,  compowd  hhnself  in  a 
tomber,  while  the  Banm  was  recounting  the  pu- 
I  of  his  ten  yean'  courtship  of  Marie,  the  beauti- 
tew  of  Boger  do  Veinoy,  the  last  lord  of  BaUii- 

old  man,  conlented  with  this  calm  compliance  ou 
tothisson,piOCeedBd  forthwith  to  put  hia  favorite 

into  ezeculion.  For  many  weeks  wb<  big  brain 
)d  by  the  anxiety  which  be  felt  for  the  result  of 
xiation :  there  were  mesmges,  and  leltm,  and 

and  stipulations,  and  breakings  off,  and  recon- 
s,  more  tlian  sufficient  to  perplei  the  thoughts  of 
tn  able  diplomatist.  Meantime  the  person  who 
lear  the  princip^  part  in  Che  play,  which  was 

reiieanal,  ale,  drank,  and  slept,  talked  of  hia 
md  hounds,  and  his  eicutcbeon,  and  thought  of 

less  than  of  bis  fair  unseen  intended,  CKndt.tA 
boM.     Finally,  the  fceulj  wBBCQTO's\e\isi^™*' 
W/f-  cbaa  tbe  violeiit  temper   oi  JjooWrn*  ^"^ 
2* 


lht»»*^.     the *■*  ^_  A»t  w*  *     uVt 


t 
I 


*"''        nec4o«»  =°»*^  X  dee*  »  ^«     ^^.e  c- 
d»\o^  *      ntiooei  V"*":!  I  »»»^  ^  *    flei. 
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•  seemed  to  be  no  lestramt  or  incon- 
n ;  and  his  limbs  were  as  free  in  the  long 
I  they  had. been  wont  to  be  in  the  short 
He  reined  his  horse  with  a  skill  which 
1  and  curbed  his  impotuosity,  while  it  set 
advantage,  the  forms  of  both  the  animal 
Of  this,  however,  neither  of  them  stood 
mcelot  was  one  of  the  noblest  steeds  that 
aed   knight  to  the   lists ;  and   Reginald, 
>  want  of  animation,  which  was  so  evident 
«  was  really  a  handsome,  and   well-pro- 
kh.    Had  his  education  been  svuted  to  his 
3  qualifications  of  his  mind  kept  pace  with 
ody,  few  warriors  might  have  won  lady's 
y  as  Reginald  d'  Azennes. 
lowers,  which  were   ax  in   number,  four 
retainers  of  little  note  or  name.     Of  thfS 
ro,  some  notice  must  be  taken.    The  first 
aylis,  an  old  and  approved  dependant,  who 
HUiion  upon  this  journey,  for  the  purpose  of 
his  prudence  and  ezperience,  those  dangers, 
the  hot  heart  or  light  head  of  his  young 
t  hurry  him.     The  other  was  a  personage  of 
a  not  quite  so   common.    This  was  Robin 
>  had  long  heen  in  Reginald's  service,  in 
ity  of  page,  associate,  and  fooL    His  was 
of  which  in  U^  compass  of  this  tale  it  wiU 
#  to^Ve  the  reader  an^  V^^   ^\v-«w*^ 


^i68        THE  KNIGHT  AND   THE  KNATE. 

be  found  the  most  extraordinary  mixture  of  cmiBiif 
and  folly,  bimdness  and  foresight,  thoughtlessooi  a^ 
thought.  His  actions  were  generally  those  which  no  m 
but  a  madman  would  commit ;  yet  the  means  by  wkiil 
he  extricated  himself  from  their  consequences,  «<■ 
those  which  none  but  a  man  of  great  acateness  waM 
hit  upon.  He  was  the  son  of  poor  parents,  bat  U 
rendered  himself,  by  his  talents  for  frolic  and  bufifooBOj. 
80  necessary  to  the  young  lord,  that  he  was  looked  spa 
almost  in  the  light  of  his  foster-brother.  Henrfei 
small  pie-bald  nag,  which  formed  a  whimsical  ooHMl 
with  the  large  black  courser  of  his  master,  ffista 
was  that  of  anjordiuary  page;  his  form,  though mA 
was  not  inelegant ;  and  his  features,  though  not  kis^ 
some,  had  an  arch  expression  about  them  which  kMkri 
very  ludicrous,  when  compared  with  the  lifelessness  cf 
Reginald's. 

Nothing  more  need  be  said  of  him,  save  tbit  tk 
extremes  of  cunning  and  idiocy  which  his  conduct  per* 
petually  exhibited,  had  conferred  upon  him  two  denoai* 
nations,  which  were  alternately  applied  as  they  becaae 
by  turns  appropriate.  When  the  former  predominaiei 
he  was  termed  "  Robin  the  Wily  ;**  and  when  tk 
latter  resumed  its  influence,  his  appellation  was  **  Robii 
the  Witless." 

Lpou  \Vve^  ^x^wtit  occasion,  Reg^ald  was  not  a  little 
annoyed  iVaX.  V^  "«^&  casox^^^^  xa  ^^\»^s:«ic.  '^r&k  his 
L       father's  o\d  co\x\i^>XoT ,  Va  'Qafe  ^x^>istf»&.  ^s^sa^Xessuk*^ 
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follies.    From  thii  inconvenience,  how- 

oon  relieved.    Before  he  had  gone  many 

met  by  a  messenger  from  LeofWyn,  who 

looses  and  apologies,  informed  him  that 

▼owed  a  yow,  that  two  men  of  Norman 

never  cross  his  threshold  together ,  and 

ifbre,  requested  his  future  son-in-law  to 

of  his  train  as  fell  under  this  interdict. 

Ofd  certainly  was  not  greatly  displeased, 

lamination,  it  was  fDund  that  Robin  was 

of  his  followers  who  was  not  excluded  by 

ige  from  the  hall  of  the  Saxon  Thane.    Ne- 

en  his  aged  attendant  whispered  his  suspi- 

tated  treason,  and  intimated  the  propriety 

he  gazed  on  the  adviser,  and  then  on  the 

Kpn  on  the  messenger;  and  expressed,  by 

cd,    his  usual  sentiment  in  all  such  di- 

Idoubt!*' 

I  of  Leofwyn  is  open,"  said  the  messenger, 

that  the  guest  dallieth  1     The  Udy  Elfrida 

idal  robe !  shall  I  say  that  the  bridegroom 

I  purpose  V*    *'  I  will  go  with  thee,"  said 

f  part,  I  say  nought,''  observed  Naylis, 
■ay  be  preserved  and  life  may  be  thrown 
i  -one  against  a  hundred  is  fearful  odds. 
I  weep  when  children  die ;  it  matters  not 
2  a2 
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whether  by  the  naked  sword  or  the  poiacned  cap."  "  I 
will  retam  with  thee  I"  said  Reginald. 

"  Of  a  surety/*  said  Robin,  "  there  is  a  latrn 
both  ways.  If  we  advance,  life  is  peiiled ;  md  if « 
retreat,  the  lady  is  lost.''  "  I  know  not  wfaetkBtofi 
or  to  return/'  said  Reginald. 

*'  I  will  return  to  my  master,"  said  the  imi«m 
"  peradventure  he  will  send  to  thee  that  shall  nam 
thine  appreheusiaas.    Hasten  not  on  the  way.    Mvn! 
it  is  well  that  the  lady  Elfrida  shoold  wait  the  jAbh* 
of  Reginald  d' Arennes  /'  and  turning  his  bone's  hd, 
he  was  preparing  to  depart,  when  Naylis  seiiBihi 
reins,  exclaiming,  "  Not  so.  Sir  Discoorteoos!  byo> 
Lady,  thou  departest   not  so    lightly ;    Sir  Regiaili 
wendeth  to  Kennet-hold,  and  if  a  hair  of  his  faciih 
injured  thou  diest,  an'  thou  Mrert  Leofwyn's  first-bon'' 
"  Norman  hound!"  cried  the  messenger,  withuo- 
clamation  of  surprise,    "  hast  thou  divined  ;    bat  » 
thy  thoughts  were  no  parties  to  thy  lips,    and  I  war  i' 
for  a  random  word.     I  will  go  with  ye  rather  than  fot 
master  should  lose  his  bride.     By  the  soul  of  Heagis 
it  were  pity !"     As  he  spoke  he  removed  his  hand,  wfcKi 
he  had  laid  upon  the  hilt  of  bis  dagger,  and  bent  vfi 
Reginald  a  look  in  which  there  was  much  and  dee? 
signification,  although  the  standers-by  were  unabk  t 
read  its  import.     Naylis  led  his  young  Lord  apart,  it^ 


St 
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irreiohite ;  he  began  to  reply  hastily,  io  a 
I  soliloquy  and  ezpostalation. 
ayest  right  well,  Roger,  and  with  discre- 
my  spurs,  a  younger  head  had  gi?en  wanner 
[ow  think  you,  my  masters,  were  it  not  a 
)  to  tell  that  Reginald  d'Arennes  fled  from 
es  of  his  bride  ?  Yet,  as  thou  sayest,  Roger, 
er  in  this  adventure.  Not  that  I  heed  shaft 
.  or  battle-axe,  in  the  hand  of  a  Saxon,  thou 
un  no  craven,  Roger;  but  then,  as  thou 
er,  my  father,  I  do  believe  my  death-wound 
1.  I  will  return  to  him ;  yet  would  he  be 
ly  return.  I  will  go  on ;  or  rather,  I  will 
halt  hasten  back  to  him,  Roger!  and  tell 
!— I  doubt !" 

the  contest  might  have  lasted  it  is  impos- 
irmine  ;  the  remaining  attendants  were  be- 
bazard  surmises  respecting  the  eligibility  of 
Iging  sub  dio,  when  Robin  the  wily  sprang 
I  of  harlequin  step  before  his  patron,  and 
nself  into  the  attitude  of  a  despairing  maiden, 
dicrously  plaintive  voice,  some  stanzas  of  a 
which  may  be  thus  modernized  : 

I  am  drest  in  my  bridal  vest, 
t  feast  is  on  the  board  I 
ithcr  fleeth  my  father's  guest  t 
lUther  Elfrida'B  iordl 
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"  I  look  to  the  east,  and  I  look  to  the  west. 
The  evening  moon  is  toward  ; 
Bat  I  see  not  yet  my  father's  gnest, 
1  see  not  Elfrida's  lord  I 

'<  Why  am  I  dight  in  my  kirtle  of  white. 
My  silken  snood  withal  t 
For  not  to  night  that  craven  Knight 
Will  cross  my  father's  hail." 

She  hath  torn  oatiight  her  kirtle  of  white. 

Her  silken  snood  withal ; 
And  not  to  night  that  craven  Knight 

Will  cross  her  tether's  hall  I 

'<  I  will  go  on  to  Kennet-h(dd,"  iaid  Reginald. 

There  was  something  in  the  look  of  the  pagemoR 
than  in  the  words  he  uttered,  which  had  so  deeply  ii- 
spired  his  master  with  that  strongest  of  all  incenti?et. 
the  dread  of  ridicule,  that  his  deterxuination  was  now  is- 
flexible.  Well  was  it  said  by  the  learned  monk,  Bedo 
Camerarius,  '*  the  resolution  of  a  strong  mind  gintk 
way  to  argument,  but  the  obstinacy  of  a  weak  oat 
never."  Naylis  was  of  the  same  opiuion  :  he  heU 
another  conference  with  his  master  in  whispers;  & 
result  of  which  was,  that  Reginald  exchanged  his  kor 
robe  for  the  rich  suit  of  armour  which  was  borne  afk? 
him  by  his  attendants. 

They  were  preparing  to  separate  upon  their  respective 
ynirne^j^,  ^\!kfcTk.  thev  discovered  the  first-fruits  of  Rep^ 
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orders  had  been  given  for  hiB  forcible 
id  he  had  accordingly  taken  ady&ntage  of 
jon  which  had  engaged  the  attention  of  the 
ect  his  retreat.  "The  hawk  without  a 
mt  brief  thraldom,"  said  Robin.  "  Thou 
ave/'  said  Naylis :  "  had  thy  counsel  been 
lave  should  have  made  experiment  of  the 

Norman  gyre.  But  it  matters  not. 
axon  have  the  temper  of  his  own  Zembock, 
»  to  boot,  he  dare  not,  surely  he  dare  not ! 
our  master  would  work  so  deep  a  requital, 
A  of  twenty  such  miscreants  should  appear 

D. 

le-well,  good  Naylis,''  said  Reginald;  "bid 

of  good  cheer,  and  do  honour  to  his  son 's 

!  ha !  thou  hast  still  thy  misdoubtings  and 

ensions;  I  know  thy  mind."  "  Would  thou 

diine  own  but  half  as  well  1"  muttered  the 

he  turned  slowly  round,  followed  by  the 

mdants.    The  steeds,  as  if  rejoicing  to  be 

tion,  arched  their  proud  necks,  and  flung 

thick    manes   in   the  wind :    the  clatter- 

r  hoofs  arose  and  sank,    and    died    into 

,  and  the  knave,  Robin,  journeyed  some 
at  converse.    The  latter  seemed  to  be  think- 
ling  but  his  new  doublet,  %xi^  >^%  Vk«^^ 
be  thinking  of  nothing  ix  f\V*     K^«t 
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» 

siderable  pause,  the  Knight  began  the  conversatiflB^ 
"  I  am  doubting,  Robin, — -" 

<*  It  is  a  wise  man  that  solveth  his  own  doubts !"  i 
turned  bis  attendant. 

"  I  anLdoubting,  Robin,"  continiied  Reginald,  "nl 
ther  thou  or  I  be  the  grea:ter  fool." 

"  A  gibe !  a  gibe!"  cried  the  jester,  "  thy  leM 
most  conTiocmg  disputant  ?  thy  proofs,  most  inv«il 
roaster  ?  thine  arguments,  most  incontrovertible  Kaig 
Marry,  an'  thou  make  me  the  greater  fool,  it  will  iD 
come  the  serrant  to  be  greater  than  his  master." 

<'  Imprimis !  thou  art  a  fool  by  diy  name,  wbid 
Witless." 

**  I  will  have  license  to  make  reply,"  said  the  jsil 
**  Thou  art  a  fool,  to  call  a  wise  man  by  a  fool's  nami 

"  Secondly,"  resumed  Reginald,  '<  thou  art  a  foo 
diy  face." 

"  Who  is  to  choose  "  said  his  antagonist,  **  betw 
the  folly  that  is  seen  on  the  face,  and  the  folly  wloc 
spoken  from  the  tongue  V* 

"  Thirdly,  thou  art  foolish  in  thy  designs." 

*'  By  Saint  Swithin,"  cried  the  respondent,  '*  thoo 
the  better  of  me  there,  for  designs  formest  diou  mm 

"  Fourthly,  thou  art  a  fool  by  thine  occupation." 

"  There  thou  hast  spoken  well,"  said  the  Page; 
aia  B«tv*iiv^-TLaxito^  Re^nald  d'Arennes." 
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.  the  better  of  me  again,  Regintld,"  aaad 
It  lackey,  '*  for  thou  art  greatly  a  fool»  and 
fool,  bat  never  a  pontive  one." 
id  not  hear  the  import  of  hisfoUower'a 
east  made  no  answer  to  it.  They  pro- 
M)  minntaii  in  siknoe,  at  a  brisk  pace,  when 
lenly  stopped,  and  exclaimed,  '*  We  have 
1  our  track." 

lit,  not  a  whit,"  replied  his  companiont 

low  the  tomings  and  the  windings  of  the 

lot  the  fourth  time  that  I  have  journeyed 

this  path  1— 'Fintly,  when  thou  didst  do 

he  Abbey  of  Brixhelm;  secondly,  when 

lage  the  fot  friar  of  Torney  Low  ;  thirdly, 

nt,  at  thine  own  pleasure,  a  suitor  to  the 

;hter  of  Nesselray  ',  fourthly,  when  thou 

ither's  pleasure,  a. suitor  to  the  Thane's 

Kennet'hold.    Truly,  the  fool's  counsel  is 

I  hold  the  pillage  more  profitable  than  the 

d  the  miller  a  cheaper  bargain  than  the 

«t  me,  if  there  be  in  the  hall  of  the  Saxon 

t  such  as  he  that  escaped  from  us  even 

will  be  stronger  trust  in   the    speed    of 

•k>t  than  in  the   plating    of  thy    Milan 

indeed,"  said  Reginald,  "  firm  of  ninew  and 

16  ;  he  was,  withal,  firee  in  his  deportment, 

kat  aonl  couner  fbU  ki^^YiXV^  -,  %gA«  ^s^  ^^>^>=^ 


I 


276       THE  KNIGHT  AND    THE  KKAVE. 

sayest,  Kobin,  he  bore  in  his  hand  a  battle  axe,  apoA  I  ^ 

which  ribs  of  steel  were  but  weak  protection."  I  t 

They  had  now  proceeded  far  <m  their  journey,  ai  I  i 

were  winding  round  a  thick  forest ;  the  extramtio  it 

which  were  skirted  by  brushwood  to  a  yery  conadnkii 

extent.    Reginald  continued  to  discnss  the  penoaalf' 

pearance  of  the  herald  of  his  father-in-law,  in  a  dbmi 

which  shewed  he  was  by  no  means  deficient  in  vttti  I 

observation.     **  He  had  the.  tone  of  one  not  mti 

to  command,  and  an  eye   right   noble  and  pierd^i 

nevertheless,  he  is  but  a  Saxon  ;  and  ill  betide  tk  ^ 

when  Reginald  d*Arennes  shall  fear  to  cope  withtnolf 

Saxons.' ' 

"  Especially,"  said  Robin,  with  an  ezpressioo  d 
countenance  more  than  usually  arch,  "  when  RegiaaU 
d'Arennes  hath  by  his  side  so  true  an  esquire.  Wei 
thou  knowest  I  am  a  shrewd  knave  and  a  wily !" 

At  this  moment  a  shrill  whistle  rung  in  their  ears,  ui 
five  or  six  stout  yeomen  rushed  from  the  thicket,  leiii^ 
Launcelot's  rein,  and  dragged  his  rider  from  the  siiik 
ere  he  could  raise  his  war-cry,  or  draw  his  sword  ft» 
its  sheath.  Robin  was  treated  wi)h  no  more  ceremoP 
than  his  master,  and  both  were  hurried  through  the  cap- 
pice.  Reginald  seemed  lost  in  astonishment  j  he  imJ« 
no  resistance,  and  uttered  no  word.  Robin  was  not  tt 
quiet  in  his  sufferings  ;  his  alarm  broke  out  in  variw* 
uncoun<ftcV)B^ft^^*Moa5ao\i&\  '^^^^vsnX&WTaercifiil  to  n* 
^^     the  \VmV>%  o^  ».'^c\'WftdL  <st  -mv  Qi^«t  v^AK^^xksjv.'^as^'^ 
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I  And  the  fair  tunic  that  was  given  me  but 
m,  is  rent  like  a  withered  leaf!    Truly,  my 

diese  boshes  are  over  sharp  for  a  delicate 
WeU  I  wot,  my  aides  are  torn  as  it  were  with 
sd  points  of  twenty  arrows  ;  and  Sir  Reginald 

more  the  brambles,  than  if  they  were  damosels' 
See  now,  some  are  bom  to  a  corslet  of  steel, 
s  to  a  tonic  of  cloth  !  Saint  Christiypher  be- 
e !     I  confessed  myself  bot  j^esterday  !    Be- 

my  masters,  why  compass  ye  the  death  of  an 

man  !  The  boagh  hath  reft  me  of  my  cap ! 
'  the  lore  of  mercy !  I  am  a  poor  knave  and  a 

h  lamentations  no  answer  was  returned,  save  an 

1  peal  of  laughter.    Knight  and  Knave  were 

yidly  onward,  through  paths  which  not  only 

Dpervious  to  the  tread,  bot  were  hardly  pene- 

the  sight.     At  lengUi,  a  sodden  winding  in 

i  brooght  them  into  a  large  open  space,  which 

to  have  been  cleared  out  in  the  middle  of  the 

lere  an  extraordinary  scene  burst  upon  them, 

t  a  little  heightened  the  astonishment  of  the 

rd,  and  even  checked  for  a  space  the  wailings 

ndant. 

adous  area,  surrounded  by  lofty  trees,  which 
mirably  calculated  for  the  concealment  of  ^^- 
br  the  prosecution  of  illicit  d«a\^%t  N^o>a» 
men  were  widely  scattered.     TVve'5  wg-^K^^^ 

2   B 


r 

■  -i 
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to  be  prindpally  oompoied  of  the  lower  aort  of  peamtrj, 
who,  having  no  dependence  on  any  one  but  thoM  to 
whom  they  had  been  bom  labject,  were  liable  to  be 
called,  at  a  moment's  wazning,  to  engage  in  the  qnamli 
of  their  feudal  lord.  And  rach  seemed  to  be  the  par 
poae  which  had  collected  together  the  force  I  am 
Touring  to  describe.  Some  few  were  clad  in  the 
plete  defensive  armour  of  that  period,  and  might  bi 
supposed  to  be  those  retainen  who  were  more  immedi- 
ately attached  to  the  person  of  their  chief.  Then  wn 
others  who  were  prepared  for  less  regular  watftre  by  Ih 
boar-spear  or  the  Norman  cross^w ;  and  others,  agsia, 
who  made  little  military  display  beyond  the  knife  wbid 
was  stuck  in  their  girdle,  or  the  rude  mace  that  It] 
beside  them. 

A  short  distance  apart  from  these  groups,  two  figorei 
were  engaged  in  couyersatiou,  one  of  whom  appeared  ti 
be  the  leader  of  the  party.  He  was  a  tall,  powerful  man 
i^parently  Kttle  more  than  thirty  years  of  age;  h< 
seemed  to  have  been  inured  to  toil  and  danger ;  and  hi 
manner,  at  once  graceful  and  dignified,  gave  tbe  ides  o 
one  who  had  been  bred  up  alternately  in  the  camp  SM 
the  court  from  his  earliest  years.  His  countenance  wsi 
handsome,  but  nevertheless  unpleasing ;  for  its  featurei 
indicated  a  knowledge  of  the  world,  which  partool 
sixoT\g;\>)  (A  4vftam>aJA.lvQU)  and  a  valour  which  would  no 

loaded  sVait.  >i3vsAotikS^  Vj  w^  wstosawwk  <»w«^ 
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•wraagbt  hilt  of  the  '•ggv  tHnch  he  wore 
lOved  dnft  he  wm  a  peiiou  of  bo  onUoiiiy 
ttendaot  was  an  esqniie,  who  appeared  to 
mA  deference  the  oommmdcatioDS  of  hk 

Hid  hk  atteodaat  were  immediately  con- 
be  preKnce  of  thbdneftaia.  He  bad  been 
ith  his  coBipanioQ  in  a  manner  and  tone  of 
r ;  bat  when,  vpon  tnming  round,  be  be- 
Mt  of  my  itfliy,  every  appearance  of  this 
ately  ▼aniahed  ;  bis  brow  waa  in  a  moment 
m,  and  bis  locA  wore  all  the  pliability  and 
m  which  an  idile  diplomatist  knows  so  well 


gbt/'  he  began,  "  I  am,  it  is  tme,  a  stranger 
1 1  have  confidence  that  those  features,  and 
,  bespeak  one  of  the  house  of  d'Arennes." 
lOwed,  in  tc^en  of  acquiescence;  and  his 
atance  (who,  by-the-by,  had  received  pretty 
Uigence  beforehand  of  the  rank  of  the  person 
Iressing)  proceeded : — "  The  disturbed  state 
1,  Sir  Knight,  must  be  my  excuse  for  a  mea 
eourtesy  would  else  have  shrunk  from.  It 
•xcuse  the  interrogation  which  it  constrains 
•    With  what  purpose  bast  thou  journeyed 

I  seemed  not  sufficiently  recovered  from  hia 
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surprise  to  make  reply.  Robin  aiis#ered  for  him, 
Marry,  with  the  purpose  of  jouzneying  back  again." 
Thou  wooldst  do  well  to  keep  thy  couneel  fnead," 
said  the  querist ;  "  thy  flippant  tongue  might  ehewhen 
procure  thee  a  cap  and  bells ;  but  here,  trust  me,  it  will 
exalt  thee  to  little  else  than  the  bough  that  waves  orer 
my  head.  I  would  pray  of  thee,"  he  continued  to  Regi- 
nald, "  brief  answer  and  speedy." 

Reginald  seemed  somewhat  roused  from  his  torpidity 
by  the  oveiweeniog  tone  in  which  he  was  addressed  :^ 
'*  Hither  I  came,"  he  said,  "  with  the  purpose  <rf  a  bn- 
dal,  and  in  bridal  gannent ;  mantle  and  cap  have  I 
already  exchanged  for  haubeik  and  helm ;  and,  by  thj 
good  will,  wedding  and  wassiul  will  briefly  be  trans- 
muted to  quarrel  and  fray." 

"  Art  thou  so  warm  for  a  fray  V*  said  the  stranger. 
**  It  is  the  better :  thou  hast  gentle  blood  within  thee, 
although  thy  first  address  did  belie  it  woefully.  What 
if  I  were  to  lead  thee  to  a  fray,  where  an  estate  shall  be 
had  for  the  buckling  on  of  thy  harness,  and  an  earl- 
dom shaU  be  the  requital  of  every  blow  1  How  sayest 
thou,  Reginald  d'Arennes  ?  Is  not  prince's  favour 
more  worth  the  winning  than  lady's  love  1  and  is  not  the 
possession,  that  is  the  guerdon  of  service  in  field,  more 
honourable  than  the  dower  that  is  sued  for  on  bended 
knee  ?" 

Reginald  aeemedi^^\^H:iviftXk\\i\i;^>sBasi»Basc^^  Kj^<^ 


:VIGHT  AND  THE  KVATE.        281  | 

«  penon  who  i^>oiLe  to  him,  ftod  off  tbt  ;||||| 

It  he  ipoke,  he  had  recoune  to  \u§  iievitr- 
96,  **l  doubt"  Robiii  again  ftopped 
lia  ballad  admonitiOD,  which  I  ahall  again 
oodernise,  "  albeit  nnuied  to  the  rhyouog 


lerry,  'Us  merry,  ia  fair  green  wood, 

■  birds  are  Withelf  sfagiiig; 
trj,  'tis  ncrry,  is  fouffKUn  Aeld, 

■  blows  are  brsYely  ri»%^M%. 

the  fitbt  V  saith  kin{  Arttore, 
avsed  be  hetbat  lies! 
aadCuae  to  bi«  that  Urea  f 
Miastobfaitbatdicaf 

niiSereaC  tfcoa,  GfciUcCcladiMir— 
spoke  tbat  roaaif  kmawe,* 
MfcMcst  cift  ih|r  cvtows  CMS  aHre» 
it  boots  it  ia  (be  pca^tr" 


\ 


tptr  laid,  wd^tok}}  irrwCL  aosc  W0gi  viru- 


ill 


I" 

'iH. 
Ii 

r- 

■-i 


■  'I 


I  . 


fgmdat  and  ■afnl  an^ gatina  off  ^  CMMe 

OMod  to  hare  a  nmvcJIoaa  eftca  ■!«■  Ift^ 

paald  piiohiblr  faorre  iaftaffifJ  !■»  Mf4f#  ^' 

■Hgtwn  off  liia iameaiBi^w  imea  'filimi  4#  I;: 

iv  «ff  thife  wiaajUf^t  acck,  wftficiW  i<a^  Mft  > 

le  iBtMrB|<CK»  tmits,  fhi»,  m  mui  aar^t  'i*ia 


■  < 
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disordeTed  state  of  his  dress,  together  with. the  fatigiie 
which  was  apparent  on  his  pale  coontenanoe,  nfficieatly 
proved  that  he  had  not  spared  whip  or  spar  on  the 
journey.  He  deli? ered  to  the  Chief  the  letten  of  whkh 
he  was  the  bearer,  and  retired  in  silence.  The  Chief 
broke  open  the  packet ;  anxiety  was  strongly  marked  oa 
his  countenance ;  yet  his  features  changed  not,  as  ke 
read  his  advices ;  it  waa  difficult  to  fbim  a  conjectare 
whether  he  was  rejoiced  or  displeased  by  their  contents. 
He  called  to  him  his  esquire,  lliey  held  a  brief  coofer- 
ence  apart. 

"  Cold  news,  Eustace !  the  Flemings  have  been 
beaten  !  The  slaves  fled  as  the  first  weapon  leaped  from 
its  sheath.  ]!)e*  Lucy's  powers  are  drawn  together,  and 
BohuQ  hath  Leicester  prisoner." 

"  Then  it  were  well  to  seek  shelter  while  the  tempest 
is  yet  coming  on.      It  will  blow  a  fierce  wind  eie  long." 

**  Let  it  blow,"  said  the  chief,  drawing  himself  up  to 
the  full  height  of  his  fig^ure  ;  "  there  are  those  that  shall 
weather  the  gale.  What,  Eustace  !  Thinkestthou  that 
in  caves,  or  in  castles,  or  in  fastnesses,  there  is  safety 
for  those  whom  Henry  calls  traitors  ?  Our  refuge  is  in 
battle-field,  our  trust  in  ready  sword.  I  have  advanced 
my  foot  in  this  quarrel,  and  yon  oak  is  not  fixed  more 
firmly." 

"  I  am  ready  to  serve  thee  in  good  and  in  ill ;  1  am 
ready  to  ^"ve  ^xA  Vti  ^v^  V4\>^  >\\^%  \  Vi>x\.  vn  were  sheer 
madness,  mXYi  Vk^  ivft\^  ^^^^''^^  '^^ 
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9  Chief  interrupted  him  by  unfokling  his  letters,  and 
jQg  to  several  names  which  were  mentioned  in 
speaking  hastily  as  he  went  on.    "  Archetil  is  up 
is,  Ferrars  is  with  us,  Roger  de  Moubray  hath 
bowmen,  Hamon  de  Mascie  will  not  flinch,  Hugh 
will  not  be  idle  in  a  rising,  Clare  and  Glocester 
e  won ;  and,  let  but  Williams  hear  the  news  of 
ming,  the  North  shall  see  a  hundred  thousand 
)h  speari»  ere  a  hundred  men  are  a  foot  against  us. 
no  time  for  dallying ;  and  this  place,  though  for 
eight  hours  it  hath   concealed  our  ill-assorted 
is  no  safe  abode  for  men  engaged  in  this  war* 
We  must  endeavour  to  join  my  brother  at  the 
of  to-morrow's  sun.''     Eustace  bowed,  and  was 
Ing  to  withdraw,  but  was  recalled.    A  few  sen- 
were  exchanged,  in  which  the  name  of  R^^ald 
)quent]y  mentioned,  and  he  Mras  then  summoned 
his  captor. 

iginald  d'Arennes,"  said  the  Knight,  in  a  low 
voice,  "  thou  seest  before  thee  Richard  de  Malr 
For  himself  he  hath  little  claim  to  expect  that  his 
ihould  have  been  breathed  in  thine  ear ;  but  thou 
low  him  better  as  the  brother  of  the  renowned 
I  de  Mallory,  who^  with  many  brave  companions, 
it  a  more  fitting  time  shall  be  enumerated  to  thee, 
in  arms  against  usurpation  and  tyranny.  What 
thou  ?  wilt  thou  continue  to  disgtatc^,  Vj  ^^i^'i 
ty,  the  name  of  thine  ancesloi'\  oi  yiVl\.>Ctto^>P«>^ 
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tby  name  to  the  list  of  these  valiant  nobles,  boiAle  thy 
fortune  to  thy  sword,  and  win  an  earldom  by  my  adeV 

Now  Reginald  was  by  no  means  deficient  in  natanl 
penetration,  although  he  had  not  the  firmness  of  da- 
racter  which  was  requisite  to  act  upon  its  soggestioM; 
he  saw,  therefore,  that  the  attempt  of  theae  "  valiant 
nobles,"  like  the  many  other  conspiracies  by  which  tlK 
reign  of  Henry  II.  was  perpetoally  threatened,  woald 
probably  have  for  its  conclusion  confiscation  and  death. 
He  was  not  very  ready  to  embark  in  an  nndertnkiog  of 
this  nature,  until  lie  had  conferred  with  the  Biraa 
upon  its  expediency,  'and  had  calculated  the  chances  far 
and  against  success.  Upon  the  present  occasion,  there- 
fore, he  succeeded,  with  much  difficulty,  in  pleading  his 
approachiug  bridal  as  an  excuse  for  declining  the  offer  of 
his  new  acquaiatance. 

Richard  de  IMallory,  however,  appeared  by  no  meiss 
satisfied  with  the  apology ;  the  less  so,  when,  upon  in- 
quiry, he  heard  that  the  lady,  whose  iinseen  charms  de- 
tained the  3^ung  lord  from  the  field,  was  of  Saxon  de- 
scent. That  the  scion  of  so  illustrious  a  stock  should 
intermarry  with  that  contemned  race,  was  an  ides 
which  startled  the  prejudices  of  the  proud  Nonnan ;  in- 
somuch that  he  evidently  entertained  serious  doubts  of 
the  truth  of  the  narration.  "  £l&ida  of  Kennet-hold !" 
he  muttered  to  himself;  "  named  not  the  Saxon  whom 
our  spies  \>io\i^X  Vvi^OkSt  ^>&  tsi<sc\^^^%\>»ssa  of  Ken- 
net-holdV 
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did,"  MpUed  EoiUce. 

■d  him  hither,"  taid  de  Mailoiy  i  uid  iaBtantly, 
e  of  the  Kvenups  whicb  led  into  the  fareat,  some 
una  brougbt  fbclh  a  captive  Saian,  in  whom  Re- 
miDedutely  Teco|;DiKd  the  meswiigBi  who  but 
from  hiB  Infilcd  feUowers  in  the  momiiig.  The 
iko  bestowed  ■  glance  of  recogoitioa  upoa  hi* 
aptive.  "Saxon,"  taid  de  MKllory,  sDomfullj, 
■aid'sl  thou  was  thy  name?  for  in  truth  the  ap- 
M  of  thj  race  dfrell  not  long  ia  Noinuui  lemem- 

m  called,"  said  the  prisoner,  looking  od  Hegi- 
heapoke,  "Lothture;  the  SntbonjoC  Leofwyu 
tl-hold.  Thy  Dune,  Richard  de  MaUory,  is  not 
a  to  nte ;  thou  art  one  of  Ihoae  who  have  raiaed 
ntjects  Bgunat  the  king,  and  the  aoni  agsioal 
]T.  But  the  work  needed  not  thine  agency.  It 
I  long  ere  a  Norman  shall  know  peace  on  the 
f  Harold ;  long  era  the  goda  of  the  Saioni  thall 
TevengQ  upon  the  head  oE  hia  deicendajita  the 
m  of  the  first  Williun." 
ked  not  for  thy  forebodings  j  nor  knew  I  that  I 
tophst  in  my  camp.  One  more  question  shaL  1 
,  Shall  R^inald  d'ArenneB  wed  thy  fathei't 
'.■'" 

ire  sMmed  much  embanaated  bj  th«  (^ueuioiii-. 
ifo/ fiv  some  lime ;  until  ait.  last,  Bia\}aa^,  «&'A 
aaad  the  means  of  releamng  bim^Vf  iwna  iwoR- 
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difficulty,  he  looked  at  Reginald  with  an  unintelligible 
ez|Hresnon  of  orantenance,  and  replied,  **  He  ndetb 
with  that  purpose." 

'<  It  is  enough,"  ezdumed  the  chief.  '*  The  NonMii 
knight  that  can  ttoop  to  wed  with  the  daughter  of  a 
Saxon  franklin,  is  no  feUow  in  arms  for  Richard  de  Mil- 
lory.  Let  them  wend  on  their  way  together.  Where  ii 
the  fool?  it  were  pity  to  deny  him  audi  fit  company." 

And  with  this  sarcasm  the  three  captives  wen  nf- 
fered  to  dqfiart;  heing  first  obliged  to  swear  a  biadiBg 
oath  not  to  divulge  what  they  had  seen  and  heaid  is 
their  confinement.  Reginald  suffered  hioiself  to  be  le- 
conducted  to  the  place  where  he  had  been  seised,  with- 
out betraying  any  unusual  emotion  eiiher  of  joy  or  re- 
sentment; but  Lothaire  cast  back  upon  the  Noiman 
leader  frequent  glances  expressive  of  the  most  deter- 
mined hate,  and  a  disposition  to  make  a  speedy  and  in 
ample  return  for  his  discourteous  hospitality.  Their 
horses  were  brought  to  them,  and  they  again  set  forward 
upon  their  errand,  with  no  injury  but  what  was  occa- 
sioned by  the  long  delay  they  had  experienced.  It  wa« 
near  sunset,  and  there  seemed  little  possibility  of  their 
reaching  Kennet-hold  before  nightfall.  They  pushed 
on,  however,  at  a  brisk  pace.  It  may  be  doubted  whe- 
ther Reginald  was  altogether  pleased  with  the  new 
companion  \kfi  ViaA  xc^t  mth  in  the  person  of  Lothaire ; 
who  accomwaft^^^^'^^*'^^*  •wA.'^^h*  >^^\k.\£SB^  v. 
whiles  a  \ooV  ^V\c\i  «^>^fc  ^^  '^^'^^-t  ^'^^  <taw.>s.^ 
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Bobin  kept  a  respectful  distance;  for  he 
ve  for  the  Saxon  youth  no  stronger  predi- 
is  master. 

the  mind  of  the  rebel  chief  was  little  die* 
d  disastrous  intelligence  which  he  had  re- 
leader,  upon  whom  his  party  had  placed 
mliance,  was  taken ;  and  the  easy  defeat  oC 
•  had  taught  him  a  lesson  which  every  one 
»  in  a  great  undertaking  should  learn  be- 
lt is  a  perilous  thing  to  put  tnist  in  foreign 
Yet  so  accustomed  was  he  to  this  irregular 
hre,  and  so  inured  to  all  the  yidsaitudes  to 
dde  temper  of  dame  Fortune  might  subject 
■  mind  was  at  this  moment  perfectly  calm, 
ttted  a  thought  upon  the  perilous  situation 
fiMind  himself  placed.    He  seated  himself  at 
liquet,  which  his  followers  were  now  pre- 
fjperfect  indifference,  althoogh  the  poaability 
|iig  another  tranquil  meal  was  at  least  a  mat- 
it.      After  some  time  spent  in  noisy  revelling 
cflieir  assistance  was  required  in  an  afiair  of 
iftger,  the  chief  thought  it  no  scorn  to  join  in 
Mtty  and  court  the  good-will  of  his  yassala— 
ignn  to  reflect  upon  his  interview  with  his 
|i;  and,  with  a  eontemptuous  smile,  he  asked 
^a  Saxon  divinity  to  whom  they  must  attribute 
1*6  aUe  a  coadjutor  in  the  person  of  Richard 
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A  doeen  sturdy  yokes  were  lifted  up  at  onoe,  in  con- 
-mendation  of  the  lady  Elfnda.  Her  tall  and  command- 
ing stature — ^her  loDg  flaxen  hair — ^her  digni^ed  coonte- 
nance — her  cheeks,  whose  bright  complexion  invited 
the  flattery  which  they  blushed  to  hear — and  her  light 
blue  eye,  whose  glance  beamed  so  mildly  on  the  meek, 
and  met  so  proudly  the  gases  of  the  proud ;— were  al- 
ternately the  themes  of  admiration.  At  last  the  ehief' 
tain,  impatient  of  these  n^uious  effusions^  which  he 
began  to  think  were  endless,  poured  out  his  last  cup 
"  to  the  health  of  the  rose  of  Kennet-hold/'  and  de- 
serted the  board.  He  busied  himself  for  a  time  in 
giving  the  necessary  orders  for  their  departure  early  is 
the  ensuing  morning ;  and  then,  calling  Eustace  aside, 
exclaimed,  "  We  will  ourselves  look  upon  this  Saxon 
beauty:  by  our  Lady,  if  she  deserve  but  one  half  of  the 
praises  of  these  boors,  she  may  haply  be  the  companioD 
of  our  onward  march."  And  with  these  words,  at- 
tended by  his  esquire,  De  Mallory  strode  from  the  en- 
closure. 

While  this  scene  was  going  on,  Regmald  and  his  com- 
panion had  made  considerable  progress  on  their  journ^, 
and  were  within  a  few  miles  of  its  termination ;  yet  not 
a  word  had  been  exchanged  between  them,  lliey 
looked  from  time  to  time  towards  each  other,  apparently 
with  a  mutual  feeling  of  dislike,  if  not  of  apprehension. 
At  last  Lotba\T%  \ed  ^«  -«%<)  \a  <»s&:^«na\ksa^  v^  9.  time 
which  betrayed  a  atrou^  iiAs^Qi\\v3a.  xa  ^'BL^t  "mv  Ssai<^ 
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I  the  diapaaitioi]  ippmied  to  be  clucked  or  lab- 
'  >  tune  bj  tha  counter  a^ncj  of  Bome'eqnnDjr 

Rc^inHlil,"  Bud  he,  "  kaoweat  than  the  qus- 
)eh  are  requiTed  in  him  who  would  lue  for  the 
my  nater  ElindB  V 

in  donbti  touching  tlui  matter,"  nplied  Re- 
"  Hetfaiakt,"  rejoined  his  companion,  "  it 
th  the  while  to  inslnicl  tfajaelf  hrther,  ere  thou 
>ot  oa  mj  father's  tfareihold ;  for,  o(  >.  tnitb, 
lUh  a  right  Saxon  apiril,  and  a  right  SuOB 
•lie  hath  proud  tje%,  that  smile  on  whom  thej 
htiwa  on  vbom  they  will ;  and  prond  thought!, 
>C1  not  HI  much  the  glittering  of  the  corseUl  1* 
r  of  the  knight  that  weara  il." 
u  lomtivhal  like  a  thunderclap  lo  poor  Hegi- 
s  had  anticipBted  no  difficulliea  of  Ihia  kind : 
ty  of  hia  nMnie  would  have  shrank  back  wilh 
Bi  the  mention  of  a  protracted  couttship.  In 
lad  expected  a  path  strewn  with  roses,  and  lie 
■eset  with  (jriars ;  he  came  to  wed  in  lAedieat 
re  bride,  and  he  began  u  suspect  ahe  was 
IT  than  an  inlracuble  virago.  After  having 
10  momeuls  in  reBections  of  this  nature,  he 
BBce  to  hia  aeciel  musings  iu   a  brief  soU- 

doabtiog  whether  or  no  1  aliaW  ^o(««4-" 
answered  by  a  loud  lau^ti  htrai  ^i*  hAbwb*- 
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brother-ia-law ;  who  'proceeded  forthwith  to  dispel  the 
apprebennoDS  which  he  had  himself  excited. 

'*  Cheer  thee,  noble  Knight ;  be  not  afindd  fiw  a 
woman.  Thou  hast,  princely  Reginald,  many  Taloms 
and  knightly  qualities ;  the  least  of  which  might  win  a 
richer  bride  than  the  daughter  of  Leofwyn  and  the  aslar 
of  Lotbaire.  Surely  thou  dost  obtain  honour  at  those 
^endid  jousts,  from  which  thou  knowest  our .  8aaoo 
habits  do  utterly  revolt ;  and,  doubtless,  thou  hast  skill 
in  foreign  music,  which  thou  knowest  our  Sazoa  ears  do 
utterly  detest ;  and  thou  art  also  skilled  in  that  foreign 
language  which  thou  knowest  a  Saxon  doth  so  loath,  that 
he  would  have  his  tongue  torn  from  his  throat  rather 
than  give  utterance  to  its  accents." 

**  Brother,"  said  Reginald,  who  began  to  perceive  the 
necessity  of  conciliating  L»thaire,  "  I  have  meddled  but 
little  with  courts  ;  and,  in  my  ignorance  of  these  accom- 
plishments, I  am  a  perfect  Saxon.  But,  I  prithee  tell 
me,  in  love  and  fellowship,  by  what  means  or  en- 
deavours it  is  possible  for  me  to  win  the  good<will  of 
thy  sister." 

"  I  will  shew  thee,"  said  Lothaire ;  "  First,  thou 
must  learn  to  speak,  not  tardily  through  tliy  teeth,  as  it 
thy  present  method;  but  boldly,  openly,  tind  fearlessly, 
as  one  man  should  do  to  another." 

"  Whelhei  thift  be  ^ssible,  I  doubt,"  observed  Re- 
ginald. 

"  Secondly  "  4^^^  ^«^  vRsJccvxeuw,  **  ^x.  wj  VjvS5s«i% 
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nut  not  be  too  ready  to  reUnquiah  the 

0  thee  reason — I  will  do  thee  reason.  Sir 
Aomed  Reginald,-^-'*  Many,  I  shall  need 
ruction  upon  that  head ;"  and  he  strained 
spoke,  in  the  directioa  of  Kennet-hold,  as 
leasure  the  space  which  lay  between  his  lip 
1. 

'  resumed  Lothaire,    "  thou  must  hate  a 

jOu  wonld'st  hate  the  foul  6end." 

ied  Reginald ;  "  I  do  hate  a  Norman :  the 

parted  from  e'en  now — Richard  de  Mal- 

ht  upon  him !    He  hath  bound  me,  scoffifid 

ed  my  body  and  my   mind,  until  I  can 

p  my  saddle  on  my  journey,  or  recollect 

oumey  tendeth.    A  murrain  on  the  proud 

th  he  fancy  that  I  care  aught  whether  the 

)  son  hath  the  better  ;  whether  the  Henry 

lied  the  second  or  the  third  Y* 

risk  prophecy/*  muttered  the  Saxoo,  **  thou 

ee  the  third  Henry   wearing  his  Cither's 

have  worn  the  yoke  of  your  tyrants  long 

I  it  is  time  that  the  throne  of  Alfred  should 

d  by  one  of  his  descendants.    Despised  and 

(  we  are,  there  are  still  true  Saxons  enow  to 

Hong  from  the  laud  ye  have  spoiled/' 

oung  men  had  continued  to  ridft  «&  ^t  ^.^vtv. 

Mod  their  road  would  penn\t\  %ti<\>^%^^i3BA 
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of  conversation  into  which  they  had  fallen  did  not  seen 
likely  to  promote  kindlier  fedings  between  them.  Re- 
ginald's national  prejudices  began  to  rise  high  within 
him,  and  to  overpower  the  want  of  enei^  which  was  his 
£adling.  '*  Sir  Lothaire/'  he  replied,  doggedly,  **  me- 
thinks  thou  hast  forgotten  Hastings.". 

'*  Sir  Knight/'  said  his  companion,  in  a  melancholy 
voice,  "  it  is  not  possible  for  thee  or  for  me  to  forget  Has- 
tings. Thine  ancestor  did  obtain  there,  power,  and  title^aod 
riches ;  mine  did  win  nothing  but  honour  and  his  grave ; 
the  chance  may  be  ours  in  another  field.  If  valour  and 
desert  in  arms  had  had  their  meed,  the  bastard  of  Nor- 
mandy had  never  set  foot  upon  the  corpse  of  Harold." 

**  Thou  erresr,  thou  errest,  good  brother,"  said  Regi- 
nald, unthinkingly.  *'  llie  single  arm  of  king  William 
was  sufficient  to  beat  down  Harold  and  his  brothers  to 
boot.  Thine  ancestor  himself,  Sir  Lothaire,  was  light  in 
the  balance  when  weighed  with  the  least  of  our  Normaa 
chivalry." 

**  Norman  liar !'  exclaimed  Lothaire,  and  immediately 
giving  his  horse  the  spur,  and  causing  him  to  make  a 
demi-volte,  which  brought  him  close  to  his  companion's 
side,  he  raised  his  ponderous  arm,  and  dealt  with  his 
mailed  hand  so  terrible  a  blow  between  the  corselet  and 
headpiece  of  his  future  brother-in-law,  that  Launcelot 
reeled  upon  b\%  U^uuches,  and  his  rider  fell  to  tbe 
ground  witViout  ^v\^fe  at  xckSilCvavv.  VkjCw-sclx^  ^gui%i^  <«« «. 
moment   upon  x:ti^  ^^^V^^  Y^xiv^v-s  w\  SiB«sx.  ^n*^ 


iiKJdeui*  wm  vu.ntf^  )>lii^j»  nanur  tkm*- 

frf  tiie  tififlMtaruU  (H  H^wmuIiuIi) 
r  «r  uvifjb.    7V   IVf^.,  iiiij— cl. 
■ft  taertir** ,  yft^^  lit rtju|tli  all  ttnr : 


I'  ■! 
If 
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Robin  to  come  op,  pot  kii  borM  into  n 
•d  oontmued  htf  roate. 
■  the  fomudable  Saxon  was  out  of  liglit, 
pioacli  tlie  scene  of  the  fracas.    Pilnoiis 
whidi  presented  itself.     JiauxuMilot  WM  § 

h.  a  neiglibooiBg  tree,  still  trembliuK  witli 
Ml  iecemd«    Beginaid  lay  motiooUss  in  It 

ngfat  amonr  was  soiled  wHb  earth  Mid 
lAed  out  pkBtafnlly  from  bis  nviutli  atid 
in  took  off  Ins  lielmet,  and  endHMvouiwd  '  P 

ter  over  hmftsMinK^,  to  restore  MUiiititiuii. 
ent  a  loof  tone  ia  toe  vaiu  eiui»MVOMi .  Im  ;  | 

ifsDen  pttron  witb  au  expreMigii  i»t  iilim 
■tiered  to  Vaaamdi,  "  My  tumsiiH-  in  net 
id  tbere  wffl  lie  uo  wt^dditiK,  tiut  i«»ir«*l. 
*  He  ooHtmu^  1^  mnt^  tiitnuies  itt 
dxoBL.  airfl  tbcMi  eiid«tJffM»«t,  *'  An'  my 
md,  J  wilj  U;  jiev«;ij|f«^  Ml  tlM»  hajtmi 
ttiese  wuriu  U.  i/<'|sNti  tf>  disarni  iw^ 


•  fi 
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for  my  defuntem$nt :  and  for  tlie  present  leaving  ny 
bero  on  his  bed  of  earth,  I  will  introduce  my  reader, 
without  furtlier  delay,  to  the  hall  at  Kennet-hold. 

Every  thing  seemed  to  be  in  a  state  of  unasnal  con- 
fusion  at  the  residence  of  the  Saxon.  This  was,  bo 
doubt,  partly  to  be  attributed  to  the  extraordinary  pn- 
parations  made  by  the  cooks,  and  to  the  wish  of  the 
domestics  to  appear  in  the  sprucest  attire  before  theejsi 
of  the  Norman  guest.  But  there  was  something  mora 
than  this  in  the  bustle  which  pervaded  Ken  net-hold. 
There  seemed  to  be  in  every  countenance,  from  the 
swineherd  to  ;the  thane,  the  consciousness  of  sons 
concealment,  some  unspeakable  secret  lingering  on  the 
lips,  and  awaiting  a  fit  opportunity  for  disclosure.  Many 
of  the  menials  were  staring  at  each  other  in  silence,  al- 
though they  had  abundant  occupatien  before  them ;  and 
many  were  looking  inordinately  busy,  although  it  vu 
their  chance  to  have  nuthing  to  do.  1  he  expression  of 
their  faces  was  various.  In  some  you  could  perceive 
little  more  than  a  repressed  desire  to  laugh  ;  but  on  the 
features  of  the  higher  sort  of  vassals  you  might  read 
pride,  contempt,  resentment,  together  with  a  vibible 
exultation,  which  plainly  told  that  all  these  vindictive 
feelings  were  on  tlie  eve  of  gratification. 

Lcofwyn  liimself  was  seated  on  the  chair  of  his  hall, 
beneath  a  scaiWv.  c^jhoy^,  va  all  the  rude  state  which 
his  Saxon  pTe'^u.d\ce^  y^tovxvvr^.  V^t  Ni'^'bViK  ^^wa.-^- 
,  with  a  rouuOl  %wyi-\\Ni\^^>^^^'^'^^^-'»^^^^'^'^^'^^^^ 
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-  w  face  could  spok,  that  it>  owner  was  willing  In 
n  frieDdl;  terms  witli  the  reel  of  the  world,  if  the 
-the  world  would  give  him  leave.  In  factLe- 
wti  of  K  (lispositioa  to  prefer  the  begiDniag  of  a 
It  to  the  coucluaion  of  a  hroil ;  and  if  he  had  been 
tj  to  consult  hia  own  inclination,  there  would  have 
iich  nine,  tind  but  vei^  little  blood,  poured  out  aa- 
b;  the  relainers  of  KeuLet-hold.  Man;  cauMS 
■I  coosiured  to  make  these  paci£c  qnalitiea  of  no 
In  the  first  place,  the  chief  had  an  hereditaij  Tend 
ortagaiost  Ibeinvadersoftheland;  and  although 
utf  saw  nothing  in  Ihese  Ibreignere  which  should 
hisnialediotion.he  deemed.it  his  duty  to  hale  them 
^ously,  because  his  father  had  doneso  befbrehim. 
y,  his  Bon  Lothaire  waa  of  a  tenibly  Tiolent  temper 
I  always  seeking  an  oppoTtonily  for  embroilmg  bis 
lith  same  Norman  landholder;  and  Ihirdly,  this 
aity  was  fraqueutly  afforded  by  the  predatory 
of  the  Burrouadiug  nobles. 

e  retaliatioa  which  Leofwyn  exercised  ^for  these 
I,  he  fiequeally  pot  in  practice  some  cunning 
ee  device,  which  accorded  ill  with  the  piofes- 
'  hate  aad  cumity  which  he  was  perpetually 
Fnr  instance,  it  appears  that  when  the  lassals 
obejc  de  Vallice  had  made  considerable  depre- 
npon  the  Saion's  swine,  he  cattiei  oR  '&1  «i*"l 
ie  offender,  and  after  i;OQ&ti\iij\w«'iii.tMa^''>'i 
porkersfor  a  uighland  a  dai(,  se^iX^^™'**^^ 
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Sir  Robert,  with  a  message,  that  "  he  had  sent  hbnte 
swiiieherd  also."  Sach  freaks  as  these  had  vaa^^ 
depeDdants  secured  to  him  the  reputation  of  hanaf  i 
right  sharp  wit:  among  his  powerful  neighboms  be « 
considered  little  better  than  a  madman  ;  in  conseqoaB 
of  which,  amidst  the  of^xesmons  to  which  his  nce«» 
daily  subject,  he  had  been  allowed  to  pass  his  dijiii 
despised  security. 

Upon  the  present  occasion,  it  seemed  that  he  had  ih> 
unusually  clever  design  in  view.     Ho  was  peipewlf 
giving  some  instructions  to  the  domestics,  in  a  vm^ 
voice  mysteriously  low,  and  again  rriapning  into  tef 
and  silent  meditation.     In  short,  in  the  anxiety  whick 
he  evinced  for  the  approaching  nuptials,  he  shewed  iS 
the  assiduity  and  precaution  of  a  modem  match-inikcr> 
Reginald  did  not  come  at  the  appointed  time  j  the  ^ 
man  began  to  grow  impatient ;  he  asked  for  his  *w- 
•'  Lothaire,"  replied  one  of  the  attendants,  •*  bore  fa«* 
thy  message  in  the  morning,  being  desirous  of  looking  « 
the  Norman  guest.     He  hath  not  yet  retumeil.'*    "  1- 
is  the  better,"  said  Leofwryn  to  himself.     **  His  haso- 
ness   might  defeat  what    my  prudence   hath  devisri- 
Nevertheless,  I  cannot  but  marvel  at  Ids  slay.     Is  tk 
bride  apparelled?"     "  She  is  :  the  maidens  have  beefl 
busied  about  her  headgear  since    noon-day.      Man) 
they  \v4\e  iio  \i!^\.\a.^\  ^«t  vVa  hair  they  decorate  hiii 
been  Wi  VvxxX^  u^jftfi. Vft  >JQft  «^«5t:^^wi.r     -\^vaRor  >aJ 

L.eofwvii. 
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n  passed  awaj  in  rapid  locceuion :  ereiuDg 
{nduall;  hd;  and  adit  there  were  no  tncei  at 
of  Raginald  d'Areiuieg;  The  Skioq'b  choltr 
to  rise  in  earoeat.  "  Surely,"  he  muttered  in- 
,  "  surely  tbat  hot-braJned  fellow  Lothaire  hath 
mimed  the  smieture  my  counwl  hath  been  lo 
buildiug;  mUchiet  ligbt  upon  him  if  he  hath 
o  mnke  or  to  meddle.  Tha  forward  lioy  i*  ever 
ring  and  drawing  of  awonla.  Boya'  pUy,  boys' 
lUt  it  waie  a  brave  thing  to  put  this  alight  upon 
naan,  Mairy,  hang  him  if  bo  bath  despoiled 
^ter  other  huaband." 

Bnly  bia  aoliloquy  waa  iatanupted  by  the  blast  of 
tnnounciag  tha  arriTal  of  strangers.  Leafivyu 
ram  his  seal  in  an  ecallicy ;  but  immediately  re- 
t,  wilh  a  studied  look  of  gravity,  (hat  reatrained 
linaliou  of  menimeat  which  was  predomioant 
his  depeodanla.  EtciJ  one.  therefore,  waa  ai- 
the  falding-doors  were  slowly  unclosed,  and  the 
1010  introduced  to  the  presence  of  bis  lord— Sir 
il  d'Arennes. 

IS  greeted  by  his  future  father-in-law  with  cold 
ml  courtesy,  which  he  returned  in  a  maimer  of 
,ter  reserve.  "  Sir  Kni^t,"  said  Leofwyn,  "  It 
II  that  thy  nupliala  be  aoiemnized  era  thou  ait- 
D  to  the  bauquel.  My  son  Latbaire  ia  chaletic 
It  gave  an  inroJuntary  molioii  ot  asse&Ci  ■,  •■'"^ 
muid  return  before  the   wedding,  i  Vao^   '°° 
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whether  thy  head  might  not  lie  in  the  castle-moat  looDer 
than  on  the  bridal  pillow."  The  bridegroom  thndderad. 

"  Is  the  lady  Elfirida  attired?"  continned  Leofwyn,  id 
a  tone  of  mock  gravity,  which  was  exceedingly  ladicnmi. 
The  attendants  caught  the  infection,  and  many  unie- 
pressed  jests  circulated  among  them,  as  they  departed  to 
bear  their  lord's  summons  to  his  daughter. 

Presently,  Elfrida  made  her  appeanmee.    The  bride- 
groom started  as  she  entered  the  hall:  perhaps  the  ex- 
terior qualifications  of  the  Saxon  beauty  night  not  alto- 
gether correspond  with  the  exaggerated  reports  which 
his  ears  had  greedily  drunk.    Her  figure  might  becaUed 
elegant,  but  was  certainly  too  short  to  deserre  the  ap« 
pellation  of  dignified ;  her  face  might  be  deemed  pretty, 
but  the  pertness  which  was  its  prevalent  characteristic, 
disqualified  it  for  the  epithet  of  beautiful.     Instead  of 
the  soft  yellow  hair  which  her  adorer  had  expected,  he 
beheld  a  profusion  of  dark  brown  ringlets;  and  in  lieu 
of  the  languishing  blue  eye,  which  he  deemed  wouM 
have  dissolved  him  into  raptuxe,  he  met  the  glance  of  a 
sparkling  black  one,  in  which  there  lurked  a  vezy  strong 
inclination  to  laugh  in  his  face.     To  his  disappointment, 
however,  if  he  felt  any,  Keginald  gave  no  vent;  be 
seemed  to  have  a  great  reluctance  to  unclose,  in  the 
presence  of  Saxons,  either  his  visor  or  his  lips.     Uoih 
parties  beXra^'C^V  «*.  >j'v^\ft\!LVie  the  ceremony  perforincii 
as  speedily  as  po^-s^Vfc*,  -wA  ^Caa 'WK^'C>s\k  ^\  liw^'i^- 
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net-hold,  nert  accordinglj  celsbnted  in  Ibe  chft- 
iA  wu  aiuehed  to  tha  midence  of  the  Saxon. 
dy  EUnda  wu  iplendidl;  attired;  hut,  in  other 
t,  the  Dnptbl]  rite*  were  graced  with  little  pomp, 
«  attendance  of  a  large  bod;  of  Leofwjn'i  re- 
^rtw,  bettring  in  thaii  haods  eecb  a  flaming  torch, 
au  of  rod*  inagnificeiice  orei  the  Kene. 
mptnooi  banquet  awaited  ttiem  np<m  their  re- 
OehaU.  TbameirimentottheTiHaliwailaud 
wmittjng.    The  toid^ioom,   bowaver,  did  sot 

eojc^  the  nlaitioii  in  which  he  found  hinuelf 
He  fidgeted  upon  bia  leat,  and  turned  hia  cjes. 
■ly  to  the  ceiling  and  to  the  wall,  as  if  ha  lua- 
that  more  than  half  of  the  jovialitj  of  the  paitj 
lua  eipenie.  Hii  embanassmBut  wm  increaaed 
maliciauB  endeaToun  of  his  bride,  who  rallied 
A  hiA  gT&Tity  and  look  of  deapondeiicj,  in  a  atyle 
1  he  had  endeotl;  no  apirita  to  reply, 
■t  be  confeued  that  the  young  man'*  antpicioiu 
t  altogether  without  foundation.  The  occupanti 
rwer  part  of  the  boaid,  who,  of  course,  were  the 
•trepeniDi  in  their  mirth,  were,  from  time  to 
dulging  themselvee  in  very  acute  criticisms  upon 
le  and  features  of  their  master's  son-in-law. 
tid  not  altogether  answer  thdi  eipectstiona. 
I  Ihey  contemued  the  Normans,  they  had  ^- 
themselres,  is  the  pereoa  oE  S-a^diA^  ^  K.^^^- 
Mmfenance  noble  evea  to  stemufcaa,  »iA  »-'"3«*' 
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ing  at  once  courteous  and  martial.  They  knew  be  wai 
a  Norman,  but  they  also  knew  he  was  a  handsome  and  a 
friendly  Norman;  in  consequence  of  which  they  had 
made  up  their  minds  to  hate  him,  and,  at  the  bame  time, 
to  find  nothing  in  him  worthy  of  hate.  They  were  mnch 
surprised,  therefore,  when  they  found  the  young  kn^t 
so  perfectly  difierent  from  the  image  report  had  drawn. 
His  face  seemed  perfectly  void  of  all  expresoon  of  ma- 
jesty or  valour.  At  present  its  predominant  expresnoo 
was  embarrassment,  mingled  witli  a  strong  tincture  of 
fear ;  but  there  was  a  slight  curve  upon  the  lips,  and  a 
sly  twinkle  under  the  eye,  which  betrayed  a  atrong  dis- 
position to  cunning  and  risibility.  His  figure  appeared 
slender  and  diminutive,  and  a  goi^eous  steel  haruew 
huug  danglings  about  it;  as  if  the  bark  of  the  forest  oak 
had  been  stripped  off  to  give  an  appearance  of  strengdi 
to  the  willow.  This  was  all  very  strange :  the  attend- 
ants looked,  and  laughed,  and  wondered ;  and  Leofvryn 
shewed  no  disposition  to  check  their  humour.  Indeed, 
he  seemed  to  participate  cordially  in  their  laalicious 
propensities. 

"  Sir  Kiiiglit,"  said  he,  *'  methinks  there  is  in  thy  de- 
meanour a  greater  degree  of  bashfulness  than  thy  noble 
presence  and  thy  lofty  lineage  do  warrant.** 

••  It  is  a  feeling,"  rephed  the  guest,  '•  which  1  have 
inliericd  fiom  m'j  mother  Bridget — I  mean,  from  my 
mother  lY\e  \avi'^  ^\^vve,^^  \\a  •a*^»\^^A>aaxiva!^j^N«>^Tgs5s!^ 
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t^,  1  di«>m«d  not  thy  fuW  had  been  to  ga;  ia 
ng  dtjs.  What!  pliy  iha  Itdj  Marie  lalwl 
COON,  it  wai  ill  done,  ill  done ;  ilie  mu  a  ladj 
;eierilent  curiae;  il  waiill  doiie.  Bat  be  not 
mu  Tlia  na  mi  not  [hine.  Fledge  nie,  noble 
Id.  Tbon  nanden  in  need  of  relieehmenl;  (or, 
k,  thy  leak  it  wearineu  itaelf.  and  thoa  ul  aa 
■  the  oaken  board  on  whieli  tbou  leanut.  Come, 
be  pigimmt  i*  worth  the  tauing." 
nald  bloihed,  and  leemed  deobting  whether  it 
it  tnll  to  make  a  precipitate  retreat.  The  lady 
turned  away  her  head,  and  let  davn  her  veil, 
[eilnre  oF  afiecled  horror  at  the  indelicate  ullie* 
Uher.  Nothing  daunted,  the  old  man  continued 
ipacioui  jyalem  of  annoyance,  while  Ihe  ilomee- 
lauded.  hy  ill-repreised  acclanulione,  the  Bur- 
ocolarity  of  theii  Imd. 

n  art  sparing  of  thy  food,  Sii  Knight ;  but 
I  thou  art  nied  to  other  diet  than  thia  :  the 
r  a  Saioa  thane  hath  bat  little  to  tempt  the 
F  the  ton  oF  a  Nonnan  noble." 
u  wrongest  tiiine  own  hoapitality,  noble  Thane," 
he  other,  collecting  his  spirits,  and  making  au 
be  polite.  *'  Womanly  indeed  should  1  be,  if  1 
.  used  to  harder  tare  than  this'.  My  fsther,  the 
—that  is,  I  mean,  my  Father,  the  Baton," — «b& 
fjnaW  lo(Aed  coofnied,  and  pTO*«4..  mA  «»* 


"Thou  doit  belie  thj  c1 
the  old  mtn;  "  fkme  hath  told  ni  tha 
shire,  there  is  not  >  jollisi  boon  cooipaii 
lover  or  the  cup."  "  It  ii  tne  thai 
d'AienDes  hath  had  that  lepolatiaD,"  n 
maa,  *'  and  his  best  fiieadB  have  jadgei 
do  well  to  put  it  away."  "  By  the  bi 
cried  Leotwyu,  "  not  upon  his  wedding  d 
the  idea!  What,  ho!  Oaiic,  tiU  up  foi 
Pledge  me,  ^llmt  KnighL  The  health 
ofElfridal" 

"  I  nlH  do  ihce  reason,"  said  Regiiii 
cup  (o  his  lips;  but,  at  the  mentiaD  of  t 
frida,  some  of  the  vassals  bunt  into  ench 
of  laughter  that  he  set  it  dovn  in  astonisl 

I.eofwyn  Temarked   hii  Eurpriie,  and  i 
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iU.  icmnad  his  teat,  u>d,  in  a  iboit  time,  be- 
Mk  mMt  Tcloronily,  u  if  itrinng;  to  drown  in 
jNgment  ume  nnpleauBt  nu{Minoa>.  By  d»- 
■  band,  trine)]  wai  eridenlly  waakei  thu  tba 
hid  attzibMed  to  Ragimld  d'ArcoDM.  btigu 
ipowsred  by  Qie  &«i)aent  potatkui  whioh  wen 
ND.bim  by  hia  hotl;  and  while  Leotwjn  and 
■■1,  and  erra  tha  modeit  Elbida,  were  in- 
lirninl  by  bii  >w£waid  litaUiron,  tho  hapleu 
n  ibewed  tbe  effecti  of  Saxon  hoapitali^  in 
al  and  nnintalligiblc  eiclunBtuDi. 
>  trnlli,  good  Thane,  thy  drink  ia  Biarrellaoa 
MnrihiiU  good  is  thy  drink !  bettor  have  not  I 
M  we  rifled  old  Ambiou,  the  fasnnit  of  Tor- 
Very  rich  waa  the  old  rogne :  he  had  ators 
ad  of  ailvBT,  and  an  adminble  cellar  withal. 
ny  we  wcie,  and  jorial;  and,  for  the  boary 
nade  him  nt  by  the  board,  and  chaunt  a  neny 
let  did  I;  for,  traly,  ny  felkiw  thief  had  a<nne 
Mmaeieaca.  Health  to  the  old  nan!  Mayhia 
bii  cellar  be  leplonahed  before  nett  Whilaun- 
hat  care  I  for  abbot  and  faht,  mitre  and  cowll 
■rough  glade  uid  greenwood,  over  bill,  and 
jiream,  fimuthebawk,  twe  aitiie^MKm^ 
may,  1  had  forgot  how  1  have  lioluti  th-jwSA  vj 
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a  wife.  Kiss  me,  fair  Elfrida !  I  love  tliee  Teiy  v 
Klfrida ;  but  thou  knowest  when  war  calleth  vi  i* 
we  soldiers  leave  ye  like  a  whistle.  How  doit  tkii 
father-in-law,  how  dost  thou?  Of  a  verity,  diyiK 
as  black  as  a  November  cloud,  and  that  spear  bgr 
side  is  wondrous  sharp:  it  is  well  I  have  a  H 
corselet.  Mark  ye  my  Milan  corselet,  father  and  bii 
The  zecchins  that  were  paid  for  it !  It  hath  not  b 
blow  yet.  Certainly,  I  like  not  blows ;  but  the  be 
my  helmet  is  snapped  in  twain.  Thy  son,  mosti 
leofwyn,  could  explain  unto  thee  the  manner  o 
Surely  it  was  a  mighty  blow,  and  a  perilous,  givea  - 
a'strong  arm,  and  a  right  good  will.  Launnelot  li 
like  an  aspen  leaf.  Howbeit,  noble  Saxon,  thy  drii 
marvellous  good ;  it  maketh  a  man  valorous,  and  i 
as  it  were,  put  to  flight  the  whimsies,  and  the  vis 
and  the  phantasies  of  the  brain.  Fill  up,  valiant  I 
vfynl  plague  on  them  that  flinch!  Mine  hame 
much  soiled  for  a  wedding  garment,  but  I  shall  we 
new  doublet  to-morrow:  a  blight  upon  the  bramblt 
the  coppice !  How  now,  good  father-in-law,  why 
thou  not  speak  1  thy  face  is  as  round  as  the  bowl, 
as  silent  as  the  roasted  crab  that  is  floating  withi 
Fill  up!  ofl'with  care!  Shall  I  not  be  merry,  v 
steel,  and  nobility,  and  a  wife,  are  put  upon  my  si 
dersV 

bar  i\\^  ?iVAe  lo  s^^s^  ^«t  \wvi^\\Ki .    **  ^.  ^V^^.  <«&«> 
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of  Kennet-hold,  and  the  drink  it  iflbrds,  have 
Itt  mueltled  hia  braina  ! " 
•atiful  Elfrida,"  uiid  the  bridegroom,  "  tme  it 
die  brahu  of  Sir  Reginnld  liad  ■  terribls  knock 
',  uid  thjr  brathei  knowi  whence  it  cama  ;  but  we 
pt  these  qoBrrelBome  topics,  and  gire  ap  the 
to  mernment.      My  brsinR  are  us  firm  bb  thine 
dnry,  the  wine  is  tDarrdlouB  good  !" 
u  naldag  gradually  into  inloiicBtion. 
m«l  whaeTore  Lotbaiie  del&jeth  his  coining," 

ftrjn- 

ly,"  replied  Elfrida,  "it  werewellto  conclnde 
without  him.  I  am  weaiy  of  this  mummeTy." 
fTel4oiu  good !"    lopeited  the  Nonnaa,  and 

,"  said  LeofivjD,  "thou  speakest  fooliihly; 
taa't  letnin,  ve  will  keep  up  the  diaguiM." 
uise!"  cried  Reginald,  lecoreriog  some  little 
what  was  going  fbrwaid.  "  Who  talked  uf 
was  it  thou,  Mostmstic  Leatwyn.oilbou.most 
wed  Elfrida.   Who  talked  of  disgime  !    1  care 

.  and  pemng  shriek  interrupted  the  speaker. 
it  have  thought  that  all  the  miudeniof  the  shire 
iredlo  deafen  the  esrs  of  theaaKiii^H)^w*j!«. 
as  eaddealy  dung  open,  »n4  a  ■w»T66t,  ■wiSo- 
amstetnatioo  picturad  on  ever)  \»«*>  »^*  ^*'. 
tdaptotbt  dais,  and,  bend^nsUw  ^>»»^  **  ^ 
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to  receive  the  chastisement  which  his  negligence  would 
call  down,  exclaimed,  **  the  Lady  Elfrida  hath  been 
taken  away  from  the  castle ! -* 

It  were  difficult  to  describe  minutely  the  aatonishmtmt 
which  pervaded  the  halU  Vassals  and  menials  of  eveiy 
degree,  snatched  their  arms,  and  fled  from  the  apart- 
ment. 

Nothing  was  heard  but  inquiries,  and  weeping,  and 
imprecations.  Nothing  was  known  but  that  the  kdj 
had  been  within  the  last  few  minutes,  cairied  off  by  a 
strange  knight,  mounted  on  a  swift  bay  horse,  and 
attended  by  one  follower.  It  was  supposed  that  he 
must  have  entered  and  departed  by  swimming  the  moat, 
which,  as  it  was  now  midnight,  was  an  attempt  by  no 
means  impracticable.  He  had  been  seen  by  a  peasant 
wlio  was  returning  from  an  adjacent  forest ;  his  lovely 
prize  was  thrown  across  a  led  palfrey,  and  appeared  to 
he  in  a  swoon. 

All  was  confusion.  The  retainers  of  Leofwyn.  ran  to 
and  fro  in  all  directions  bat  the  right  one.  Armour 
resounded  with  a  dismal  clang,  as  it  was  hastily  throvni 
over  the  shoulders  of  the  domestics ;  torches  were  throw- 
ing their  red  glare  in  every  direction  ;  the  voices  of  the 
pursuers  were  repeated  by  frequent  echoes,  as  they 
shouted  and  caWed  \o  owe  another  through  the  darkucss. 
In  the  meantAvue,  v\\<i  c\v\ti  ^T^^waj^^'v^^^N&VAV'^^*: 
ill  a  silualiou  v^xV^iVm;.  ^Vx^v.^^^^  '^S.  >.V^WiNs=xv.>^,  -^^^ 
black-eyed  A.mseX,  v,V.  W^  ^>.--^  -W^>^  ^^^ 
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tba  daughtei  of  LeofwjD,  had  cried  out,  as  the 
^liTered  his  news,  "  my  dear  JauUeVj  my  poor 
iT"  and  fainted  upon  her  throne.  Hie  brjde- 
ikd  been  in  some  meaaore  tmued  from  hii  intoii- 
bot  was  still  uuable  to  collect  hii  ideas,  u  as  to 
J  idea  of  the  origin  or  msaiiing  of  the  tumult. 
■  appeared  to  be  in  a  state  of  mental  Btupeftiction. 
of  the  foibles  of  tlie  old  mati'i  character,  be  was 
J  food  of  his  daughter ;  and  the  newa  of  her  Iobs, 
in  the  midst  of  revelrf,  seemed  Co  ha>e  withered 
I  *  thnnderboll.  He  sat  still,  looking  on  the 
1  with  a  vacant  gaze,  and  inquiring  fiDm  time  to 
[■  my  liaughter  welt  1  How  fares  it  with  the 
ida  1  Does  she  not  come  to  her  old  father  V 
tee  personages  therefore  remained  quietly  upon 
la,  while  OTerj  one  around  them  was  in  comino* 
I  the  bronzed  imagesin  modern  balls,  that  hold 
delabras  so  calmly,  while  the  guests  are  all  in 
t  of  de|)aiture. 

remained  in  thin  disagri«able  position  for 
Utes,  when  the  blowing  of  a  horn,  aud  a  loud 
id  shoutiog  without,  announced  that  something 
.  place.  PreseoUy,  accompanied  by  a  crowd  of 
half  accoutred  for  the  pursuit,  Lothaire  entered 
Leofwjn  raised  his  bead,  and  \ie\n.ij,iii  wrnne 
BcaJ/ed  lo  his  t,  collection  by  tlie  a'l^'-  o^  ^■*' 
•led  bis  inquiry.  "Is  my  Aau^Viwa  vjA^*- 
•e/// "  said   Lotkairc,   *'  »,nd   1»di  ■'"^■'^'-  ^ 
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thanks  to  my  new  friend,  the  doogkty  SbBidrf 
MftUory,  from  wliom,  to  say  the  tnith,  ium4 
hath  received  a  moat  miachievoos  contuBioo.  Iti 
thee,  good  steel,"  he  continiied,  taking  off  his  U* 
surveying  the  deep  indenture  which  a{ipeuii 
summit,  **  had  not  thy  temper  been  true,  ^  > 
bead  had  lain  upon  the  conch  ficom  which  noM 
himself  up." 

He  was  interrupted  by  a  thousand  intena|i 
great  proportion  of  which  proceeded  from  Leofi 
had  by  this  time  recovered  from  the  effects  of  U 
shock,  and  began  to  feel  great  cariosity  to  1 
particulars  of  his  story. 

**  I  know  bat  little  of  the  matter/'  said  Lotk 
see  I  have  been  overthrown  in  no  light  faahi 
perceived,  for  the  first  time,  that  his  apparel  b 
of  a  recent  fall)  and  in  truth  had  it  not  bee 
intervention  of  my  good  friend  in  the  ragged  ' 
had  hardly  lived  to  tell  ye  the  tale." 
"  Of  whom  dost  thou  speak,"  said  Leofwyn 
"  That  is  more  than  I  can  tell,"  replied 
Saxon. 

''  Not  many  paces  from  hence,  did  I  eact 
valorous  Sir  Richard,  who  is  now,  peac( 
him,  no  longer  a  man  of  this  world.     I   hai 
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t  for  the  help  of  the  aforesaid  knight  of  the 
let;  by  the  sword  of  Harold !  he  overthrew 
Norman,  as  if  he  were  wrestling  with  a 
w  not  his  features,  but  by  his  apparel,  he 
ie  the  esquire  of  thine  hopeful  son-in-law, 
^rennes.  But  ye  will  see  him  presently." 
was  supported  from  the  hall,  and  put  under 

leech ;  for  his  wound,  although  be  made  so 

his  story,  wore  a  dangerous  appearance, 
ired,  another  loud  acclamation  announced 
of  Elfrida's  deliverer.     A  tall,  well-made 
iced  towards  the  dais,  clad,  as  Lothaire  had 
Q  a  short  ragged  doublet,  with  a  small  cap, 

quite  insufficient  to  confine  the  long  dark 
Boated  luxuriantly  down  his  neck.  His  arm 
e  real  Elfrida,  whose  personal  charms  amply 
e  encomium  which  had  been  lavished  upon 

forest.  Animation  seemed  hardly  restored 
tiful  form.  Her  eyes  were  half  closed,  and 
rery  pale. 

mce  be  thanked,"  cried  Leofwyn,  "  that  my 
ored  to  me." 

has  been  already  hinted,  that  Elfrida  was 
-  a  disposition  somewhat  untractable ;  in  fact, 
m  to  speak  ought  ill  of  the  fair  sex,  I  must 
t  the  lady  Elfrida  partook,  in  no  trifling  de- 
iftbe  ^Qtastic  whims  of  bet  fsAbex  YiUOiVvr^^ 
hot  obBdnacy  of  her  brothec  IjovVvwa^*    '^S!>aft 
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reader,  therefore,  will  not  be  surprised  when  he  hears 
that  the  Saxon  beauty,  bowing  respectfully  to  her  £uher, 
thus  addresaed  him. 

"  Not  to  thee,  my  fiather,  not  to  thee  is  thy  daughter 
restored ;  in  good  and  in  evil,  in  life  and  in  death,  she 

shall  abide  with  her  preserver ^with  him  who  hath 

delivered  her  from  the  grasp  of  the  spoiler." 

"  Thou  art  mad,  my  child !"  said  the  old  man,  in 
astonishment,  **  the  knight  that  sued  for  thee  thou  didst 
contemn  and  reject,  and  wilt  thou  now  wed  with  his 
serving -man?" 

Elfirida  appeared  to  recollect  the  circumstances  which 
had  preceded  her  capture ;  the  suitor  who  had  solidted 
her  hand ;  and  the  deceit  which  she  had  conspired  to 
put  upon  him ;  she  looked  up  to  the  dais,  and  beheld 
Bertha,  her  waiting  woman,  seated  by  the  side  of  the 
Norman  guest:  she  glanced  round,  and  met  the  eye  of 
her  preserver,  turned  upon  her  with  an  expression  of  the 
deepest  adoration ;  she  looked  no  further,  but  immedi* 
ately  addressing  her  father,  said, 

*'  Why  should  it  not  be  so,  my  father  ?  To-day  thoa 
hast  married  thine  hand-maid  to  the  Knight ;  to-moiiow 
thou  shaJt  marry  thy  daughter  to  the  Knave." 

Her  unknown  deliverer,  at  these  words,  began  to  stare 
about  Mim  \  Vie  ^a^zed  upon  his  dress,  upon  his  attend* 
ants,  upon  ^\it\^^  *,  ^ii\>^^XL>  ^v^'^'^s^^^sssduLrrassmeot 
of  a  per  foxmw  vAxo  to\Qft^  ^ssrw-w^  \a  ^-^  \sx  <*.  ^i^^^ks^ 
without  tVie  wtO^ft^X  ^«v>«i>3D!^^  ^«>J^>^  ^3«^  ^ 
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this  morning  was  I  a  knight,  mounted  on  a 
I,  and  clad  in  goodly  apparel ;  but  whether 
Wonnan  or  Saxon,  knight  or  knave,  by  my 

%  sword 1  doubt.*' 

stared;  his  largd  eyes  were  dilated  into  a 
■expression  of  astonishment.  "  Who  art 
med,  at  last,  to  the  bridegroom ;  "  axt  thou 
Arennes  ;  or  must  we  hang  thee  for  a  rogueV 
good  father-in-law,"  said  the  sham  Regi- 
ig  ofif  his  drunkenness,  and  leering  around 
m.  arch  look  of  self-satisfaction. — "  I  am 
Id  d' Arennes,  but  yet  as  good  a  msn !  I 
te  son  of  Egwulph  ;  truly  a  cunning  knave, 

gin  to  perceive,"  said  the  waiting  woman, 
ting  on  the  sham  Reginald  with  a  disap- 
'*  that  our  plot  hath  altogether  fieuled." 
lath  fared  no  better !"  said  the  Knave,  re- 
aince  of  equal  disappointment  upon  the  mock 
In  this  I  have  been  a  silly  knave,  and  a 

1  comprehend,  gentle  reader,  the  circum- 
h  led  to  these  mistakes  1  Or  is  it  necessary 
brm  thee,  that  the  knave,  Robin,  proceeded 
old  in  Reginald's  apparel,  with  the  purpose 
,  by  his  wedding  with  the  heiress,  the  death 
T,  which  he  fancied  had  beeti  occwBMSDft^Vs^ 
At  at  Kennet-hold  the  said  Kn^^e  TasX-wa^ 
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the  counter-plot,  which  had  been  prepared  by  the  jocose 
Saxon,  and  became  the  husband  of  the  maid  instead  of 
the  mistress ;  that  Reginald,  recovering  from  his  swood, 
after  the  departure  of  his  attendant,  advanced  towards 
Kennet-hold,  and  encountered,  in  his  way,  his  new 
acquaintance  Richard  de  Mallory,  from  whom  he  had 
the  good  fortune  to  rescue  the  life  of  Lothaire,  and  the 
honour  of  Elfrida? 

There  is  yet  one  point  unexplained.  The  reader 
must  be  aware,  that  a  considerable  interval  took  place 
between  the  memorable  blow  given  by  Lothaire,  and  bis 
rencontre  with  de  Mallory.  Upon  this  point  the  MS. 
makes  mention  of  Winifred,  a  certain  arch  damsel,  who 
— but  decorum  puts  her  forefinger  on  her  mouth — I  have 
done. 

Rather  than  desert  a  long  established  custom,  I  pro- 
ceed to  state,  that  the  personages  of  my  tale  lived  aod 
loved  to  a  green  old  age.     Robin  died  before  it  was 
thoroughly  decided,    whether   he   was   more  properly 
termed,  **  the  wily,"    or  "  the  witless."     Reginald,  it 
appears,  never  got  rid  of  bis  old  trick  of  hesitation  ;  for 
it  is  upon  record,  that  when  he  told  the  story  of  his  ad- 
ventures to  Coeur  de  Lion  at  the  siege  of  Acre,  and  was 
asked  by  the  humorous  monarch,  whether  the  Knight  or 
the    Kuave  were  the  more  fortunate  bridegroom,   he 
scratched  liia  cV^m  ^ox  ^  l«w  To^wxitea,  played  with  his 
Bword  for  a  few  moie,  ^^^  x«\j^^^  ^^\>i,  ^^\\>a^t 
doubts  as  touc\iVft%vVv%T»a^.\«i^ 


»> 
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"WliilUaff  I>  thiit  Hanr,  ■  Ula  oT  Ion." 

OU  Plat. 
"  Why  did  jm  win  my  viitlu  tktut. 


(E  u  wmelhing  in  a  coontij  fuoeral  panimluly 
f.  Id  my  freqneul  janrniei  Ihnmgh  Eagland,  I 
ner  witnessed  a  moomiii;;  group,  wiadiog  iti  ud 
mm  wuj  to  the  tieighboumig  cburch-yard,  witL- 
lii^  mj  sympathy  BHtkeoed,  and  mj  curioaity 
,  to  kDon  tbe  character  and  the  catling  of  him  or 
Me  death  had  made  a  blank  in  the  Tillage  circle, 
pulons  city,  there  are  so  many  thiog*  to  diride 
otion,  that  the  loes  of  on  acquaintance  ia  icarcely 
ondthedaj;  hii  place  ii  quietly  filled,  and  he 
f<»g;otten  ;  but  it  ii  far  otherwJBe  in  the  nutic 
of  a  country  village,  where  a  few  an  linked 
r,  and  Irom  their  constant  intertMiune  often  be^t. 
tbip  wbicb  is  rarely  to  be  lovmi  ■\lI^![l«^l»»o^»  <*^^ 
*n.     Tbej  assemble  at   t,\ie«  CTettVo^c^**'  ' 


314  THE    BLIND    WIDOW's    SON. 

canvass  the  affairs  of  their  little  commonwealth,  or  to 
hear  the  news  of  the  great  world  ;  from  the  cares  of 
which  they  are  happily  excluded.  They  smile  with 
good  nature  at  each  others'  foibles,  and  he  that  can  nni 
the  best  song,  and  tell  the  best  story,  is  placed  in  the 
chair  of  honour ;  no  one  is  happier  than  he.  It  is  not 
to  be  wondered  at,  therefore,  if  a  link  drop  fromsodia 
social  chain,  it  is  felt  as  a  general  calamity  by  those  who 
survive  its  loss. 

I  was  last  autumn  on  a  journey  in  the  west  of  Eng- 
land, when  I  overtook,  on  a  lonely  by-road,  a  faoen!, 
the  appearance  of  which  was  so  touching  and  romantic 
that  I  willingly  became  one  of  the  mourning  train.  The 
body  was  supported  by  four  young  men  ;  and  over  the 
plain  oak  coffin,  were  scatt^ed  the  prettiest  and  sweetest 
blossoms  of  the  season.  The  curate  of  the  neighboor- 
iug  village  walked  before  the  humble  hearse  :  he  was  t 
tall,  venerable  man,  and  his  countenance  bespoke  an 
elevated  cast  of  thought,  *'  mild,  pale,  and  penetrating," 
like  the  monk  of  Sterne ;  he  seemed  to  soar  above  the 
common-place  occurrences  of  life,  and  to  fix  his  hopes 
of  happiness  on  the  kingdom  of  his  Heavenly  Father. 
I  soon  learned  that  the  deceased  was  a  youth,  wboM 
amiable  disposiuon  had  gained  him  the  love  of  all  who 
.knew  him.  And  in  the  course  of  my  inquiries,  I 
gleaned  \h\%  bu^f  story,  together  with  the  cause  of  his 
^premature  de«A>\»  -wVvvOev  \  ^&K^tv\s^^v^a:\^V<«s^IhtTe 


r 


of  him  whcoe  lemains  tie  followed  ;  there  w; 
ag  inoipmaibly  touching  in  hcT  mate  tonir 
■  itoDe-blind,  aad  was  led  by  ber  liM  survivi 

thio  oMy  gill,  who  >oblMd  bitterly.  The  tea 
poor  molksi  fell  fut  tnim  hei  sighlku  eyes,  : 
•pod  the  um  of  ber  only  prop,  u  if  she  feai- 
ath  would  uratch  her  tUo,  md  leave  bei  qs 
t  in  a  dark  world.  A  group  of  yoDDg  maklei 
in  white,  with  black  libboiu,  followed  next,  a; 

th«in  earned  a  basket  of  flowers  to  strew  up 
rs.  The  old  itaadards  oS  the  village,  amo. 
'.  miiigled,  broughl  up  the  rear.  I  knew  thaa  . 
Aftmce  ;  there  was  the  barber,  with  his  brisk  i 

chin  Dew  iborn  ;  the  eicisemaii  was  not  to 
LB,  with  his  ruby  nose  and  Mb  ofEcisI  gait ;  IS 
Ufficult  to  discern  Mr.  Boaibca,  who  waddled 
tide  of  a  tall,  tbio  figure,  whose  luil  of  tim 
ibles,  and  martified  connteaance,  proclaimed  t 

doctor.  A  troop  of  minor  dwiactarB  fill 
k  gT<"i»d  of  the  piclure.  We  soon  hailed  at  t 
jard  1  where  the  old  grey-headed  seiton,  leani 
spade,  stood  ready  to  receive  us.  The  chur 
iule  Gothic  structure  of  the  last  century,  and 
ted  turrets,  from  which  the  bell  waa  tolling  I 
1  of  the  departed,  was  time-wam  and  clad  wi 
he  top.  The  dates  on  the  ma&a-cii:mwA  ms 
(•ftnod,  in  general,  to  wi  v^  ^oi>fe^i^,*s 
'  >rJta  Jiad  long  since  "  AtufAtA  oK  ^i^  ' 
tad  kie  uaw  forgott«D. 
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**  The  breezy  call  of  incense  breathing  morn, 

The  swallow  twittering  from  its  stmw-tmilt  shed, 
The  cocks  shrill  clarion,  or  the  echoing  horn. 
No  more  shall  ronse  them  from  their  lowly  bed." 

The  intennent  was  condacted    with  ereiy  mark  of 
sorrow  and  respect ;' indeed,  I  seldom  witnessed  a  mon 
affecting  scene.    The  funeral  service  was  read  by  tk 
worthy  curate  with  much  solemnity  and  grace,  added  to 
his  impressive  appearance ;  tfaore  was  a  tremulous  om- 
tion  in  his  voice,  which  gave  the  best  effect  to  the  beii- 
tiful  and  simple  language  which  he  uttered.     The  spe^ 
tators  were  all  affected,  even  to  tears ;  and  I  observed 
that  the  old  sexton  himself,  as  he  heaped  the  clay  vpoa 
the  coffin,  shared  in  the  general  sorrow  ;  but  the  poor 
blind  mother  was  the  object  of  undivided  pity  and  at- 
tention. She  stood  beside  the  grave,  in  the  fixed  poitare 
of  despair,  till  she  heard  the  loose  earth  falling  on  tb« 
coffin,  and  the  solemn  words,  **  dust  to  dust,"  met  her 
ear  ;  it  was  then  that  the  iron  had  entered  into  her  soai. 
the  lethargy  of  sorrow  dissolved  as  a  dream,  and  i»b« 
awoke  to  the  heart-rending  reality  of  her  desolate  con- 
dition ;  but,  prepared  as  1  might  have  been  for  the 
burst  of  sorrow  which  followed,  I  was  both  surprised 
a^nd  shocked,  when,  with  an  energy  of  which  I  thought 
her  feeble  frame  incapable,  she  flung  herself  on  the  vet 
^tiftTi'\s,Vvft4  %t^'*i«)  aad  raising  her  sightless  eyes  and  h« 
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id  Ught  DpOD  yoa  Koi  youct,  Jane  Hertoa,  for 
ig  the  widow  of  her  Mm  ;  nay  mLitbrtaiie  make 
home  de«ol*le,  Kad  diaeise  pre;  upoa  your  hurt ; 

be  icaiufe  " but  tbe  mmiatei  of  meicy  inter* 

between  her  uiil  the  object  of  her  carse,  befoie  it 
ompletrd  ;  he  mind  ber  gently  from  the  groimd, 
oildly  eihoiting  ber  to  patiuice,  tbe  serrice  being 
nndoded,  he  led  ber  nnj. 
Day  be  natnrally  gupposed,  that  thii  nnuwial  tei- 
ion  (o  the  affecting  ceremony  laiaed  within  me  a 
r  curioeity  to  learn  by  nhat  atniDge  fatality  the 
ted  bad  come  by  bis  death.  At  first,  I  luppDSed, 
lad  heard  thai  witches  were  commoo  in  that  part 
3  coDDtiy,  tbal  tbe  yoong  man  had  fallen  a  victim 
pell,  and  that  Jane  Meiton  waa  tbe  weird  woman 
bad  supplied  the  wicked  means.  Tbii,  to  be  eiue, 
lOt  a  lei;  probable  conjectare')  but  on  inquiry,  I 
,  magic  excepted,  it  did  not  bll  very  short  of  tbe 

a  following  parliculars>  I  picked  up  bare  and  there 

5  my  short  stay  in  the  yillage  of  M .     It 

fd  thatthe  young  man  whose  iDtertneat  I  witaeasedr 
f  a  delicate  constituliDD,  aod  a  melancholy  tuni  of 

im  all  that  I  could  leamof  bim,  he  must  have  been 

if  those  beings,  of  soul  and  aeiAwtvBiA,  *«*■  ■»■* 

lines  meet  with,   who  appeal   to  \ft  ^oroieA  »*  ' 

'*'J,  and  (0  be  cast  in  »  nwie^wtett'Oi'"''*"*' 
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the  every-day  creatures  of  the  world.  He  was  a  won- 
derful admirer  of  nature,  and  his  delight  was  to  wander 
alone  in  the  fields,  to  indulge  in  his  meditations.  He 
held  but  little  communication  with  the  young  men  of  the 
village,  yet  he  was  neither  dark  nor  distant ;  and  to  h's 
blind  mother,  he  was  a  dutiful  and  affectionate  soo. 
But  he  seemed  to  derive  his  chief  pleasure  from  his 
lonely  musings;  perhaps  from  the  consciousness  tktt 
he  could  find  no  kindred  spirit  to  participate  io  hit 
feelings. 

At  this  period,  the  only  daughter  of  Major  Mertoo,  a 
gentleman  of  considerable  wealth  in  the  neighbourhood, 
having  finished  her  education  at  a  fashionable  boarding- 
school,  returned  home.  Nature  had  made  her  a  very 
lovely  young  woman ;  but  she  was  vain,  fond  of  cos- 
quest,  and  possessed  very  little  feeling.  It  is  true,  she 
could  weep  at  a  pathetic  story,  and  she  was  never  at  a 
loss  for  a  pretty  sentiment ;  but  the  current  of  her  mind 
ran  cold,  although  an  occasional  sun-beam  might  seem 
to  light  its  surface.  In  an  unlucky  hour,  her  beauty 
caught  the  eye  of  the  too  sensitive  boy,  and  he  stood 
mutely  gazing  at  her  as  she  passed  him  in  her  Cither's 
carriage — he  had  never  seen  such  loveliness  before.  She 
rose  to  his  sight  like  the  beautiful  creation  of  a  blissful 
dream  •,  the  realized  vision  of  his  brightest  imaginings. 
He  had  long  sv^e^  ^qx  «a.  vJtapi^\.  n^  ^\w.ch  he  could  inra 
Umth  coniideiic^,  wA\>\«aNJ^^  ^^  V^^«.%  -^sA^^a^&M.^ 
Ite  fancies  loA  cotlcc^'Cwqw.*  naVJsi  ^>K«>^\i«.  wi.-«. 
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g;  and   here,  he  fanded,    he  bid  fouod   (hat 

■pirita  seemrd  to  receive  a  new  impulse  ;  he  be- 
Dore  active,  and  less  abstiacted ;  the  tide  of  bis 
ts  DO  longer  ipread  itself  over  the  face  of  nature, 
der  unconfined  amid  its  banndleBs  beauties ;  it 
«d  at  once,  and  directed  iti  cniRse  to  one  object. 
inted  Major  Merton's  grounds  from  motDJog  till 
aud  returned  loo  happy  to  have  snatched  a  paaa- 
nco  at  the  form  of  his  beloved.  The  young  lady, 
■■tjoung  ladiei,  was  not  slow  in  lemarkiag  the 
It  she  had  mads  ;  and  although  her  ambition 
•d  that  her  lover  was  neither  rich  nor  noble,  her 
was  gialified  by  the  mute  homage  of  her  lowly 
There  was  something  she  thought  delightfully 
ic  in  the  matter ;  and  she  resolved,  pour  paaer  It 
to  fovour  his  addresses.  She  was  deeply  read  in 
and  romances,  not  the  compositions  of  (his  de- 
D  of  the  present  day,  in  which  good  sense  and  pro- 
nto bo  found ;  but  the  loose  productions  of  the 
school,  which  too  often  God  their  way  into  fashioo- 
mioaries.  Her  maid,  too,  who  shaiad  her  entire 
Dce,  was  no  stranger  to  intrigue, 
aflair  was  conducted  witb  all  imaginable  eecrecy 
i^on.  The  usual  means  weie  resorted  to.  A 
u  dropped,  and  an  aasiguavioa  a\iVini'-*^-  ^^'^ 
M  paint  the  rnptuie^ot  Ae  Xia-^fJ^'^"'*-''''"''''^^^ 
V,  confiaed,  and   wnaVile  (o   Bi\ift'ci'«c  .^«  * 
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before  the  object  of  his  love?  In  short,  the  youth  be- 
came the  dupe  to  his  credulity,  and  gave  up  his  entire 
soul  to  a  passion,  the  most  delicate  and  refined.  The 
artful  girl,  with  the  aid  of  her  worthless  confidant,  left 
no  means  untried  to  effect  her  purpose. 

She  soon  observed  that  her  rustic  lover  was  a  perfect 
child  of  nature,  a  creature  of  sentiment  and  feeling,  and 
she  framed  her  discourse  to  si^t  with  the  turn  of  his 
mind. 

The  beauties  and  the  wonders  of  nature  presented  an 
ample  field,  and  her  education  afforded  her  the  means 
of  discoursing  to  advantage  on  these  matters.  When 
thus  engaged,  how  eagerly  would  the  unenlightened  boy 
**  devour  up  her  discourse,"  how  fondly  drink — 

*'  The  dear  delicious  poison  of  her  tongue." 

At  first,  he  was  timid,  shy,  and  diffident ;  but  he  gra- 
dually became  tender,  impassioned  and  eloquent;  yet 
still,  in  all  his  words  and  actions,  with  the  pure  feelings 
inseparable  from  true  love,  he  preserved  the  most  per- 
fect respect  towards  the  object  of  his  passion.  He  viewed 
her  as  a  being  of  a  pure  and  exalted  nature  ;  a  bright 
intellectual  spirit,  in  the  light  of  whose  presence  it  was 
bliss  to  stand  ;  the  music  of  whose  voice  it  was  rapture 
to  heat,  A.  %iQ\fe  aa.\v«t  Other's  ground  was  the  happy 
place  wiieie  lYve^^  m^V*,  «xv^  \nrx^^  ^w^  ^-s^^sssi!^,  \Swa 
enamoured  >,ovi\\i  nwAvh'^^  x^  ^gi'^^N^ox.xaXaa.VsiJvV'®.^. 
ia   u   free    cou«c**iou  o\  ^Xv^  ^^^^^^  ^^  ^^^^ 


•I 
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t,  and  gave  life  and  Tigoar  to  Ids  i 
oung  lady  appeared  sarpriied  and  offended, 
nd  bit  her  lips ;  and  then,  with  a  heaitles* 
ighed  in  his  face,  and  asked  him,  if  hm  could 
ler  condescensions  iK'ere  ever  meant  to  have 
cy  ?  Slie  then  desired  him,  since  his  pre- 
led  him  so  far,  never  more  to  thin^  of  meet- 

and  with  the  air  of  offSmded  dignity,  left  him 
•JO  her  home.  The  unhappy  young  man  could 
it  his  hearing*,  he  appeared  lost  and  be- 
i  heart  seemed  to  sink  within  him,  and  a 
>t  throagh  his  frame  ;  he  flung  himself  on 
th,-  where  he  lay  in  a  state  of  insensibility 

midnight,  when  he  arose  in  a  cold  shiver, 

rom  habit  than  choice,  he  returned  to  his  ^^•_ 

tiling. 

opeless,  helpless,  brokennest  of  beart." 

the  brain  was  the  immediate  GOnser^ueuce 
bed,  and  ^the  excess  of  his  feelings;  and  in 
the  frequent  repetition  of  the  name  of  his 
r,  but  too  well  disclosed  the  cause  of  his 
I  this  state  he  continued  some  time,  till  tlie 
Uy  abated,  and  he  sunk  into  a  calm :  but, 
ie  had  conquered  the  disease,  the  poison  of 
not  to  be  eradicated.  In  time,  hu  left  hi^ 
once  more  wandered  in  the  fields ;  but  it  was 
J  reason  was  impaired  •,  be  no  \oYt%ei  «tao^ 

die  the  beareM, 

»9ome  eBtraoced  and  TUtoiMTy  wtxt^ 
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Kor  wouM  be  stoop,  as  he  was  wont  to  do,  and  pluck 
the  wild  blossoms  that  sprung  up  m  his  path,  to  admire 
the  minuteness  of  their  beauty.  Pale,  wasted^  and 
woe-hegone,  he  strayed  from  place  to  place,  apparently 
unconscious  that  the.  sun  was  beaming  in  the  sky,  the 
flowers  blooming  in  his  way,  and  the  birds  singing 
around  him. 

It  was  feared  while  he  continued  in  this  state,  that  he 
would  have  attempted  suicide ;  and  some  of  the  young 
men  of  the  tillage,  agreed  in  turn  to  watch  him  at  a 
distance ;  but  although  he  had  witnessed  the  total  wreck 
of  his  fondest  hopes,  though  life  to  him  was  a  dieerless 
blank,  and  death  the  only  good  he  could  hope,  and  pray 
for ;  his  spirits  were  too  weak  to  contemplate  self-de- 
struction :  indeed,  he  was  hastening  to  the  grave  in  a 
way  as  certain,  though  less  speedy.  The  essence  of  life 
appeared  to  evaporate  by  degrees  from  his  wasted  body, 
til],  at  last,  a  single  sigh  seemed  sufficient  to  dissolve 
the  union :  and  so  it  was.  One  calm  evening,  he  lay 
down  on  the  fatal  spot  where  he  last  saw  the  object  of 
his  unhappy  passion,  and,  with  his  arms  folded  across 
his  breast,  he  breathed  his  last,  as  he  faintly  articulated 
her  name, 

G.  L.  A. 
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Sea  Smu. 

taU«d  Inna  Liverpool,  in  the  Bpnug  of  the  year 
a  th«  ship  FsDCy,  bound  for  the  isluid  of  Bar- 
.  I  was  appointed  Bupercugo  of  the  vsBsel,  and 
ediaQB  were  to  gaperintend  the  landing  of  her 
a  conugnment,  uid  receive  in  returD  a  ca^  of 
[ndia  produce  for  the  London  maiket.  Ths 
iras  a  fine  brig,  neu'f  j  Dew,  built  in  America,  and 
ible  for  her  feat  sailing.  She  mounted  (bur  nine- 
'■,  and  ail  awivelii,  sod  theie,  with  a  good  aupply 
ns,  muskeU,  and  boaiding  inkes,  tendered  us 
At  formidabla  ia  case  of  an  attack  :  an  evenl  by 
la  improbable,  as  we  were,  at  the  time,  at  war 
meriCB,  whose  craisen  were  particularlj  expert 
Vwt  India  station.  The  crew  uiia&nUA  c&  Mn. 
clufire  of  the  captaitiaiidm&te  ;  aoi  w*\«w^'^ 
I  us,   as  passeogeTS,  a  young  office!  i  Titan**  t*®^ 
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meat  was  quartered  at  Baibadoes,  a   missionary  from 

the  London  Bible  Society,  and  a  Mrs.  M and  ber 

daogfater,  (a  yery  lovely  and  delicate  girl),  wlio  were 
about  to  take  up  tbeir  residence  in  the  island,  on  the 
estate  of  a  wealthy  planter,  to  whom  they  were  re- 
lated by  the  tender  ties  of  wife  and  daughter.  The  nstd 
was  wen  stocked  with  every  sort  of  provision,  and  her 
accommodations  were  such  as  to  afford  comfort  and  oim- 
venience  to  us  all.  Of  the  captain  I  had  known  bit 
little,  and  I  copfess,  that  his  appearance  and  maaaen 
did  not  prepossess  me  in  his  fiivoor ;  however,  as  k 
seemed  to  endeavour  to  be  as  civil  and  accoaunodati^ 
as  his  rough  nature  would  permit,  I  had  hopes  that  mj 
prejudice  might  be  removed  before  the  conclusion  of  Um 
voyage. 

We  dropped  down  the  Mersey  with  the  tide,  at  mid- 
night, and  the  next  morning,  such  was  the  speed  of  oor 
vessel,  and  the  favourable  state  of  the  vnnd,  that  tke 
Unglkh  coast  was  no  longer  visible.     I  shall  never  for- 
get the  sensations  on  quitting  my  birth,  and  coming  npot 
deck  to  behold  the  prospect  that  appeared  before  ■«• 
The  sun  bad  just  risen,  and  the  whole  eastern  horiiM. 
and  the  waters  beneath,  seemed  dyed  with  the  brightHt 
crimson.      The  distant  shores  of  Ireland  were  boldlj 
;  mariied  out  on  the  blue  and  cloudless  sky  ;  and  here  and 
Hbeie,  ^euKt\%  wCCfcL  VSawi  v^hite  viings  expanded,  wen 
\cakittered  cfNCX  x^EA  "wal-wK^  ^  ^^^^scwv.  '\>6«.M8x-^iidi 
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ml,  as  she  swept  throogh  the  mitnif:  wiivf*ii, 

her,  as  far  as  my  eye  rouM  reach,  a  whitd 

n.    I  was  then  in  the  morning  of  Itff,  ifid 

B  first  time  I  l>f:h('liJ  th<;  of.-ftari.     I  felt  my 

D  8D  unosnal  height,  an'l  as  1  f^ntfA  «irniin<J 

laled  the  fresh  sea  br^ex/f,  I  walki^d  npttn 

i  one  who  bad  received  a  nirw  ttxinUriirp., 

days  we  had  a  d«'ltgh*ful  yun^aug^-t  and  wi; 

■t  in  tliree  weeks  mfnt  We  should  arrir«  ni 

mu    We  passed  ovr  Un»*s  as  %%f,*!9it\Ay  *% 

d  endeaTovred  by  motiial  vis  </f  t;trtlHy  nuA 

coauvMiXe  to  ea^h  *Ah^n  tfrntUttt*    'Hih 

•s  a  OHUi  Ciff  taints  »r^  'mU^tr^y/rt,  irft4 

m  "^fiucik  b»  felt  lr>r  cIia  r,a.-«tf^  ;?«  wT,j/Jf  f,^ 

d«  ftidcd  m!id^  v#  <h«  r^y:f,t  w»*h  wf»kl» 

■B.    TIk  ladMii  «uMtr>/nf^,  lA  a//  tw,*!! 

le  ;>!netal  iianKa7,  s.v<  <h^  /vt^:^  ''*4K^iiar 

oared  «>  mut^  'innM  f*n  %a  pU'Stitimf  m  *4 

»  ch«  easpcain,  w^  «rar  r.nc  litrl^  ^vf  Iv.m  , 

,  kMcead  4#  xofyrvnn^,   x^^rw  ^^,f  rtvvf« 

eipniflcwt,  wd  i*  *»iST»n<i^,  ^  ^^yr*^-  *^  >'* 

ir^  iiwr  a  p#jr>wi.  -vf    >'%  -r*-»,  *;.#  ^^^^f^ 


s 
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captain  in  the  capacity  of  servant.;  This  poor  lad 
serable  life,  and  scarcely  a  day  elapsed  that  1m 
experience  some  new  act  of  oppression  firom  his 
master. 

One  evening,  after  passing  a  few  agreeable 

cards,  I  retired  to  my  birth,  and  soon  fiell  in] 

slumber,  from  which,  however,   I   was    awe 

twelve  o'clock  by  the  violent  motion  of  the  sh 

unusual  noise  on  deck.  I  started  up,  and  hastil 

myself,  I  groped  my  way  up  the  companion 

ascertain  the  cause  of  the  tumult.    The  ''nig^ 

mendous,  and  the  vessel  was  reeling  through 

under  a  close  reefed  fore  sail.    Every  man  i 

post ;  and  the  captain,  who  stood  on   the  i 

was  giving  his  commands  with  a  loud  voice  i 

gesture.     The  moon,  at  times,  darting   sudc 

behind  a  thick  and  impending  cloud,  flung  i 

lurid  light  over  the  surrounding  scene  ;  am 

whistled  through  the  cordage  with  a  shrill  i 

sound.    In  one  moment  we  were  borne  on 

the  roaring  surge,  and  the  next  found  us  abi 

beneath  it.     Every  thing  loose  on  the  deck 

swept  off  it,  and  spears,  hand  spikes,  and  hen 

dashed  to  and  fro]  by  the  fury  of  the  waves.  1 

the  deck  without  support  was  impossible  ;  an> 

I  chmgwith  all  my  strength  to  the  hatch-way 

utnio&t  d^c>a\Vj  \&  Vav^  \ti^  W^tccci*^.     We 
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•careeij  les  affMllns,  wlwn  Ow  pale 
f  the  MBoa  ibnped  u  tke  hdows  oT 


'9 


■■  joned  bjdie  wummauy  tmd  llw 

They  were  both  BatanDy  ihnwd  ;  ««4  i 
eoondermble  apprelwuiau,  Mtwitkstuidai^ 
tfaeveawl  was  weD  fionDcd  a  evety  pnik«l«r« 
dieadful  niglit,  gentlemea,*"  said  I,    **  «mA 
Uen  change  is  this  fi«a  tke  imt  utmhm  m% 
Eperieaeed."    At  this  aMMBMC  ^9«  Im«i4  «|ia 
r«Mee,  calling  on  the  boj,  Da^id,  lar  fi^ 
IT  is  already  drank,"  said  UevtaMAt  Adaom^ 
allowed  ai3re  drink  he  will  sink  t^  s  l^fk^ 
his  mercy  protect  us,*'  said  the  i 
need  of  assisUnce  now/'  **  Mr*  £dm«i^^ 
addressing  himself  to  me,  **yo«  Imiv%  sohm 
n  board:  let  me  intreat  of  you  ^  pi«t^M 
led  man,  whose  blasphemy  mi  %  iibi^  lik«  |||it 
teadful,  from  taking  more  diink^  tli«  cimm«« 
■och  intemperanoe  may  be  fatal  to  «»  alL'"'* 
rward,  on  die  impulse  of  tbe  wwHocai,  uid 
lie  glass  which  the  boy  wms  aboQi  to  coum 
ter,  I  dashed  it  oveiboard,  ejccl^i^kiMr     ««  *w^ 
plain,  yon  will  lose  the  aldm  «aJi  dww*i 
ooonbeam  at  that  instant  leil  ^j^,^  ^^  i^^^^ 
>  whole  conne  of  my  life  1  n^^^  VAtM  « 
ntemncethatexpwwBdaaa^^^^jjj,,^,^^     ^ 
j9  Ab^  ZHmt  of  his  rmge 'w«a  kyk<^ 
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on  me,  and  I  drew  b»ck  a  few  pAoea  in  order  to  defend 
myaeH,  but  the  cowardly  niffian  dioaa  a  weaker  object 
He  snatched  up  the  end  of  a  broken  handspike,  and  di» 
rected  a  blow  at  the  poor  bo]^  beside  me,  which  stntebed 
him  bleedmg  and  lifeless  on  the  deck. 

"  Villain/'  I  exclaimed,  "  you  have  killed  the  lad, 
and  you  shall  answer  fer  it ;  his  Uood  be  upon  your 
head." 

*'  Take  the  young  rascal  below/'  said  he,  to  one  of  his 
men  j  and  then  turning  to  me,  he  added,  endeaTouring 
to  choke  his  rage  ;  "  as  to  you,  sir,  you  had  better  quit 
tlie  deck  yourself,"  or,  uung  a  tremendous  oath,  "yon 
may  bo  served  in  the  same  way.  What,  the  ship  in  a 
gale  of  wind,  and  you  dare  to  dispute  my  orders  ?"  "^e 
lad  is  quite  dead,  Sir,"  said  the  man,  as  he  raised  the 
body  in  bis  arms.  "  'llien  fling  liim  overboard,"  said 
tlic  savage,  "  and  mix  me  some  more  grog." 

"  Stay,"  cried  I,  "  the  boy  may  have  life  in  him  yet ; 
beware,  Cai)tain  Maddox,  of  what  yoii  are  about."  But 
my  intercoHsion  was  in  vain,  and  the  bleeding  remains 
of  tlie  murdered  David  were  flung  into  tlie  Uack  and 
ninring  whvoh.  I'he  moon  at  this  time  Hindered  objects 
visi!>]e,  and  1  followed  tlie  body  with  my  eyes,  as  I 
clung  to  tlie  vessel's  side,  the  face  was  upwards,  a  wound 
from  which  the  warm  blood  was  still  gusli ing,  was  on 
tilt!  rig^it  tcnv\i\e,  iVvt  ^'5*?&^«t'i  >»rAft«^^^  and  I  thought 
I  couia  iK'recWe  iWV  vWvt  ^ma  h«^  %aR^«».xft&'«\S^x 
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•cd;,  bat  ■  tnmendaai  wa*«  iwapt  it  from  mj  sight 
mc ;  and  half  dranchad  vith  tbe  iphdiing  of  tbe 
■ad  DMlly  oraTCOme  b;  my  feelingi,  I  tollerad  to 
cabiD,  wliBTS  I  found  AdUDB  uid  the  nuiuonary 
■Touring  to  abate  tbe  fean  of  tbe  ladie*,  who  weie 
IB  on  tbe  fint  alarm,  and  had  left  their  beda  in  tlw 
iM  terror,  to  learn  ths  cauie  of  tbe  tomalt.  "  Well, 
Edwaidi,  are  we  aafel"  demanded  th«  aoiiona 
mt.  "  I  hope  we  ate  quite  lecuie,  my  dear  madam," 
ilied,  ondeBiDDiing  to  regain  mj  coraposnre,  "  Keep 
oar  gpiiita,  tbe  lenel  is  perfectly  wnnd,  aod  ahe 
a  to  work  her  way  in  eicellent  atyle,  noCwitbatand- 
le  flay  of  the  tempait."  "  Yon  haai  that,  my  love," 
■he,  addresung  her  pale  and  trembling  daughtcT, 
«  head  reclined  on  her  iboajder,  "  Mr.  Edwardi 
w  na  then  a  no  daoger."  "  Yet  bit  looks  would 
■t  belie  hia  words,"  lud  tbe  young  kdy,  with  a 
anile.  The  veesel,  at  this  moment,  began  to  pitch 
Auioualy  than  ever,  and  an  aousoal  nmae  on  deck 
w  to  suppose  that  lomeUiing  dreadful  was  about  to 
m.  The  mottier  and  lier  daughter,  aappoeing  that 
laa  over,  dropped  on  dieir  knees,  locked  in  each 

•  aims.  Leaving  them  in  chaqe  of  the  missionary, 
endeanxirad  to  conaole  their  feaia  with  bt^  and 
kt,  Mr.  Adams  and  I  rushed  to  the  deck,  deter- 
d  to  know  the  wont  at  once. 

•  Mormbad  considerably  vncTBi«4i»a4- *»»■■**"•*■ 

/  onr  tbt  ship's  bead  wVA  tte  viMntaX  ^s^l "'  ^^ 
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sails  were  split  to  ribbons,  and  we  were  muiing  under 
bare  poles,  impelled  by  the  fury  of  the  gale.  On  look- 
ing aft,  we  found  that  the  captain  had  taken  charge  of 
the  helm,  and  although  he  was  now  nearly  quite  drunk, 
such  was  his  terrible  ascendency  over  the  majority  of 
the  crew,  that  his  orders  were  as  promptly  obeyed  as 
if  they  knew  he  was  in  his  perfect  senses.  The  mate* 
however,  who  had  heretofore  the  charge  of  the  helm, 
and  three  of  the  steadiest  of  the  crew,  did  not  scruple 
to  dispute  his  commands  ;  and  at  the  moment,  when  we 
came  upon  deck,  they  were  in  loud  murmurs  respecting 
the  manner  in  which  the  ship  was  managed.  "He  will 
swamp  the  vessel,"  said  the  mate,  "  if  he  holds  the 
helm  much  longer." 

<<  Let  us  tben  remove  him  by  force,"  I  exclaimed, 
the  cargo  of  the  ship  is  in  roy  charge,  and  the  lives — " 
"  Be  calm,  JNIr.  Edwards,"  said  the  mate,  ''Maddoz  is 
a  savage  man,  and  you  must  remember,  that  seven  oi 
the  crew  are  of  bis  own  picking,  and  as  great  ruffians 
as  himself.  I  have  strong  reasons  to  suspect,"  he  added, 
in  a  suppressed  tone,  **  that  they  have  a  design  upon  the 
ship  ;  I  do  not  wish  to  give  any  unnecessary  alarm,  bot 
from  all  that  I  have  seen  and  overheard,  there  is  cer- 
tainly some  plan  in  progress ;  perhaps  to  run  the  vessel 
into  an  American  port,  and  sell  the  cargo."  These 
words,  w^iisi^eTe^  vci  x!ii«  daxlLuess  of  the  night,  and 
amid  the  pauwa  oi  vV^  «.\fttm»  >««»  \ttM\\Soj  Vs^vdonioiQei^^ 
and  coupled  yi\iV  t^^^  vieNvo>^Vti^^\'«^'«^  ^^  >iMt\»wMi. 
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tper  or  M>ddoi,  or  which  I  btul  so  lecentl;  wilneMed 
tStcU,  in  the  mmder  of  a  defenceleat  boy,  tddod  do 
xuidEinble  weight  to  the  dangon  with  which  we  , 
re  Bunonailed. 

Ike  Moitn  continued  with  an&baled  hij  dniiiig  the 
laindei  of  the  night,  Bad  aieiy  moment  I  expected 
lave  gone  to  Che  bottom.  Towardi  morning,  how- 
-f  the  tempeit  Buddeniy  declined,  and  although  the 
eonlinned  to  be  dreadfully  agitated ;  as  we  hod 
Ihered  the  gale  without  sufferiag  material  da- 
t,  our  Biopea  began  to  biighten  as  the  giey  twilight 
■d  giadnallj  round  ue,  and  *hewed 

Died  noli wiy  apoo  h  nelgbbvarln^  ahore; 


wai  standing  oa  the  tore-ileck,  obieniiig  this 
^  of  the  elements,  when  ■  man,  who  was  lookiiig 
'head,  tuddenlj  eicldmed,  "  A  wreck  on  the  lee 
"  and  all  eyei  in  an  instaot  wat  diiecled  to  the 
ilabiB  olqect.  A  Isjge  Tessel  wm  driving  betore 
•iad,  without  a  yoid  or  mast  standing,  the  wane. 
orer  her  deck,  and  as  well  as  the  nncettain  twi- 
Tould  pennit  ua  to  olwerve,  there  did  not  ag^eai 
ng  soul  oa  board.  She  waa  neii\'j  «>  t«i^iw^- 
wd  it  tras  Mident  that  we  sKoiM  iMo.t\Q«  iiw>^%- 


i 
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the  backing  of  a  dog ;  and  as  we  drew  doeer,  we  dis- 
covered thiee  miseiable  b^ngs  lashed  to  the  capital, 
and  a  dog  howling  piteously  beside  them.  They  ap- 
peared completely  exhausted,  and  every  8iiooee£i{ 
wave  seemed  destined  to  carry  them  off.  "  Can  ««  Mt 
save  these  poor  fellows,  Mr.  Mortimer  1"  said  I,  li- 
dressing  the  mate.  "  I  fear  not/'  he  cried,  "  mdea  «• 
could  manage  to  take  the  wreck  in  tow,  while  we  viiii 
them  from  the  eapstani  for  I  see  they  are  too  fiff  gv* 
to  assist  themselves."  At  the  same  instant  the  gilhK 
fellow  seized  a  rope,  and  at  the  imminent  peril  of  i» 
life,  succeeded  in  making  it  fast  to  the  wreck  u  m 
swept  by  her,  within  the  distance  of  a  few  feet  This 
humane  action  caught  the  eye  of  Maddox,  whoie 
temper,  naturally  savage,  was  now  under  the  influeace 
of  drink,  he  called  to  Mortimer  to  desist  from  his  intes- 
tion,  and  leave  the  vessel  and  the  men  to  their  &te 
The  spirit  of  humanity,  however,  was  not  thus  to  be 
controlled  the  noble  Mortimer  persisted  in  his  desigB. 
and  already  bad  the  half-drowned  and  worn-out  wretche* 
anticipated  a  speedy  release  from  their  miserable  coadi- 
tion.  Mr.  Mortimer  having  sprang  opon  the  wreck  M 
make  fast  another  rope  before  he  assisted  the  bki* 
when  suddenly,  on  a  signal  from  Maddox,  both  rop* 
were  out  at  the  eame  instant,  and  the  vereck,  with  tke 
vrietx^edLT^msaskXoC  iu  crew,  and  the  gallant  Marti* 
met,  dnitft^  ^lois^  cva  xftaOck.^'wALXxi 'aw\««  \i»s9^  disap- 
peared Coi  evet  ^wxi  ^^  ibw^V-.  ^  Ss^  v^^x^  ^s»^^ 
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y  body  nuh  to  my  heut,  and  I  spmnf  at  Ae 

die  inhnnum  deed,  to  vent  my  rage  and  im- 

on   him  for  this  new  act  oi  ooM-blooded 

Phis  was  die  signal  for  the  pirates  te  dirow  off 

dse ;  Mr.  Adams  mshed  forward  to  assist  me, 

of  the  crew  ranged  themselves  on  onr  side  ; 

rithout  a  single  weapon — whilst  Maddox  and 

men  were  armed  in  an  instant,  as  if  by  magic, 

(,  pistols,  and  swords ;  the  consequence  was, 

an  ine£kctual  resistance,  in  which  one  of  the 

bo  rallied  to  our  side  received  his  death  wound, 

(verpowered  by  numbers,  pinioned  like  culprits 

k,  and  threatened  with  instant  destruction  if 

it  immediately  yield — ^with  cocked  pistols  to  our 

d  sabres  pointed  at  our  breasts,  we  had  no 

t  to  submit. 

[ and  her  daughter,  pale,  trembling,  and 

1,  were  then  led  upon  deck ;  they  were  nearly 
by  terror  when  they  saw  diat  we  were  prison- 
»  missionary  was  next  secured  ;  he  submitted 
o  his  fate,  and  only  calmly  expostulated  with 
es  on  their  unchristianlike  aad  unlawful  con* 
J  this  time,  the  morning  had  considerably  ad- 
and,  but  for  our  present  situation,  and  our 
nxiety  as  to  what  should  follow,  the  glorious 
of  the  sun,  as  he  rose  above  the  troubled  wn- 
if  to  repay  us  for  the  dangeta  el  ^^^Vk  \vv^N.> 
di  bare  cheered  us  with  r«n«w«^\vnv«k^«      ^Vk\\ 
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abaorbeduwewete  in  fedings  tlie  most  painfal,  ndflei 
with  glooBy  anticipatioiis,  the  cheering  inflneKe  of  Iki 
son  afibrded  ns  little  coitsohition.     The  stkxun  of  te 
ship  wit  followed  bj  an  act  equally  oalawfd;  m 
tmnkt  tmd  loggage  were  ordered  upon  deck,  lai  « 
were  pillaged  befiore  oer  eyes,  without  the  power H^ 
fend  onr  piopvlj.     My  papers,  oontainnigtheiaNiBi 
ol  the  sb^'s  cargo,  my  private  instroctioos,  Wettbii 
bills  to  a  hnge  anoiint,  and  letters  of  credit  and  nte- 
doction,  were  eageriy  seised  on ;    and,  in  shaft,  etaj 
article  of  valoe  cootsined  in  our  trunks,  and  oa  m 
persons,  was  appropriated  to  the  use  of  theie  MS-ra^ 
bers.    To  sum  np  oar  misfortunes,  wre  were  then  ibimd 
into  an  open  boat  let  down  from  the  vessel's  nde,  with- 
out chart,  compass,  or  mdder  to  assist  us,  and  witk  so- 
thing  to  avert  starvation,  except  a  small  bag  of  buesitt- 
a  cask  of  water,  and  a  bottle  of  ram  :  an  old  boat-cbil 

was  flung  to  Mrs.  M ,  who  bore  this  unlooked-iiir 

misfortune  with  a  spirit  that  did  honoor  to  her  sex ;  kei 
chief  care  being  centred  in  her  daughter,  whose  teo^ 
frame  was  less  fitted  to  bear  up  against  a  trial  so  cisel 
and  serem.  Thus  prepared  to  encounter  the  roogboesi 
of  the  sea,  and  the  probable  return  of  the  tempest, «« 
were  barbarously  pushed  off  from  the  ship*s  side,  Moi 
cast  upon  the  great  Atlantic,  without  the  most  distsfi 
L  prospect  oC  ever  reaching  land.  The  ahip,  after  hoistisf 
^^aah  tails,  uA  ^^^^aTJvs^'Vfi^  KsaKonKBL^aai^VwWc 
L,  aloodi  ww%i  Xft  ^QDft^«fcu«^*  "wA. 


JmA, 
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My  cat  wmaaj  tiwngi,  mm  va.  » 

«l  ov  Enie  cnw,  M  tku  liK 

i^  be  felt,  b«t  Bsvcr  caa.  bs  icaeribci. 

liiirtiniii ;  and  feeing,  as  I  <Cid,  cbat  «t 

to  icmitioa,  dkc  pviacau  «f  ow 
Ue  Mm.  3i ^»  aiad  h«r  pak  aoii 

called  «p  CTCfj  mtadj  imJm^  m  mj 
id  Be  witk  a  foBtitiide,  wfaicb, 
Kca,  I  aMgfat  HOC  have  felt.    I 
heat  tint  was  famfn  t*  kj 
pe  of  bciag  ipecdil  j  rclcaacd  Iraai  «« 
iMre  waa,  I  aaad,  tverj  cbanee  t4  tmr 
cniog,  wkb  tone  tchcI  that  woald  taite  aa  aa 
rhe  miaaionary  oiief cd  no  a  atill  bctaar  caaao  ■ 
nrhe  apoka  of  that  bleaacd  hearaa,  to  wbadi,  it 
dy  cffiorta  lailed,  oat  frith  in  God  woald  ba 
ad  ua.    lir.  Adaau,  at  first,  waa  low  and  da- 
,  which  I,  in  a  great  moaaora,  attrftmtod  to  hia 
lood  friofn  a  cat  wfaidi  he  received  in  Ua  head, 
iaf  atmggle  with  the  piratea.    The  two  aeamas 
ed  na  in  the  fray,  and  who  were  now  oMiged-to 
r  condition,  conducted  themielvea  with  courage 
itude;  and,  in  short,  conaidering  our  situation, 
I  probable  late  that  awaited  us,  we  bore  our 
nes  with  tolerable  compotore.    Thote  ^«i^  \w<ck 
iiinentationa,  no  da«panvD%  tvfVGi%;k\  ^&R.>  ^\w«- 
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the  first  ^ock  was  over,  we  used  every  effort  to  appear 
like  men,  in  the  presence  of  the  heroic  mother  and  her 
sulforing  child,  and  the  religious  consolation  bestowed 
by  the  good  missionary,  afforded  solace  and  assistance 
to  us  all.  The  morning,  by  the  blessing  of  Providence, 
was  uncommonly  fine,  and  although  the  sea  was  still 
agitated  from  the  violence  of  the  recent  storm,  our  little 
boat  bounded  lightly  over  the  waves,  assisted  by  the 
remnant  of  an  old  sail,  fastened  to  an  oar.  Onr  store 
of  provisions  we  husbanded  with  the  utmost  care,  and 
being  resolved  that  no  efforts  of  our  own  should  be 
wauting  to  second  the  mercy  of  Providence,  if  such 
mercy  should  be  extended  to  us,  we  entered  into  a 
solemn  compact  to  be  content  with  whatever  portion  of 
provision  should  fall  to  our  lot,  and  to  bear  without 
murmuring,  whatever  privations  we  might  afterwards 
be  destined  to  endure.  Having  settled  these  points,  all 
eyes  were  directed  over  the  boundless  ocean,  in  the 
trembling  hope  of  discovering  a  sail ;  but  hour  after 
hour  passed  away,  and  no  prospect  of  a  ship  appeared 
between  the  heaving  waters  and  the  distant  sky.  A 
cloud  on  the  horizon's  brink  arose  at  times,  to  mock  us 
with  the  hopes  of  succour ;  and,  as  it  melted  into  air, 
'after  attracting  for  a  while  our  painful  anxious  gaze,  we 
felt  more  lost,  more  desolate  than  ever. 

I  shaW  foibe^x  lo  t^'^^x.x.Vv^  d&\A\L  of  our  miseries  and 
flu  ffe  rings,  for  l\ve  iViiofe  ^•a.'^*'  ^sA  Ti\^\&  ^Vv^n^^^^m^ 
^n  an  open  and   delwitft\«*'^  >a^^^»  ^^  ^^  \s«fcKy««»x» 
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he  ocean.  Scenes  of  this  description  have 
ently  described,  and  the  sad  reality  of  the 
endnred  on  this  occasion,  is  too  painfully 
my  mind  to  bear  a  repetition, 
to  say,  that  having  endured  the  extremes  of 
thirst  and  hunger ;  having  witnessed  the  last 

:  fair  and  unfortunate  IVfiss  M ,  who  died 

it  of  our  second  day  of  hopeless  misery,  in 

her  fond  and  anxious  mother,  who  vainly 

leaven  to  spare   her  darling  child ;  having 

lud  us  on  the  desolate  ocean  for  relief,  till 

eye-balls  sunk  hopeless  in  their  sockets; 

bed  for  death  myself,  nay,  ardently  prayed 

my  sudden  dissolution,  and  having  at  length 

a  torpor,  allied  to  death  itself,  I  was  roused 

th  morning  of  our  misery,  by  the  sudden  cry 

'!  a  ship!''  and  looking  in  the  direction  to 

sailor  pointed,  I  discovered  a  large  vessel 

iwn  upon  us.    To  describe  my  sensation  at 

it,  would  be  utterly  impossible. 

i  picked  up  by  his  Majesly's  frigate,  the  Thetis, 

jr  guns,  and  every  care  and   kindness    be- 

our  wretched  situation.     Under  this  treat- 

good  missionary,  Lieutenant  Adams,  the  two 

id  myself,    were  soon  recovered,   but  every 

roved  ineffectual  to  restore  the  amiable  wo- 

shared  in  ou^  misfortunes ;   her  daughter's 

re  than  the  miseries  she  had  \iei^l  ^\A>\\v:^ 
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preyed  deeply  on  htf  fpirits,  mud  she  died  caUing  oa  her 
name. 

The  Thetis  being  homewaxd  boond,  arrived  in  the 
Downs  in  three  weeks  from  the  happy  morning  when 
she  took  us  on  board.  My  first  care,  on  my  unezpeeted 
return  to  England,  was  to  forward  to  my  emplojen 
in  Liverpool  a  detailed  account  of  the  seizure  of  then 
ship  and  cargo,  which  being  verified  by  the  affidavits  ti 
my  comrades  in  misfortune,  was  immediately  trans* 
roitted  to  the  Admiralty,  and  advices  were  instantly 
dispatched  to  the  admiral  in  command  on  the  West 
India  station,  to  seise  the  captain  and  crew  of  the 
Fancy  of  Liverpool,  for  murder  and  piracy  on  the  high 
seas,  and  transmit  their  bodies  forthwith  to  England. 
Although  every  exertion,  however,  was  made  to  act 
on  these  orders,  the  pirates  evaded  all  pursuit,  and 
were  no  where  to  be  seen  or  heard  off. 

Some  years  after  these  occurrences,  I  commenwd 
business  in  London,  on  my  own  account,  as  a  genenl 
merchant ;  and  one  day,  being  in  Whitechapel,  I  ob* 
served  a  vast  concourse  of  people-  proceeding  with  i 
slow  pace  towards  Mile  End.  In  the  centre  of  the 
crowd,  I  perceived  a  cart,  guarded  by  a  troop  of  horse : 
inquiring  of  a  by>stander,  the  cause  of  this  singubr 
procession,  I  was  told  that  the  cart  contained  a  crimiDsl. 
on  Vi\«  wvj  \A  '£ti»ca\»^n.  Dock,  to  be  there  hanged  por- 
suanl  to  \»»  tfeiAJBtkR.^.  **">K>a  ^xaafc*^''  T.^«t  mnrder 
of  a  wam^  xwi^«  ^^*  cwscwwA,  ^  v  ^^-^-^^Vi^A 
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New  Yoriu    "  And  his  mane  V*  I  eagerly 
wdL     '*  William  Jonea/'  replied  my  infonnant. 
lit  time  tke  caTalcade  liad  nearly  advanced   to 
1 1  atood,  and  unions  to  get  a  look  at  the  wretched 
It   I  reqnealed  permissian  of  a  neighbour  to  be 
todated  with  a  seat  in  his  front  window.     My 
tt  was  complied  with,  and  just  as  I  had  taken  my 
I,  the  cart  having  received  a  temporary  check 
he  pressure  of  the  crowd,  drew  up  before  the 
w  where  I  stood.     The  miserable  wretch   was 
with  his  back  to  the  horse;   his  hands  were 
ed  before  him,  and  his  head  dropped  upon  his 
He  was  dressed  in  black,  a  red  cap  was  on  his 
and  the  halter  was  tied  round  his  neck.     The 
i;e  of  the  cart  seemed  for  a  moment  to  arouse 
om  the  sullen  stupor  of  despair  into  which  his 
ts  had  fallen,  tind  he  looked  up.     What  were  my 
I,  when  in  that  wretched  malefinctor,  I  discovered 
T  the  pirate  captain.     An  involuntary  exclama- 
'  surprise  to  which  I  gave  utterance,  attracted 
ention  of  the  miserable  man  ;  he  fixed  his  eyes 
ly  hce,  and  after  gazing  for  a  few  seconds  on  my 
I,  with  a  look  in  which  shame,  horror,  and  re- 
were  powerfully  blended,  he  shuddering  turned 
round,  and  the  cart  moved  on.    He  was  hung 
Qg  to  his  sentence,  and  his  body  was  aft«rwwA»» 
ted  in  chains  on  the  high  gtoxm^L  ^Jl^Vi^'^^ 
ttiooks  the  Thames.     A  few  a«5^  ^^x\»&  «*^^- 
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cution,  I  stood  beneath  the  gibbet ;  and  as  I  gazed  on 
the..li£eless  body,  as  it  swung  to  and  fro  in  the  evening 
breeze,  and  caught  a  ^mpse  of  the  pale,  grim  features 
that  were  half  hid  beneath  a  black  cap ;  I  thought  of 
those  deaths  he  was  the  cause,  and  I  felt  how  well  they 
were  avenged. 


I 
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inilJoyBiRlkelifeor*  liiuiUrmiTOiiodLnil 
•at  mho  latmt  u  ricfal;  IIm  cnp  of  4<llibl1 
VtttarMaud'hon.tbnngb  the  bread  Ibitdlwi 

[dw  glorioBi  lo  Me  thi  ll«(  >Ue  »«lnly  flying, 
In'kouud  kb  Ihe  greenwood,  Ihe  hawk  ku  (be  air 
kayaUnie  nrprinui,  ill  OILm  ocliyiDg, 


M  «vaB  wiUi  day  ii  (be  li 
■  midBifhl  tohlmliui 
tt  when  the  bright  nm  in 


Yoho,  It.,  li,  U,  *c. 

{  qiiiitsd  chonii  in  the  opeia.  of  Oei  '^'Kit^-aKL: 
«  xwBnpMiiinent  ot  totesl  acenBi^ ,  ^i*  **e^  "^^TX 
the  rugged  Tocki  and  goAinut  ""uW*. 
etioa»  to  my  mind,  rr»i>gtt  vn»li  **»  ■«^- 
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of  the  Qortbern  nations,  and  forcibly  reminded  me  of  a 
pleasant  adventure  which  occurred  to  me  in  a  hasty 
journey  through  Sweden.  My  carriage  had  broken 
down  at  the  entrance  of  a  forest ;  many  hours  were 
necessary  for  its  repair,  ere  it  would  be  again  rendered 
serviceable ;  and,  having  received  such  directions  as  I 
thought  would  enable  me  to  reach  the  next  post,  I 
walked  forward  alone.  The  scene  was  to  me  equally 
new,  strange  and  beautiful ;  the  woody  labyrinth  ap- 
peared to  be  interminable ;  but  here  and  there  a  green 
glade  interspersed  to  give  variety,  whilst  the  inequalitiM 
of  the  ground,  the  upland  paths  and  deep  ravines,  the 
scattered  trees  and  close  thickets,  presented  so  many 
enchanting  combinations  that,  wholly  lost  in  admiratioD, 
I  wandered  from  spot  to  spot  completely  at  random,  and 
entangled  myself  at  every  step  still  deeper  in  the  mazes 
of  the  wild. 

I  was  beginning  to  feel  excessively  fatigued,  and  not  a 
little  hungry,  and  my  taste  for  the  picturesque  was  fast 
giving  way  to  a  strodg  desire  to  exchange  these  profoucd 
solitudes  for  the  busy  haunts  of  men,  when,  much  to  m} 
surprise  and  delight,  I  heard  a  song,  not  from  a  bird,  but 
tho  voices  of  men,  bursting  upon  my  ear  in  one  grand 
swell,  then  dying  away  in  soft  cadences,  and  in  another 
in^l^mt  making  the  distant  echoes  ring  with  the  miostiel 
stram.  OxiaiiLa^^i^  ^^  ^xaA>\>ix^ed  my  way  through 
winding  aW^^a,  ^tAx'asi^\.^^^^^j^^^^''^v\>V>§s«kl  I 
band  oi  Vi>Uilei*^Y«^^^^l  ^ys^^^  ^e««^-'s^«^.>^K.x  x 
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1  pile  of  rocksj  and  close  to  a  fountain  which 
;  their  fleet.  An  abundant  supply  of  bread, 
wine,  was  spread  upon  the  grass,  and  they 
(ting  the  Jager-lied  (hunting  song)  with  that 
native  melody  which  is  so  astonishing  and 
jf  to  an  Englishman's  ear,  accustomed  to  the 
yoices  of  his  own  countrymen.  I  met  with  a 
kome  from  the  sylvan  wassaillers,  stretched 
pon  the  green -sward  beside  them,  appeased  the 
r  appetite,  and  luiuriated  in  the  exquisite  sen- 
ich  the  scene,  and  season,  and  the  hour  pro- 
he  striking  attitudes,  costumes,  and  counte- 
my  companions,  the  delicious  repose  of  the 
sn  only  by  the  chirping  of  birds,  the  humming 
and  then  the  fresh  smell  of  the  leaves,  toge- 
the  brilliant  glories  of  the  now  setting  sun, 
1  the  tops  of  the  trees,  tinged  the  sparkling 
h  crimson,  and  threw  long  streams  of  light  up 
!S  which  intersected  the  surrounding  oaks  and 
ped  every  sense  in  calm  delight.  I  thought 
ippy  change  it  would  be  to  the  imprisoned 
he  city,  reluctantly  condemned  to  toil  in  dark 
for  gold,  to  inhale  the  reviving  air  of  this 
at,  and  brace  his  unnerved  frame  in  healthful 
and  was  ready  to  exclaim — 

Under  the  green- wood  tree, 
Wbo  loves  to  live  with  me» 
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And  tane  his  merry  note 

Ulnto  the  tweet  bird's  throat. 

Come  hither!  come  hither  f  come  hither  I 

Here  shall  he  see  no  enemy. 

Save  winter  and  Tongh  weather." 

The  iHMpitaUe  party  whom  I  had  so  Ibrtnantely  «■• 
ooMtered,  oonaisted  of  the  fcnst  keeper.  Count  Km- 
iDgsfddt,  aad  his'aftteiida&fB.    He  despatdied  iihiMir 
to  appiiee  my  lenntBts  ofthe  eauae  of  my  detoatteiw  mii 
insisted  upon  my  8peiidii%  the  night  under  his  roof.   I 
accepted  his  txmitesy  iDi  freely  as  k  was  fre^  fiiCB* 
and  alter  a  sufficient  rest,  we  beat  cor  steps  te  tk 
Count's  sylvan  abode.     It  was  an  ancient  stmcUns, 
spacious,  and  heantifoUy  situated  upon  the  edge  af  a 
wood.     I  was  mudi  pleased  with  the  antique  appair- 
ance  of  itsarcbitectuie,  as  the  dark  walls  arose  in  Gothic 
grandeur,  and  Teceived  the  last  ray  of  the  dedimng  sua 
on  the  ft«tted  stone  work  of  their  decorations.    The 
interior  was  equally  striking  and  pictorial ;  the  hall  ami 
dining  room  were  richly  carved ;   and  pictures  repre- 
senting subjects  taken  from  the  chase,  were  surmounted 
with    the  wide-spreading  antlers  of  the  buck ;   whihi 
rifles,  and  horns,  and  powder-flasks,  mingled  with  the 
relics  of  ancient  armour,  both  oflTensive  and  defeniive, 
weiQ  taa\fi.^vA\^  arran^  in  appropriate  aituations.    The 
princVpaV  «a\owi  ^^  Yisssi^  -w>5^  ^»^<«^x>^^  whereupon 
some  sVaV^i3L\iaxA>!>sMi.  ^wtwM^v^iw^  ^«*:^&a.  ^  '^s».^to^, 
it  was  exce^d^%\l  ^^^  ^Nfl«^N»^N  '^^-^^^s-^' 
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•M,  doga,  and  honten  KGmed  to  breathe;  aud  the 
mph  displsfed  bj  the  connleotuiceg  and  acdw)  of 
•B  who  uuToundiKi  the  eipdhng  uiiaial,  atracgl;  indi- 
)d  Ihe  biBTe  apart  which  the  gallaat  brute  had 
rded.  On  looking  arouDd  me,  I  found  the  scene 
Mted  on  erei;  aide ;  Kune^es  iculptured  in  wood, 
then  painted  on  cauTau,  and  dngle  poitiaits  gf  the 
;  were  multiplied  b;  aitisti  who  oearl;  equalled  the 
A  of  Snjdera.  I  could  not  help  remarking  my  sni- 
e  at  the  conatsat  lecuireace  of  the  aame  subject, 
n  the  wild  boar  and  the  wolf  offered  so  much 
A,. 

If  hott  nniled :  "  there  is  an  inddeut  of  deep  iote- 
to  our  famity,"  said  he,  ' '  connected  with  the 
w,  whose  memory  is  here  perpetuated."  My  curi- 
r  was  DOW  eiciled,  and  haring  expressed  a  hops  that 
ight  be  Indulged  with  a  relation  which  promised  to 
ify  joy  pBSBian  for  the  romantic  traditioas  of  hii 
itij,  he  coorteonsly  assured  me  of  bis  willingneH  to 
>lj  with  my  request,  and  immediately  after  supper, 
menced  his  nanstive. 

My  remote  ancMtors,"  said  be,  "descended  &om 
iariy  kings  of  the  north,  were  eicoedingly  rich  and 
nful  i  but,  after  a  briiliani  season  of  jvoiperi^. 
glory  began  to  decline :  sometimes  involved  in  re- 
»,  at  others  engaged  in  long  aoA.  wa^vax^  -yfva. 
tbeii  rude  Deighbouis ;  the  tanuVj  -fowKasao^Ai  ''^ 
ihtd  by  foriiiiure,  and  wieatei  aw».-3  ^^  «iaoi>»*'- 
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became  at  length  wholly  inadequate  to  the  support  of 
the  dignity  of  so  illustrious  a  descent.  The  only  por- 
tion of  the  paternal  inheritance  which  remEined  to 
Count  Leuthold  Koningsfeldt,  consisted  of  a  tract  of 
barren  and  sterile  land,  yielding  a  scanty  portion  of  food 
to  the  labourer's  toil.  Gloomy  pine-woods  alone  di- 
versified the  rugged  aspect  of  the  country,  which,  for  the 
most  part,  was  little  else  than  a  stony  desert.  Leuthold 
had  lost  his  parents  soon  after  he  emerged  from  infEuicy ; 
he  spent  his  youth  in  the  service  of  his  prince,  and 
early  distinguished  himself  by  his  valorous  conduct  in 
the  field  of  war.  Returning  peace  found  him  covered 
with  honour,  but  poorer  even  than  when  he  had  com- 
menced his  career  in  arms.  The  splendour  so  becom- 
ing, and  indeed  necessary  to  his  rank,  which  he  had 
been  obliged  to  maintain  during  his  attendance  upon  the 
king,  at  the  court  of  Stockholm,  had  plunged  him  into 
debt ;  and  he  sought  the  ungentle  soil  of  his  birth, 
with  the  bitter  feeling  resulting  from  a  conviction  that 
no  means  remained  to  discharge  the  demands  against 
him,  except  by  the  sale  of  these  lands ;  and  though  the 
idea  of  parting  with  the  last  acre  belonging  to  a  noble, 
but  unfortunate  race,  was  extremely  painful,  the  danger 
which  existed  of  not  being  able  to  find  a  purchaser,  in- 
creased the  anxiety  and  despondency  of  his  miud.  His 
estate  was  sxitTOMn^'fc^  on  ^  iv^^^V^  ^^  ^<;s<o^ions  of 
rich  nobles.  "Lux\x\ymv\.  ibr^Assw  -\wA,  ^sA  Vs^j^^  ^'cso^- 
fields,  Plages  U.BWiX^  \>l  ^  V^^l  ^^  ^'^^^^^^  ^ 
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ad  W9M  momr  a  wdoosbe  {ittc  *t  las  cailJt^ 
1m  fur  <h«{|«er  W  4ie  Ccotyilw  fWlMt  ad 
Mt  of  Wr  lez,  tmiUi  «■  the  mrior.  Ua- 
ftkmjiewdi  ihid  tktmt  vjf^fm  iht  fhtmti. 
d  Baadca  «f  ridUer  Luiflit*,  or  dke 
of  tfccir  ■■BODw  leiiaie,  ifae 
iHcd  ad  vmacadiod  Lndboli 
ilfiifl  Wr  fcad  «»  kni  m  dbc 

Mked  tke  tomr  vhiro  At  mi,  pl«^  tke 
k  ad  joMBf  a  lfe>  Mar  «r  Ae 
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fested  cddneBB  bordering  upon  aversion;  yet,  notwith- 
standing the  evident  marks  of  her  indifference,  be  per- 
severed in  his  attentions ;  for,  vain  of  his  person,  and 
priding  himself  upon  his  wealth,  it  was  long  ere  Iw 
perceived  the  slight  chance  which  he  had  of  success,  or 
the  preference  which  Adriana  accorded  to  Count  Ko- 
ningsfeldt. 

' '  A  Gircumstanoe  soon  occurred  which  opened  the  eyes 
of  all  parties  to  their  respective  situations.    The  birtb- 
day  of  the  £Eur  daughter  of  Stathohenberg  drew  near. 
and  all  her  relations  and  friends  were  preparing  rich 
gifts  for  the  occasion.     The  whole  world  appeared  to 
have  been  ransacked  for  baubles  to  please  her  eye,  ant! 
to  gratify  the  most  exquisite  taste.      The  silks  of  Persi 
were  brought  from  Uie  banks  of  the  Caspian  sea ;  Siberia 
presented  costly  furs  ;  feathers  and  perfumes  came  from 
the  deserts  of   Africa  and  Arabia  the  blest.:  stnoge 
gorgeous  birds  in  gilded  cages,  the  productions  of  India : 
cambric  and  lace  from  Flanders ;  a  lute  from  Italy,  th« 
land  of  song ;  and  carpets  and  shawls  from  the  Turkish 
loom.     Valuable  and  beautiful,  however,  as  these  oSc- 
ings  were,  they  were  far  surpassed  by  the  splendour  o: 
Count  Xavier's  present :  he  laid  at  her  feet  a  sparkboi 
coronet,  wherein  the  ruby,  the  amethyst,  the  topaz,  aihi 
the  emerald,  contended  for  magnificence  with  the  dia- 
mond.    Xdcrvui^  ^VcMd  iu  the  centre  of  her  father's  hal'i- 


cocxT  KOTUVfM^fhLzr:,  -'A'^ 
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was  ttmck  with  the  action,  and  with  the  additioBal 
lovelinees  which  the  chaplet  of  roeee  oonlerred  upon  the 
fair  wearer.  It  was  the  only  improvemant  which  oodd 
have  heen  made  to  her  dreiB,  the  most  appropriate  onit- 
ment  and  finish  to  flowing  drapery  of  snowy  teztore, 
edged  only  with  a  satin  braid  of  the  same  spotless  hoe. 
She  looked  like  one  of  Flora's  nymphs ;  that  one  wko, 
rejecting  the  garden's  gandy  blossom,  chose  by  her  mo- 
dest emblems  to  persomfy  simplicity. 

The  eyes  of  the  wbcde  assembly  were  turned  upoa 
Count  Koningsfeldt's  roses,  and  all  were  loud  in  their 
praise  of  his  taste  and  discrimination  in  the  jadidou 
selection  of  a  birth-day  gift,  for  one  whose  delicate  besity 
approximated  so  closely  to  that  of  the  pore  and  tendn 
flowers  which  crowned  a  brow  of  Parian  whitenes*- 
Xavier  alone  felt  mortified :  but  he  dissembled  his  iniM^- 
nation  at  the  careless  indifierence  with  which  his  suap- 
tuous  present  had  been  thrown  aside,  and  kept  a  watcbfol 
eye  upon  the  unconscious  lovers.  The  morning  wu 
spent  in  wandering  tl;^ough  the  green  wilderness  i' 
Coimt  Stathoheuberg's  garden  ;  Leuthold  seldom  quitiM 
the  side  of  Adriana,  or  if  by  chance  they  were  separated, 
each  manifested  a  restless  uneasiness  until  they  M* 
again  ;  in  the  evening  there  was  a  ball.  How  ligbtl; 
and  how  gaily  both  flew  down  the  dance  together,  ssi 
'w^iat  w  ^xomaXftd  ^rtrait  did  she  present  us  ;  she  thi«y 
back  Vkw  iaM  V«wi,  ^^^  iM«5»*  >iKv^  Mustering   csA 
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Fiiit  witli  hit  mt,  hant  down  hit  aagU  ajo  to  gua 
pom  bai,  checked  Iha  lapid  iMTsmeBt  «r  hb  fset  to 
We  lur  kMth,  and  Urn  rapputing  ba  with  ■  firaw 
]mf,  dutod  nwod  wid  losnd  ■•  (be  aUlivMiDg  motk 
tradk  &«th  t  li*cli«r  Rniu  I  CubMd  obserml  kII 
lie  w  ba  Isaned  •gohut  a  {hUd',  aitaUed  in  a  ihadowy 
srainaftlvittvaiiiwted)^.  Twiw  hi*  btad  gntped 
lahilt  of  hiannid,  nid  twice  be  (tapped  forward  i«- 
ilnd  lo  Aug  h)i  gamtht  in  KooiagiMdf  i  hcft  and 
an  him  to  uuaediaiB  combat.  But  pndence  teatraiiKd 
oi  i  he  te«d  die  genqioa  eKuioiu  of  tendeniev  in 
my  ^H>cs,  ettxy  inula,  vtmj  wnd  of  Ailhana ;  ud 
na  ihoald  be  prore  TietoriiMU  ia  ths  itrife,  aad 
mtSb  hi*  livali  Ueedii^,  in9iBed,  or  lifolan  at  hit 
et,  what  eonld  ho  hope  fron  her  irito  wauld  regaid 
m  witb  honor  u  the  dcttiojv  ct  all  that  the  bald 
Mr !  Xbaee  redectioBi  detecmiBiad  him  to  have  ra- 
«ne  to  lew  obriow,  b«t  Gu  noie  certain  naamlo 
IB  the  pnwpectt  of  KwiingtlUdt,  and  uod  him  to 
die  from  the  land  of  hi*  biRh  >  aad  that  pmnt  acoon- 
idted;  be  tnutedthat  abaeHce  weald  werk  it*  tuual 
okad;  in  the  mind  of  an  individual,  bdonging  lo  i  tai 
Ikicb  he  bad  been  tai^jht  to  Mtaem  at  fickle  at  the 
ind.  Then  the  field  would  ha  open  to  him,  and  be 
vbtednotthata&iTODMdol^tnmaTed,  hit  leal,  hit 
nererance,  and  bit  aindui^,  would  via  (m  Uau. 
a  prize  he  coveted. 
In  puntuuica  of  thii  pUn,  he  vp^nM^km^  "^^  '^ 
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and  her  lover  with  a  friendly  aspect,  and  dexteioody 
contrived,  without  appearing  to  attempt  to  supphnttlw 
envied  Lenthold,  to  insinuate  himself  between  him  and 
Adriana,  speaking  in  the  most  friendly  manner  to  both, 
and  at  the  same  time  effectually  preventing  them  fron 
conversing  on  the  subject  nearest  their  hearts.  It  wiit 
fortunate,  though  disagreeable  interruption.  Koniogt- 
feldt,  more  in  love  than  ever.  Lis  shunts  raised  by  Ae 
flattering  compliment  which  the  loveliest  maideo  a 
Sweden  had  paid  him,  animated  by  the  song,  the  cUdn, 
the  blazing  lights,  and  the  sparkling  of  the  wine  ci^ 
had  nearly  forgotten  his  poverty  ;  and  the  fondentioitf 
that  the  soft  white  hand  which  he  clasped  in  his  owi, 

.  might  be  linked  for  ever  with  his  fortunes,  was  apoo  \» 
lips,  when  Xavier's  intrusion  checked  the  utterance  ft 
the  rash  desire.  No  opportunity  occurred  at  the  baoqn^' 
in  which  he  could  whisper  his  tender  tale  unheard,  tf<< 
they  parted,  convinced  of  each  other's  attachment,  b«' 
unbound  by  the  mutual  vow  which  would  have  engage 
the  honour  as  well  as  the  affection  of  each. 

"  The  rivals  rode  home  apparently  in  cordial  anutj 
together.  Already  guessing  the  state  of  his  compaDifl" 
affairs,  the  lord  of  Carlstrad's  artful  questions  soon  A«» 
a  very  important  information  from  the  unsuspectag 
knight.     He  had  borrowed  money  from  Amos  Golsk™' 

V     aiicVi  3«k^  oi  ^AotkKolm.    The  next  day  Xa?ier  <&• 
pUkXchedi  ^  coT»SAfc\!L>Mik.  TSkS&<»ft;\v?^^  xa  "^scs.  ^ssas^N  who« 
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reditor  tor  paynMot.    Reporu  of  Leothold't 
raTagandct,  mad,  what  was  itill  more  dis- 
iis  want  of  meant,  woe  indostnoosly  disfe- 
^uooglMMit    the    neigliboanng  castles.      His 
I  s«ifaats,  too,  who  had  hitherto  borne  their 
tth  patience,  began  to  mannor  at  the  priva^ 
\k  tiMy  wcve  oblig;ed  to  eudme  ;  and  Komngs- 
lot  slow  to  peroeiire  a  cbang;e  in  the  deport- 
as  acqoaintaaee  and  dependants.     He  either 
Ij  ahanned,  or  coldJj  regarded  by  the  ibmer, 
ferity  of  die  huter  neglected  his  eonunanda. 
I  were  suiiBfied  to  grow  wild,  his  hounds  weva 
1  his  hones  nnhandsomely  caparisoned. 
»  midat  of  these  relations,  the  Coant  ef  Carl* 
«d  to  beooow  the  parehaser  of  the  KoniagfMIt 
iCtttfaold  woold  gladly  have  pnt  off'  the  eril  day 
mid  see  him  bereft  of  the  last  rdic  of  his  an* 
winions ;  bat  the  pretended  friend  m  strmif^ly 
tktcamtj  of  npfaolding  bis  character  aisd  \ttmtmM 
taUkm,  mmd  the  naltitling  taoots  tA  the  Ji^^ 
hi  lofty  spirift  so  grievoosly,  that  ho  c/mmuu^ 
aU  angnish  to  the  tmty  imsmm  that  w^trvr  1^ 
teproaeb.    A  day  was  app^mted  fr«  th«  p,^^ 
d  Xarier  hardly  r^Miesaiing  U» /^,  kstyi    fti*^^ 
iim,  ■usfiiii  witha  va^pse  ftar  thai  tktfut 
Utoyof  hismsslinf  with  snc«9«r   m  h 

fadto  aihMSMlle^liMilMidaWa 
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them  an  the  last  day  in  whkh  he  could  call  them  bii 
own.      The  plan  was  extremely  repugnant   to  Lea- 
thold's  liBeHngs  :   hut  the  more  anxiously  he  deefiaed 
it,    the  more   eager    was   his     tormentor  to    indve 
him  to  consent      Weary  with   fruitless  contsBtia, 
he  conceded  the  point,  and  prq>ared  for  the  diKi 
with  a  heavy  heart.    The  day  was  remariuU>ly  fioe;  tbe 
sun  threw  its  brightest  beams  upon  crag  and  tree ;  u^ 
even  the  dark  forest  of  pines,  and  the  bare  surfwe  ti 
the  lock,  seemed  to  smile  in  its  radiance.    Tbe  dogi 
soon  roused  a  gallant  buck  firom  his  green  retreat:  k 
bounded  rapidly  before  them;    and  away  swept  tbe 
whole  train,   spuming  the  earth  beneath  their  ieet, 
awakening  the  echoes  of  the  distant  hills,  and  makiB^ 
the  ralleys  ring  with  the  sound  of  hoof  and  hon< 
Every  heart  was  inspired  with  joy,  save  that  which  belt 
in  Leuthold's  aching  breast.    He  almost  envied  the  hvt 
of  the  stag,  so  vainly  flying  before  him,  and  lo  speedil; 
destined  to  sink  beneath  the  fury  of  bis  assailants;  iv- 
though  all  other  ills  might  have  been  borne  by  a  soUte* 
and  a  knight,  the  loss  of  Adriana,  the  worshipped  ol)- 
ject  of  his  soul's  idolatry,  was  a  misfortune  which  u 
fortitude  could  withstand,  no  time  could  assuage.   He 
was  miserable,  and  for  ever. 

"  The  wearied  animal,  now  slackening  his  qpeed,  wv 

dnven.  ^t!|;^\&ift.  «.  rocky  barrier,  where  there  wv  v 

Mcapet.    ^•^  VKRkft!^,  '«xv\\ss6.^<«^'«.^i»i^«:c^NK,  ^ibuid  St  be;  • 
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n  interest  in  the  chase,  tpransr  forwaH,  fronted 
iged   brute,   and  planged  hit  javeKn   into  hii 

The  bock  fell,  amid  the  clamorous  ahouts  of 
)le  field.  Konin^sfeldt.  in  ?azinsr  upon  tlie 
i  moDarch  of  the  wood,  vj  lately  croppinfr  the 
nam,  at  reposin?  in  n*^\  in  his  lair,  fe-lt  all  hia 
loly  reflections  renve :  and  j'jst  a»  h*;  wa»  with- 
;  his  fi-ves  from  a  spf<iarl«r  wbi<-h  trri^ved  Iiim, 
rved  a  strange  aTJri«i'^n«?  ou  the  aritl^Ts.     He 

to  eiramm*-  them  mor*-  H',»ve?v :  t}jifv  wire  co- 
■ith  an  orhrfr^jn*  iiK'rj«ta*;o'j;  >-*A  }it  ti»-»rd»:4.  no 
e  to  assure  him  of  the  er'«*»-r.c*:  *A  a  '■'^pper- 
arhose  rich  ore,  hitherto  rojiCHriM  'i;^fj  a  flinty 
raid  exalt  him,  at  oar*-,  to  a  prr.-M^  «r'j'j?»*i*v  with 
»t  powerful  and  wealthy  .vAle*  o?  'hir  laiid.  Jle 
sd  the  di%roT»Ti'  to  his  *  o*i  T»ii-ior.fc.  ^'ri*s  rrf 
live  I>e'jtho''f  V"  *  Joy  to  'h^    fiov'^  of  K'-»ri;ujr»- 

rroc-»^*-d  frj?ii  •rv^*^  ]''^,  *'X'-.«-:i»i' •;?  Xarier't. 
.■ir*r'3  t'l  f'nTkf?*'?,  vji-vV  to  'Vi*;*^!  ?  >  diaai*- 
f^A :    w*,-;;*.-r  *>,••  Vi'i .    w"'*^*.>j»-d    *".-'i    •-■rvwued 

to  TL»-ci-b-i«:'/  <--fi.-AT*je-r.  «^ " -*d  :ti«.  bund 
r  lo*^:-  :  v.^  ^..:c.^^:-^  ''^  '"'^  "^^    *'  ^■'*  '^ ■'^W 
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beguile  in  idle  hoar,  ind  at  b 
period,  I  will,  irith  your  leave, 
of  the  hauM  of  Koningisfeldl." 
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